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MISS OWEN SON, 

AUTHOR OF ST. CLAIR, 

For TVirtft and Oootf are ottet 
And Beauty dvelU In then, and tkey la her, 
With like participation. JhtntUe, 

Fone se to guatane aaoo una volta^ 

La miliaaiaa parte deUe Geoje, 

Clie gusto ua '">re amato riamando,. 

Airette repentita Soapirando, 

Ferdtttto e tutto U tempo, 

Che, in amor non le apenda. r«Ma» 
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THE 

NOVICE OF ST,. i>okiNick* 






CHAP. I. 

Can you tpeak Greek ? 
I«Jo certainly! €ret you gone then^ 
And talk of stars* and finnaments» and firbdrakes* 
Do you xen^mber who was Adam*s schoolmaster^ 
And who taught Ere to spin ? Sh« knows all these^ v 
And. will run you all over the world 
As familiar as a iidler.«-» 

Can you sit seren hours together and say notUog^ 
Which she witi do* and when she speaks 
Speaks oracles : speaks things that no man 
Understands; no* nor herself either* 

BcAUMoirr and Flstchbi^ 

TTHE sharp reprooJF of the pious and 
learned lady Magdelaine de Montmo- 
rell still shone on her keen eye, though it 
bad ceased to murmur on her lip. The 
little amanuensis received it in silence^ 
hung her head, and sighed — she dared not 
weep. One solitary intrusive tear alonp 
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a ^ TftB NOVICE OP 

had escaped from her ©ye; and glittered on 
tbp,- glowing. surfepQ of her cheek, like the 
^ &^r*<ippp "wl^ftiB ^ ^pawtt of repulfteti 
''•jsfcift0ly:,sif6^rs: tv^ .ertibalm the bosom of 
the rose it spangles. The Ifttle amanuen- 
sis brushed it light!/ oC With the feather 
of her pen, and waited in patient silence 
till the inspirations of the kdy Magdelaine 
should agaia comnoaod its efForl;s.. 

Tb& My Msgii^me hud ^Amdy apMt 
foftV years in composin'g a vohrmitions His- 
tory of the Crusades, ^hethei? foreign or ' 
dom^ie, 0^hmt infidd or afNattate^ frooi 
the first instigation of Peter the Hermit 
in 1104 to the massacre of St* BartlK)Ia- 
aiew m ISf^; a£jht latter she had hen^f 
been a witness. She had retired from 
Paris to the chateau de Montmordl, which * 
rose on the northern skifts of the forest of 
Chanfipagne, as a residence more appro- 
priate to the pursuits of one who expected 
to unite the heathen reputation ofati Anna 
de Commities with the holy fame of a Satn^ ' 
Genevieve : and solitude anda total scqueah 
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tnitiofi Mm tb^ Wdrkli li«getti(ir vtKh tbii 
e&fivetrt^libMry of Ihb Domihieati ktstei^ 
(tben i4cfc tn le^ndarjr lore and piotks ir^^ 
dftiOB)5^gdl^ ticmndless scope to the pro* 
ibulid ftleditations of philosophy, nhi fa^ 
v*ui*6d th6 d<iep researches of history; 
ftddi^^ile, ^khkindlibg-afdow, ^Matfeism 
trac^ thfe'r^ibt^ded boitars of rdKgiottS 
fn^Zf iti ttf6*gk)«my *^ deeds of other 
'^mi$y*' Vimee SflU ^^Mmn^d under the 
^^^S^f^ 6i£3^ of rerigioQ^ ptejudice, or 
bted befiaMii tbe uplifted fcword of civil 
dksaisid^ 

It i?«fe Ota t*e eve of St, Theoddra the 
Vbatff, md Ik fm 4ap after Henry the 
Itertb %ad invested Neufchatd, tiiat i 
UAtr hoilf than iisa^I SttH found the lady 
Magdeltfftit ib her Study, dict^ing to her 
y«rt^ 84<»6ta^ the wiost rimaAabte cif- 
ttwfrtstttftoea^ fbc siege ctf B^6rt, where 
gift fbMAafilt obsCiti^tf h<sfi<Mies we^e put to 
1if0 sword in ^bkl M66d, atid four hundred 
eMNttitlM to the Hanh^s^ Ibr the /^r;^ of 
(M. It was a Bote Ifmnegyrical afi^ rfu- 
B 2 
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4 THB NOVIC£ 4» 

cidatory on this^u^tpnce of religions ar^QW, 
which bad drawn from the borror-stt^jK^fc 
amanuensis^ (a young novice of the order of 
St. Dominick) such anim^Klyei^ons a9 stU 
dom failed to elicit the 4i8appFobatiOQ of 
■^ her patroness, and rouse every feebng of 
piou« zeal into action. It w^s some Ume 
ere the lady Magdelaine could rally, back 
that abstracted attention whkh the ^imn^ 
sweral}le, but not unreproved^ poi^mcfits of 
the little secretary had put to flight. .A 
glance into a page of the serupbic doctor^ 
St Bonavehture, restored the tr^n of her 
dissipated idea$; and^ determined tQ finish 
her note with an animated apostrophe, 
she ei^ultmgly exclaimed : ^^ Oh 1 fortoaafd 
*^ though deluded creatures^ wbo by tb^ 
** pious zeal of your holy persecutors 
t* were forced to return to tb^ feld from 
** whence you strayed !'*— " And did they 
^' return, madam?** interrupted the xiovioe, 
'' to the faith they had abjured ?!'~" They 
^^ were all put to death without c|i&tinc« 
'' tion/* said the lady Magdelaine. : ''Kill 
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ST. BOMINICK. 5 

^ away, cried the bishop of Citeaux, 
^'* God will take care- of his own 1'*— 
** Then what became of the bishop of 
•* Citeaux?" demanded the secretary. 

The lady Magdelaine, dgain immersed 
in a learned puzzle ; made no reply, but 
cast up her eye, pinched the folds of her 
ruff, and bit her nails, in vain endeavours 
to lure back the truant and felicitous 
tkougbt whtcfa was to round the period of 
her apostrophe: and while the brain of 
learned dullness in vain gave the torture 
to exhattsted memory, the vivid thought of 
genius darted through regions of impos- 
sibility, and pursued with ardour the glow- 
ing phantoms of fancy's creation. And 
thine was a genius, young Novice of St* 
Dominick, that soared far beyond the oc- 
cupation allotted thee: and thine was an 
age when the mastery of the attention is 
seldom obtained ; when the mind will ad- 
mtt an image or embrace an idea whdly 
foreign from the pursuit in which it is en- 
gaged, because it steals on its apprehen- 
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9io» xm^tr the gtowing form of joys antf- 
cipated, or wears the pensive, - grateful 
semblance of jo}^ elap&d : happy age ! 

Tfie brain of the lady Magdelaine stiff 
purjsued with unwearied diligence the 
fearnpil tnQc that distracted it, while the 
i^agrant fancy of the littb amanoeti^ 
wandered thiough scenes of fairy reflection. 
Aud ne^r did a strain breathe m stronger 
unis^ to a ^t and fkncilui idea tbaa 
tbat which: slolo on the rapt attention of 
tbe young socretacy, as, toiicing viewless 
characters, witk the feather of ber pen, sho^ 

** l^ave to airy nothing 
A local habitation and a name.** 

The storm rage4 Ipf^^Ji y?t >^ c^^3? ^^^ 
tcrvening paiisie tl^e mclodioas tones of a 
hfitfj^wcve. more d^tin^ctly heard* Panting 
a^ breatble^, t^j^e Novice, ajroi^ crept 
«oftly ^0;tbe casen^ent, raised herself oaii 
sipall stool, and flun£ an inquiring glanea 
tbrongh its, paii)ted ^U; but the stained' 
a|M^' narrow fW^h Ut up by the watery » 
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l^ma of B dsdinidg mooa^ gave no Hxxa 
tQ ber eage« ^e, €cm:ept tl^at of aa ancient 
4ame of thci family de JVfontmordl praying 
with sympathetic piety before the &ded 
^ufe of ber lord in armour. 

Yet if her eye w^ ungratified by tho 
a^t of the musician, ber ear more i)is« 
tiootljr caogb^ tbe strain^ which at iirs$ 
^atlj; breathed at a distance, now liDgered 
9A every p»s»ng breeze, now directly 
ascended from, the terrace beneath Ib^ 
em^oentji aad now^ gradoaUy fading away, 
^CQflfie ,lQ|St amid, tbe loud ho\R(Ung of tli^ 

. Kap^ entrnQced, the little amanueosU 
atiU remsikied at tbe casement^ even long 
^fler tbe magic spell which bad lured her 
tWthcr Wasv dissolved ; while fancy still fed 
ber ear with tboae tones which distance os 
y^esionnhad lulled intasilenpe,,andamaz&.- 
l^at wa» bio^ved in a^gniDg a cauac for 
an effect so singular, so delighttuK But 
even fkacy at last ceased to deludo^; and 
|mogcii^w£tbr$ighof dmippcmxtn^eiit^ fO^ 
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turned to her scat at the moment when thi 
lady Magdelame^ starting from herd, tt-^ 
claimed, " I must consult the bishdp of 
^* Beauvais/' 

*' Did you not hear the sound af 
*^* music, madam ?" demanded Imogen^— 
" Music!" said the lady Magdelalne, me* 
chanically speaking the word with a tone 
and air of abstraction that denoted het^ 
absence of her mind and her inattentionp 
to the demand. .-* 

" To me it breathed no human sounds'* 
said the amanuensis, ** but such aS fancy 
^ gives to those aerial strains which waft 
** the souls of dying saints to heaven. 
** In good sooth, it thrilled upon my heart: 
<^ e'en now methinks I hearit." — ** What ?** 
demanded the lady Magdelaihe, a>yaken* 
ing* — " Hush ! I am not. deceived* Yet 
" methinks 'tis in the castle : it steals 
" along the corridor ; do you -not hear ?:, 
** madam?" r 

The lady Magdelaine (whose auricular 
faculties were somewhat less acute thau 
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those of her companion) now for the first 
time beard those strains which had awaken- 
ed raptnres beneath the steady tenor of her 
philosophic mind: they had indeed awaken- 
ed emotions of a vcpy different nature ; 
and, advancing to a distant part of the 
chamber^ she drew back a sh'ding door, 
which opened on thecorridor that surround- 
ed the servants' halK -The grand-dame of 
the present lady de Montmorell had con- 
structed this door for the purpose of obtain- 
ingsecretinformationof all the pbHticsof her 
dbmestic system. The lady Magdelaiiie, 
whose imagination^ w^ less on the quivhei ? 
fhan that of ^ her young secretary, readily 
believed Jlhatthesc mysterioifs strains were- 
not only of humair socmd, but that they 
proceeded fromsonie unlicensed mem nicnt 
in her domestios'j'and'nov^ appropriate* 
the sliditig-door to a purpose it had served', 
{o> two- generations back, to* the ladics^^cle 
MontraorelL Ihstantly the tones of a hix^} 
accsonitpamed by at finfi voice, interrupterl 
by^rqjOTted and. Ibiid .'hursts of Jaughter/ 
B 3 
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IbTOge from th^ great ball bclcw*. Ftnogerf; 
C^Uowed by ^ kdy Magdelaine, sprung 
iQrw,ar4 ; aod*^ b^egiog over, tbe balustrad^^ 
,irkl): 9 hQart{ be^tiog in ymson to thq 
lively ajr wbich had awakened its paJpitat* 
Ition,^ observed, t-be ipupiciaii surrounded. by 
a group who paid tl>e tribuite- of boiaterous 
applauae to tbe talents b^ verted for their 
f i^tertrnprnent* jfollowed by the relyctant 
and dgligblted Ihk^o, (he lady Maf^de-t 
labev witl) iiiQiae)e^step>retorDQd in aileoca 
%^ her study, closed the slide^ and rung witb 
^omQ violie^ace tbe little silver^ beH wUeb 
hy QQ hei' tables but noi^eady pageob^ed 
tbe fi^ipnfH>03^ ^^Tbcodoretnay be asleep,^ 
^d Iu?agen timidly ; cfmtisamplttiiig tbe 
s^Qftp that gloofped the coitnl)enaDce of the 
lady Mag4^1#ine^ aod threatened a tempo- 
jjary ov^rtb^fow, toi hfcr pWlosophy ; " shall' 
"' I go^i>diaM'ai^en him, madaih-?" ^ 

Tbe lady Magdelaioe, ia.siildca. sileooc,' 
t^ook a taper, and. ptQceeded tb the anti- 
Ohamber* Before' the. d^'ing toibers of^'«» 
iyood fij*^, Strefcciidl ht ilisIfuU, lengthy lay- 
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tbe yoimg pagie, who bad read himself to 
sleeps over the Rois^a^ce of the Hosgl 
*.^ Wb}{, tbot^montai Morpheus 1" exclaiiued^ 
the Iffdji^ ]]4^(gdei^ii^ H)r%^$tcQtoriaA vdpew 
The jQutb,, rcNu^ by the well-knowa 
tpoe^ started^ oRt bi& icct,. rubbed bis ejes^ 
scHatch^. hi« head^ bowed, and stanun^redv 
^ Say/' contiuuEAbialadyj^" woaJdst thokb 
"^ emulate the drowsy, powerg of 'Bpimc^ 
^^ mdc^, aac^ skq^- away thy useless \if€:f* 
-r-*^ So )^].eas& my Jady^ I thaagght*'>-« 
•* You thought! But every vaasali naw; 
^' arrpg^es the divine facial ty of thiuking. 
^ JBethink thee thea of delivering my 
*^ Gonimaiid^ to. those rioters who by sm:b> 
^^ rude wassaila^: disturfar the noctoroaL 
** medHat^ioos of tiieir la4y*" 

The page, scq^pe^ bf^ a^wake^n^d^ stood, 
motionlesa.aqd g^p^* /^ Avauoit!" said 
the Is^y M^qg/cJ^^i^y} ^^ and s}imm(ni to> 
*\ my pre$i^i^;et.hat.bpary rc^v-^ler, the ^ieur 
^ Ambrosia'' The p^e trembling bow«i 
ing^.^id yawxringy went to seek the rmUre 
^hQi4i^ i9UMi tbjela^ Magiielaia&returned^, 



d by Google 



ii THE NOVICE OW 

to her study, where Imogen was stHI listen- 
img to those aodnds which found admittance 
through an aperture in the sliding door. 
^ For twenty years,** said the lady Mag- 
delaine, throwing herself into her chair, 
" for twenty years the sound of ill-managed 
" mirth, or rude merriment, has not been 
" heard till this night within the walls of 
•* de Montnftorell T*- — ** I can well believe 
" it/^ sighed Imogen.^ — *f I shall soon 
^ learn who this modern Orpheus is/* con- 
tinued her ladyship. 

" So shall I, I hope," said Imogen. 

" I should not wonder if it was a spy of 
'* that arch heretic the king of Navarre," 
exclaimed lady Magdelaine. 

*^ I should have no objection though i{ 
** were,^* thought Imogen. ' 
• " The province is fdl of his, emis^rics* 
** and h!strb6ps,*^said'the lady Magdelaine. 
" ^ Heaven prosper the hero in alMtfs un-'* 
^* dertafeings!" silently ejaculated Imogen. 

" The Leaguers,** added the lady Mag- 
delaine, *^ arc dilatory in their oporaitiond j- 
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^ while they shodld recollect, that during 
** the Trojan wars, and those carried on 
^ by the Greeks against Darius and 
** Xerxes, — '* Here the entrance of the 
Snaltre-d'hotel, followed by the greater 
part of the domestics of the chateau, in- 
terrupted the learned harangue of the lady 
Magdelaine. The young page, peevish 
for having been awakened from a deli- 
cious dream (which placed him first page of 
the presence to queen Margaret de ValcHs)' 
in a manner not likely to reward him for the 
loss of so pleasing a delusion, and disap- 
pointed at having missed the entertain- 
ment he found his fellow- servants enjoy- 
itig, delivered his lady's orders with such 
cxaggerMing additions of her dispfeasure, 
that old Ambrose, who dared not singly 
encounter her wrath, had prevailed on 
some of the^donlestics to share the puhish- 
riient as they bad' shared Ifh^ pleasure of 
the crime. * 

The appearance ^f ^the maitre-d'hotel 
revired ttre sparks of Aagw-wWch the di- 
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gT^essvon of the lady ]M|ig<klaioe from Iho 
kipg of Navarre to- theXrojaos, Gro^ksy 
9nd ^CTt^ans^ bad ncarl)i^ ^extinj^iiisbqd ^ 
and afte^ a pause of si muaute she. exclaimed^ 
in Bi tone of vepreh^a^i^M^ and SQlemnH)' t; 
<« Wbc0 thci pqac^ful iaflofiuce of Mor- 
" pbje;a$9 SO' finely described by ifemti^ 
*^ shoujd spread tb« piniion^ of repose o'^^ 
** tbc eyes of niortalsy. sav« tbpse spirits o€ 
•f bigber order, wbp by tli<^ lamp's pale* 
" beam pore over tbe ii^pii^ationa of dfi^ 
*[ parted genius^ qt raiaes aipideit iho silence 
" of midnight gloom monuments to p^- 
^^ petuatc their own, say^ wb^it ipeans^tJki^T 
*5 nocturnal wassj^lage within tbe walls of 
" the ^h^teau do Montmordl? It is to 
*l thee, tbou boary president of a?i4night» 
*(. reveli^^^ I addr^es^ mjself/* — ^^- 1\! good. 
'f my ladjf/' st^iinmer^d Ambrose..; " wi^b^ 
*! my lady*s gOiod pleasure, tbe saints ar^e* 
^ yj^uf^^ I i^ever v^as a^ president : ^b^ 
" Virgin forbid I should ever be a^presir 
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^ db you celebrate the orgies of tho 
^ boushcdd godfi, perform ye Bacchanalian 
^ mystertep, op bold you the riotous 
^ SatomaHa?*^ The sen^ants, in silent 
and Ignorant amassment, stared in each 
otiiers* faces. " l^ak/^ continued the 
lady Magdclaine, " who is this insidious 
" promoter of midnight revelry, this Am* 
"^phion, this Terpand^er, wbo^ like the 
" musici9ns of old, has charmed e*ca 
** stoqks and stores ?*' 

" Soplease my lady,** said Ajnbrosc, bow* 
ing, ^* be is no trepanner, but a poor min- 
** strel, a troubadour of Provence *, who 
*^ erst* while begged sbeWerat the postcm- 
** gate from the storm^ in the name of our* 
*^ Lady of the Show. Marry, an it had" been 
^^' a dog one*S bowels would have yearned* 
'^'fe^tiim him a'dftfltb^'such « ni^n.'* 

•* ^Troubadour r repcate^'thelady Mig*-' 



♦ " Au sein dc c^ttc barbarjc naquircnt ^^ ?rovcnc^ ^ 
no8 premiers pbctcs, connus sous Ic nom du T rouba* 
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delaine : ^^ O thou second Cyraon, thoir' 
** more stupid than Polyphemus! When 
** hereby stalks abroad, and threatens our 
" holy feith with destruction ; when anarchy* 
** and civil war tear the very bosom of our 
" <;ountry ; are we to admit into the very 
" sanctum sanctorum oi owT chateau every 
" Hugunot spy who assumes the disguise 
** of an itinerant votarist of Apollo ? This- 
*' minstrel, this troubadour, i^ay be the 
^ very spirit of Luther, und^r the power 
*' of tr-aosmigration; it may be heterodoxy 
*^ personified; it may be Satan himself 
" roaming about, and seeking, in these 
" irreligious times so favourable to his 
** reign, all those whom he may devour.'* 
Tl^e. servants, crossed themselves devoutly ;• 
afl but the little^ Beatrice, who had ^he^ 
honour to preside oy^r;tb!^tapestry-lpppa 

*' Satan!** repeated Beatrice : •* in good 
" sooth, my lady, he looks more like an 
*^ angel ^lan a devil,"saint*s keep us!" 
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daimed the lady Magdelame ; " and thou, 
^f monsieur Ambrose, stop this nnn- 
" strelsy, and instantly dismiss this modern 
*' Arion." — ^^ Poor youth!'' said Ambrose : 
*• St. Denis be hiB spe6d ! for it blows 
" a piteous storm, and the night is ^3 
** black as pitch/* 

'^ Youth t*' reiterated Imogen ; " youth! 
^* is he young ? I thought all troubadours 
^* and min«treld were old and bUnd, with 
** bng arvd flowing beards."*-^** Made- 
^* mofeelle, he has no more beard than roy 
*^ hand, save indeed as handsome a pair of 
^ whiskers'*—" As any cavalier in the 
" province of Champagne might wish to 
" wear," added Beatrice. " Blind, for- 
^^ sooth I Marry, if there is such another 
-* pair of black eyes in France Pll give my 
" silver reliquary for a copper sous T' 
' " Beatrice,'* said the lady Magdeldne, 
" dost thou not fear the fate, of Canepte, 
*V who was changed into a voice for talk* 
" ing too much ?'* 

" Sie! good my lady," said Ambrose j 
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*^ bisshrevv m^ «tf she fears any thing, nbt 
*^ excepting the devil, father Avimlm, or 
** your ladyship. I told the daoosefe it was 
^* not setnfvly to presa round the youth as 
^^ they did/* — *^ M^rry, didst tluHi ao, mon- 
*' si^ur Propriety/' rnterrupted Beatrice; 
** but did you consider the^, that it waa so 
^Moa^ sin^^ wq $atw ^ay thing yowg and 
^^ b^intewae in: the ohateap, UMtt wei came 
^ to locA; al hjib» not aa ii mm^ Im^ » 
« wendef r-^** Beatrice,*' said the lady 
Mtgdclaitie» !a a aeftened tocre> ^^ it is 
1* easy to perceive ytm are oet of thcs 
f* Pyribagoreatt scbooli but*/-^^^ She- at 
^ adiooll'* said Ambrose t ^^ Masai she 
*> wQiild corrupt a nun aery r*-^^' But the 
^^ question is^** continued the lady Mtg- 
debkie^ ^^ whether tbia , musical Adonfs 
*' should he disnussed, cr retained a prr- 
*' .soner till the return of the father direc- 
*^ tor, wlio is gone to shrive the ladies of 
^' St. Douiinickr^*^ Poor dear soute^ 
said Beatrice : J* I wonder what they catt 
^ ]mw to confess, shut up aU their lives in 
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*^a coilvaat; for nay J)art, wba only live 
^^ iiT ma okl ehatmtr^ a tittle fiin go^ a 
^* gwafc w«y with me," 

^^ What if I were to sec him mysdf ?'* 
said the latfy Mag4eia}Qe» addresstng Ifvo^ 
geo. ^1 He i^evideatly imidiofis, and coo^ 
^ aequmtfy cbogefoua; if N ia> as I sua** 
^ pect> a ^^9 — ^Ye^ .1 wiH see hisai and 
^^ kl l^p^ if her mn^ divide tiie fgfe of 
"^ Ai^pMt* peaeteliw I yes^ I friU at katf 
^ hear, what he haa to aay%**W* Say^ mf 
"^ ladyr cried Beatrioe; '^ hear whal he 
*^ has to akigk jDo, good my U^y^ g^ 
^^ hi» to abg.^ the Merry Keighjt aed the 
*« Maid in tha Veatment of Blue. • Holy 
^ rosary» I thaaght I should ^«e split soy 
<^ ^dea a^tKhttghieg I^-^-*^ Bcatriee/* saiA 
the tady Bi^delaine^ caildly^ ^< s^crifice^ 
** I pr'yfehec, to the goddesa Mata : aad 
^^ tbou^ AB[ibro3c» coisdiiet: this miastrel to 
" my presence*** 

Ambrose retired with a boar of triumph s 
t^ domestics exchanged looks of p^essur^ 
ablft asia»meQt, and /expectation dushcd 
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its Bieams in the bright eyes of Imogeif, 
^ Theodore/' cried the lady Magdtltfine;. 
" bring in fresh tapers. InDOgetiy giveme 
** my vfciL Beatrice, Blanche, and Agnts, 
*^ retire to the back-gmund./^ Then, hav* 
itig arranged her fardingale, settled the 
folds of her rufF, and adjusted her veil aftef 
tbecianner of PaoKha, the emperor IfciiS'sf 
mistress, she waited in an attitude x)f so- 
lemn dignityto receive h6r eleemosynary- 
guest. In a few minutes he appeared^ led 
in by Ambrose. He bowed low, but not 
ifcrvilely; and, resting the end of his harp^ 
on his right foot, » stood in an aimtu4^Ta«' 
tber dignified than bumble. 

His atature rose to that commaodrng 
ieight which fancy attaches to the idea -of 
majesty, and possessed that graceful slight. 
ness- and flexibility which characterize youth 
in itsiirstdaWn of manhood : the contoursof' 
his face were conformable tb the most per- 
fect line of Romaa beaoty ; and the grand, 
the noble expression of his countenance^ 
evinced a soul where " no dark deed wan*,* 
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**derc<l. io\secrct;" it flashed the vivrd 
cmanatioos of geniu?, blended, with tbo 
glowing affections of the man and the af- 
deot spirit of the hero.* His 'g^rb was 
that usually worn in tho^e days by the pro- 
fessors of minstrelsy : a robe of dark-greeft, 
gathered at the nepk with* a small gorget* 
beneath the snowy folds of bis rqfF, and 
iacircled, round the waist with a crinlsori 
cadis girdle^ the sleeves^ slashed off frooi 
the elbow,/eU to the ground, and discover- 
ed those of his doublet of black velvet, 
fastened at his wrist with silver clasps ; ft 
$carlet ribbon fell from his neck, (torn 
whidi was suspended his harp^ scarcely 
larger than a lyre; from his girdle 
bung a chain^ to which was fastened a 
splendid escutcheon ; and his curling 



* See ^he curious account' of tins ap|iearaace df a 
minstrelf wl^o was introduced at Kenel worth castlet 
among many othec devices and shows represented be- 
ioTt queen Elizabeth^ at an entertainment given ber by 
Ifiti^ Leicestor* 
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glossy felack hair defirted the ibtm of 
a head virhich was tbitt of t youtWM AlfeN 
blades. 

The h&y Magdefef fte sftftrted, gassed^ and 
remained for mdre thati 21 ittinutfe It^st in 
sileftt- admiration of the form that pre- 
sented itself at the door df her i^tudy, 
Thtn, suddenly breaking Jntd an abrupt 
txckmstlon, and resuming her air of 
iWfol deportment, she sa?d : ^ SpeSk, 
^ young stranger, whose garb and teemitig 
^/ tell thee of that otder fast falling lode- 
^ cayi whence and ^Kat art thou, wha 
^ ddrestthlis bolcjly to intrude at this un^ 
^ sefig^aWe hout* lipdti th6 'pci^kM fee- 
*^ c«*ity df (4ur casfle, -and irtsidlously to 
•* pi^etise on the sfrtiple ignorance of our ' 
•• domestics?'* 

" Lady," said the stranger, with a bow 
low and graceful, " I meant not to intrude, 
but td? stfficrt ; not to practice on igno- 
fanc6, but to interest humanity/* 
. "Who and what art thou ?** repeated 
the lady Magdelainc. — '^ By btrtb^ kdy. 
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^ $ Provenqftl, by profession a mitistfcl, 
^ by necessity a li^flflderer, and by seriti- 
^ ment a citizen 6f the world. The ge- 
^ nkis of my coantry found me, wbile yet 
** fl boy, tuning my rustic reed on the deli- 
** eious banks of the Dorance; and taught 
** me to raise tny humble lay, and etmufate 
'* the bards of my twitiw province, who diP 
^* fused the light of poetry and songo'er the 
^ wMe tSortiinions of France,-then irwdted 
^ \x\ Gothic darkiiess. I obeyed. Thrice 
^* have 1 carried cyff the golden violet * at 
** Thoulousefrom my competitws; thrice' 
" have I crossed the Rhone, and iung 
* through the vride domirins x^f France the. 
'^ superiority of ray native province, its 



• In 1323 the society of Troubadours at Thou- 
loase sent circular letters to the Languedocian poets, 
to come and read f^ir wofks, with the promise of a 
^tHe^ ifiMliSt to kirn \v4l& tflioiAd compose tht bet^ 
nMitnee. Oomenoc «l'il]sa«re l«ft a sum bj her wHI 
to be laid out in three golden TioleU, which the acfb- 
demy\of Thoulousc ,wa« to dispose of ^ thexewar(^ 
of superior gentus. 
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*^ meads for ^ver verdant; its purpld vjnc-» 
^^ yards, its fertilizing streams, and snowy 
*/ flocks. I have raised a nobler strain^ and 
*^ sang the prowess of the warrior, the im* 
f* mortality of the hero ; and erewhile, O 
'^ dangerous theme! I have stolen inspira^ 
*' tion from the eye of beauty, and sung the 
?^ charms of woman, and the omnipotent 
*' power of love. This night, the wandering 
** spirit of my profession conducted me to 
^^ the forest de Montmorell, my better des* 
" tiny to the portals of the castle, and (oh ! 
^^ suflfer me to hope it) my guardian angel 
^^ intothepresencfi of itsfairandnoblelady." 

The minstrel again bowed, as he finished 
his recital ; and the lady Magdelaine, with 
a contortion of the muscles that softened 
her harsh countenance into some faint in* 
dicatiou of a smile, replied: 

*^ Young stranger, I doubt not the vc- 
*' racity of thy relation, although I do not 
" pretend to possess the gift of that god- 
" dess who could discover the most plan- 
<^ sible falsehood by a look. Neither am I 
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" igno^^nt of the reverence in which thy 
" sacred profession was held "by the an* 
*^ cients: the Jung Alcinous is described 
*^ by Homer as paying the highest honorf 
" to his inspired visitor; Ulysses, that wary 
" chief, treated with profound xespect tb^ 
^' tuneful JDinooclocuii ; the Atbeniaos ^enf: 
" a minstrel to connpand the Spa^tag^at 
^ who jcotiquered under bis iofipiring in- 
" flaence ; An^reon w^ caressed at lh« 
*^ court of Polycratfis, the tyrant of Sampai 
" and so great was the reverence paid by 
" the ancictnt Arabs to tbeir bards, that 
" their eotrauce into the cities was h§ijed. 
** with public Fiejoioin^, and th? best 
" poet was rjewarded with 9 ricb ^h^ « 
** fine borsc, And a beautiful danoseh" 

"Oh, that I were an Arabian b^rd!" 
exclainied 4he . oniwtr^l with ndii^tS^ and 
glanctng bia.eye tq tbc baqk pf Jady Mi»g^ 
tWaine's efeair, wber.c bovered the ftiry 
foroo of Itiiogen; ^en, lajft^r a nniom^t'^ 

VOL. I. c 
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indulgence, fixed his eyes on the earth, 
arid sighed. 

The lady Magdelainc, who had arrested 
the impassioned glance half-way ere it had 
reached its point of destination, construed 
its expression according to the surmise of 
her vanity rather than her pride, and after 
a nwment's silence added : 

" But though I were not to acknowledge 
** the claim thy inspired profession should 
•* always haveon all true loversof the muses, 
" yet the law of hospitality (never vblated 
*• in the chateau de Montmorell) would 
^' secure thee an asylum ifbr a night such 
** as this (which might have served Yirgil 
•* as a model for his celebrated Storm) j else 
" should I have read Eustatius to very little 
" purpose, who treats so diffusely on th<5 
•* duties of hospitality. I consign thee 
•" therefore, young stranger, to the care of 
" my maltre-d*hotel, and to morrow thou 
^ shalt receive anaudiwiGc of leave/' The 
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minstrel pressed his right hand to his heart; 
and, with a bow of profound and grateful 
acknowledgment, was retiring, followed by 
the domestics ; the door was fast closing; 
when, in a tone of hesitation, the lady 
Magdelaine exclaimed : " Yet stay,, young 
" stranger; T* She paused: the min- 
strel respectfully returned. " I would 
" know thy name," said the lady Magde- 
laine. The minstrel hesitated, riveted his 
eyes on the head of his harp, and, after a 
Tnonient's silence, eagerly replied, " I 
"' am called Orlando^ lady." -*. 

*^ Bearest thou no other name ?** 
•^ Nope, lady. A deserted foundh'ng, 
" my infant years were supported by the 
** pastor of the village of Beauvoisin ; 
" and my latter life was devoted to the 
** monks of the Petits Augustins, whose 
'' flocks I tended on the banks of the 
'* Durance." 

" By the aritts suspended from thy girdle, 
" thou-hast filled some higher station than 
• c 2 
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" that of tending the flocks of a con* > 
*' vent." 

** True, lady; I was for some time chief 
*^ minstrel to the baron de Montargis, 
^ whose chateau is bathed with the blue 
^ waves of the Durance." 

'^ Then thou served a heretic, and a 
** rebel to a just cause/* 

*^ *Tis true, lady; he denied theinfalH- 
*' bility of the pope, the omnipotence of 
** the saints, and the justice of the claims 
'* of the Leaguer^. Tis some time since I 
** left him, in search of a better service." 

" Which may fortune bless thee withal !" 
said the lady Magdelaine ; ** thpu may'st 
^ now retire." 

The minstrel obeyed. 

" And will you not, sweet my lady,** 
said Beatrice^ who with Agnes still loitered 
behind, ** will not you hear him play one 
" little madrigal? Marry, he knows all 
'^ the ballads of Rollo^ not to mention the 
** tragic adventures of the baron dt Coucy. 
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•^ and the fair lady de Vitry ; and rounde- 
^[ lays, seiquidills, and musettes, without 
" end : ^Ise is he a youth of no feith ; for 
•* all these did he promise me, in very 
^^ truth ; besides the pleasant and curious 
*^ tragedy, full of rare device, of the arao- 
" reus shoemaker, who put himself to 
** death with his own cutting-knife, all for 
" love of a beautiful damsel of high dc- 
^* gree* Do, sweet my lady, permit the 
" minstrel to return ; the night is yet 
^^ young."— ^* Beatrice,'* said thelady Mag- 
delaine, in a tone of hesitation, ''thou 
^ dost not consider it .would be unseemly 
*^ for thy lady to hold further converse with 
^f this young stranger. Times are now 
^ greatly changed since Charlotte of Savoy 
" kissed the sleeping poet Alain Chartier, 
" ^nd was thought not the worse for it. 
** It 1$ not the man (said she) whom I kiss, 
but the lip from, whence flowed so many 
charming strains."—** But then, dear my 
lady : kissing a man, and listening to his 



(( 
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song ; marry, there js a huge difFcrence!** 
'* — Not to the eye of unimpassionedphilo* 
" sophy, Beatrice; for though I were to ho- 
" nour this yoiing bard with a chaste saltite,^ 
" or lend an ear to his inspired strains, -it' 
" would still be but the homage of genius 
" to its kindred spirit." 

" Then shall I call him back, lady?" 

" No, Beatrice, not to-night : the taste- 
***ful propensities of the poetess must not 
" be indulged at the expence of the dig- 
" nity o/the lady de Montmorell." 

" Thert,withyour ladyship*s good liking, 
** I'll just step down and finish a courante 
" I had begun with Bernardine when 
^* Theodore interrupted us. No one but 
^ a native of dear Province can dance or 
** play a courante after the right fashion. 
** Marry, I could have thrown my sfmS 
^^ around the neck of this same minstrd 
^* when he told me he was from Provence, 
** hs^d it not been for pure shame!" 

" Why, thou hast as little modesty as 
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*• Lais or 'Coriftna/' exclaimed the lady 
Magdelaine angrily ; " and were all my 
" women of thy bold deportment, this 
" poor youth might have shared the fate 
" of Orpheus, who was torn to pieces by 
•* the Bacchantes'* 

" But, under your ladyship's good favour, 
•• if there be no difference between a salute 

" and a song,*' 

" Peace V^ said the lady Magdclaine 
sternly ;** retire instantly to your apar^- 
f^ ment, nor violate by unseemly com* 
" pbrtment the vestal propriety, of thy 
'' lady'-s household." . . 

Beatrice reluctantly obeyed, fpUowed by 
Agnes, who, with less temerity to express 
her wishes than the archly simple Beatrice, 
bad not less propensity for courantes, ma- 
drigals, and roundelays. 

Imogen in pensive silence still remained 
leaning on the back of the lady Magde* 
laine's chair, lost in profound reverie ;.her 
arm supporting her fair head, the minstrcrs 
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voice still murmuriAg on her ear, the min- 
strel's glance still b^hfiing on her eye, 
while ' the sigh which trembled on h^r lifJ 
expired unconsciotis ere she Was ^\9art of 
its birth. ' ^ ' 

** Imogen!" said the lady MagdelainS 
mildly, Imogen started, suddenly resumed 
her seat, and, catching up her pen, demand* 
ed if she should go on with the bishopi of 
Citeaux and the siege of Beziers ? 

^^No,** said the lady Magdelaiftei '' k 
•^ is late : I km nbt disff66ed ibr cdtttpdi 
** Sitibh ; the muses are Arit AlWiiy^ prd^ 
" pitious to the midnight Vigils of tfteil* 
•' votaries. I will redd till I sboth my 
** mind to rest, and thou may 'it retti^ tb 
^' thy apartmetit.*' 

" What book shall I leaV6 you, ^d^* > 
^' Here are theSufferingsof the holy Mar^ 

tyr St. Lawrence, whp was broiled oh a 

gridiron.'^ 

" No, child, my fedings are tidt 6qua! 

to that.'" ' « — 1. 
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" Here is the Martyrdom of St. Fraticifl^ 
^^ who carried his head a considerable 
" distance after he had suffered decapita- 
" tion/' 

•* Nay, marry, that is still worse/* 

" Here are the Confession of St. Augug« 
** tine, and the Trials and Temptations ojf 
" St.Thep.dora." 

^* Poor St. Theodora! Her's wqre tri^l3 
** indeed! Wbata holy. struggle betwcea 
" her and St. Dydinuis w)req condemned 
" before the prefect of Alexandria J And 
" wh^t is tbajt that lies at the foot of the 
^ picture of St. Mary of Egypt ?" 

** Tis ao odd .YPluoie of Ovid." 

^^ Well, Ijeav.e me 'that, and my rubric 
" .for vesper^.'* Jvnogcn placed the books 
on the table ; and, wishing her lady pa- 
troness a .goipd night, mtir^ed to her solitary 
apartment. 

The <^lock in ;. ^hc gredt hall. ha(i tolled 
oat the, first half-ho»r after. midnight ; the 
domej^tCB i^d retired to rest ; ind Ambrose/ 

C 5 
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the ancient maitre-d*hotel, who loved an 
old story and old wine as well as any other 
maltre-d'hotel in the province of Cham- 
pagne, was still entertaining the minstrel in 
the buttery with a flask of real muscadel, 
and an anecdote of the family de Montitio- 
rell, rather minute than interesting ; when 
the. minstrel, after a long pause, abruptly 
demanded, " I pf'ythee, good my friend, 
" what fair vision was that which hovered 
" near the chair of thy lady ?'*—** What, 
", my lady's pet owl?*' said Ambrose; 
'* nay, nrarry, fill thy glass, and tht)tt shall 
*' hear the whole history of it It was the 
*^ very same year that our late king Henry 
^^ the Third, of blessed memory, wa'^ elect- 
*^ ed king of Poland, which I take it was 
** about the eve of" 

" Nay, thou iiitstakest ; I would know 
*' who was the lovely maid, that'* 

" H^ ! ha! by the ma«s,thou Hast a hawk's 
^* eye, monsieur troubadour! What, the 
^^ dcipoiselle with the cock*d-up nose^ scar- 
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^ l^t fardtngale, slop sleeves, and short 
^^ petticoats ; with a certain roundish look> 
^ and a laughing ey^? It was tb^ dc- 
^^ moiselle Beatrice ; and were iny old 
" dame Jacintha gone to heaven, and the 
'' damsd' would cast but an eye of favour 
•* on your bumble servant,'*— "Heavens!** 
ex-claimed the minstrel impatiently, *^ you 
*^ still mistake me : the creature I mean is 
^ delicate even to fragility ; and there is a 
^' nymph-like simplicity io her form, an 
" airy elegance in her figure, that might 
" give a model tp the Genius of Sculpture 
** on which to rest his ioHn^tality. The 
" very spirit of Youth sheds its m^$t touch-* 
** ing graces round her; and the look of 
" playful gaiety that attinrtates her couate- 
" nance is softened by that air of in^fRible 
" niodc^, which, like a traosparent veil, 
" heightens those beauties it would con »► 
" ceal. Her dress issiicLas Fashion io her 
** happiest caprice might adopt to render 
'J_ loveliness more lovely^ and though her 
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^'^tah&^g^y htr Wil, dtid mfewy, §pcak 

^^ her a tt6V«ice df sdm^ Irody &rder, yet 

*^ L^Vi, lufkifig liY the dimple heir arch 

^« ^rrtite CirWffes, sfefems to reclaim thesWeet 

'*^ 'ajjbslate ^s life own !" 

^ ^'ardfe/v^dl d6ne> sh- miftdtrfeii Masfe, 
'*^ an- 1 wdakl riot as soon heit tb€i<e d& 
•* fny ledy hfei^lf, when she talks about 
»» ihh ^(id* iffid g^)ade^eiSj a«d ta>body urt- 
<« d^mUids i Wdr(l she sd^s 9dfv«e th^ fathei- 
^ d'tf^ctor ahd tfiadi^oisetle Imogen/* 
-^^' « Imogen t i^ thM her name?" 
^ ** tn good 6ooth, is it. Sa, notfcitig will 
^^ feerve ydisr d&inty taste ,but our ydung 

"-^ That is hi be/' 

- ^* Ana fWMtti choke, Bayeirt thou ?'* 

":Nay, by tht ro^ry, I doubt if tfeV 
^^ fod^Ton Kes muioh that tvay. Po6t 
f^ soul! sbmebow she does not taJke ki»dly 
f * to vigils and festings; for whiob sbe^arid 
1^ tUe father director hare ciome dis^mteS^ 
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^* and iQ which ^z alwtys gete'the upper 
'* hatid^ imd thftt with so laughing a fach 
" that you would think ^ewas in vcry^poft. 
" For when oneeshe gfets 4ooae from my 
*^ lady's study, she is us blithe as May; and 
^ tben for charity, I*U s€Jt her up iigainst 
** «H the ladies of 1^. DorwiMck, with- my 
** kdy «nd the father' director to bo^t/* ' ' 

" And are her means eqaaltib her vir- 
" tuous propwieiti^fe ?'* 

** Marry^ no; and morels the pity! She 
** has not a sous hot as she darns it by her 
*' .etnbroidery: which I sell for her at the 
** tJext markeit^tbwn, when I go for pro- 
^ 'Vi^o^s; aiHd then away with the tndncy 
^* to tbfc poor serfs who iive on the skirts 
^^ of the forest, and have been mined by 
•' th^etS^il wars : and, yet many « late hour 
^ -ftees She sit up to doHhis, after writing 
** ali dhy for my lady. • My good Am- 
•' Iwose/ will she-^y (with wch a sweet 
** b^j^i^^g ^^foe !), * shall I coax thee for a 
** tap«r to-fiight, ^a^ in good sooth l^wifl 
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" not speedily trouble, thee agaio ?^ The 
** saints bless her for a s^eet one ! It were 
•' the pity of pities to make a nun of her." 

*M8 she related to thy lady?" de- 
manded the tnipstrel. 

** No truly, poor. soul ! I wot, she never 
^^ had a relation : it is thought she was a 
^' present from St. Dominick to the ladies 
/* of our convent." 

** He must have, been a saint of very 
*• : little taste, or very great generosity, to 
** part with such an object.'^ 

** Marry,, I warrant, hadst thou been 
.** Su Domkiick, thou wouldst have been 
^ less generous. Ah ! thou art a wag in 
"grain, sir nainstfel. Yet the saint did 
•* not part with her altogether ; for when 
.'* she was found by the portress at the 
.** wheel, though a coarse veil was what 
** the saint had cov^ed her withal, yet 
'^ round her little neck was hung an agate 
/* cross, bearing the letters S^. D.; whioh 
y proved to the ladies of Jit. Dominick^ 
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^* as plain as their own great spire, that the 
" saint meant to keep her all to himself. She 
" had just entered her noviciate, when my 
" lady begged her of the sisterhood to write 
" for her ; for the demoiselle Imogen is a 
** rare clerk, and my lady is writing a His- 
" tory of how the sairtts u^ to kill and 
** burn the folk informer times, for the 
*^ good of their souls,. and to save them the 
*^ expence of buying indulgences. Hark ! 
" there goes old Tell-triith : pardie, another 
^ quarter and we shall be on the second 
** cock-crow ; come, nK>nstettr minstrel, I 
** pledge you in our last glass of muscadd/' 
Ambrose then arose, and conducted the 
stranger to (he apartment aUottftd him. 
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CHAP. II. 

•^ Manned peaee! 
Dear narse of tTt$, pltraty, and joyful births I 
Alas I ahe has from France too long been chased } 
And all her husbandry doth lie in heaps, 
Corropting in its own fertility A i 

* ' -- . * 

For thirty years Catteri«e<}€.M^dic4$ go- 
verned Ffaoe^y under tbe Qoaiinal. jsove-* 
reigoty of her th«« :wn3, Efaiacijs^ Il.y 
Charles'lX.^eodJaenryin. . \ 

darling raaxina by which the wily Cathe- 
rine directed* her political life: and the in- 
creasing influence of the Hngonots, in the 
reign of her son Charles, animated her to' 
the most refined practice of her favourite 
theoi^y ; and afforded to the artful and am- 
bitious queen-mother a pretext for foment- 
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ing those dissensions, and perpetuating 
those fcud% by which she hoped to under- 
mine or subdue a faction which daily be- 
came more formidafi]e and more dangerous. 
Astrologers had Ibret^Id^ that her sons 
would die without issue, and that the 
diadem of France would encircle the brow 
cf a prince of the Jine of Bourboij. Erea 
the iftiNHig mind of Catherine was not 
proof ftgarnst these impositions, which tfa^ 
Askfk 6i^iility of the ige received whh 
toi^icit coni!d«mde^ and flaacticmed with 
\h6 ptbfyutkdeet reverence* It was tberdbr^ 
Uttte to b6 tK^onder^d at> that thd yoang 
Henfy ol Boofbon, kmgdF Navarre^ (6f 
the Ud6d fo}^ of Frsmce^ mA the t^ 
Chief of the fjogbnotsy) becathe at omoe 
the dfcject of her detestation knd ha^ 
dread : yet, by one df th<»e prbfiwind stfx>kef 
of poliey which diMin^skied her reign^^ 
iihe offered him irt mamage'her Merely awA 
^ecomplisfaed dimgHter, Mftrgm^^t do Vu^ 
iois; atidv by ttiift eicsti^dindl^pMy ftfdpOMi 
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dissipated the Hugpnot reserve, and gare 
an animated -flow to the genial ciarrent of . 
i^pen-hearted confidence* 

Although Henry cnabraced the proflnsred 
alliance, love had no share in this-acceptr. 
ance ; his heart submitted to the tyranny 
of prudence, and his inclinations became 
a sacrifice to the wishes of bis party, whicb 
was flattered in the hope that this union 
would disseminate peace to France, and 
give to eternal oblivioo the religious and 
political ftctiona of her children. The 
Hugonots, in the ardour of their hearts, 
dazzled by the splendid promises of Ca- 
therine and her sdn, crowded tp the 
capital, where magnificent pr$paratioD9 
were idready made for the nuptials of the. 
king ef Navarre : and, bewildered by the 
pleasures, and intoxicated by the alluring 
pt^ojfimeiits^ of tbe OK>st voluptuous court 
in Europe^ tbe unsuspecting victims <^ 
ttie eruel polky of tbe ^ueen slumbered 
«fer the 4aa|^ bj which they were se^r 
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crctly surrounded ; and, revelling in the 
feir illusions of the present, cherished 
DO suspicion of the brooding evils of the 
future. 

On the 18th of August, 1572, all Paris 
resounded to the lively acclamations of joy, 
happiness, and festivity ; for it was the 
wedding day of the king of Navarre and 
the princess de Valois. On the 24th of 
August, 1572, all France re-echoed the 
groans of the. slaughtered Hugonots, for it 
was the massacre of Si. Bartholomew ! His- 
tory has enrolled in her annals the sangui- 
nary transactions of this day with dreadful 
exactitude ; but the eye, the heart, will eager* 
ly pass over a recital of those honid deeds, 
which even in perusal t)lanch the glowing 
check of warm humanity, and surpass ia 
r^lity the fancied atrocities which tho 
most depraved and sanguinary imagina* 
tions could devise. 

Catherine, who pqssessed herself neither the 
religion of prejudice nor of trutb> readcjwi 
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the fanaticism of tbe limes subservient to 
ber policy ; nqd instigated her jealous anii 
deluded adherents,; to a niossacre whi'cb 
was executed under all the aggravating 
circumstances. that religious fury, private 
pique, or public animosity, could devise. 
The young king of Navarre found a com* 
parative safety in flight ; Charles and bis 
mother triumphed in their execrable ma- 
chmations; and France, for twenty nsix auc* 
eesBive years, groaned airier the comp|i» 
eated woea whieb the tn«u»»:tioDS of ooe 
day engendered. 

Cbarlea survived the massacre of St* 
Bartholomew but two years; and biis btxHb^r 
Mcnry III. became the successor to ifant 
^* barren sceptre*' with which Catherine 
amused the puerile minds of her sona^ 
while she still retained the reins of jgovem- 
ment in her own hand. 

It was at this period that a dangerous 
confederation arose in France, ^nown by 
tb6 name of the^League. Its leaders were c^ 
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the bouse of Guise ; its pretence, the de» 
fence of the cbuFch ;'and its secret motive^ 
the subversion of the state. But that pro^ 
foundsystem of dissimulation which iqnn- 
edtbe soul of Italian politics, and which 
Catberine bad imbibed with the principles 
of her idol Machiavel, served her in tlie 
most critical period of her life ; and induced 
icr to declare for the League, which she 
dreaded, and to unite herself to the 
-Guises, whom she abhorred. Opposed, 
Aercfore, to the associated powers of the 
eourt and the League, stood the young 
king of Navarre : the hero of a little army 
of heroes ; and, as he himself pleasantly 
expressed it, " a king without a, kingdom,* 
* a husband without a wife, and a warrior 
^ without supplies/* Such was the situa- 



* Spain bad usurped the kingdom of Navarre from 
Ws father ; and he continued to hold his miniature 
court at Beam, the place of his nativity. 

Vide Ptrlfijt^ Hhioiri de Henri k G^ttml.' 
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tion of this magnanimous prince, ^bosc 
character s^carcely " smelt of mortality ;*' 
who, having conquered himself, was wor- 
thy of conquering others ;* who possessed 
the ambition to encounter the greatest dif- 
ficulties, with abilities to, vanquish them ; 
who united the talents of the statesman to 
the spirit of the hero; and who equally 
in the cabinet or the fi^ld betrayed a ge- 
nius that bore allbefore it. 
, After the massacre of St. Bartholomew, 
he joined the few faithful adherents the 
cruel policy of his enemies had left him ; 
but in the qualities of these superior few, 
was found an equivalent for the limitatioD 
of their number. The baron de Rofitni, 
better known as the Duke de Sully, whose 
life presents so beautiful a picture of ptu- 



• Hcnrj $aidof bimsclf, *• Nature has formed mc 
passionate; but since I haye been sensible of this fault, 
I have always endeavoured to vanquish so dangeroos 
t propensity,*' ,> ^ 

hicmoires du President du Thu* 
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dcBce, wisdom, and loyalty ; the marshal 
de BiroDi so justly celebrated for his mili- 
tary talents and love of letters ; the brave 
Crillon^ whose valour bestowed on him the 
epithet La NoUe, to whose generous vir- 
tues even his enemies paid the homage of 
esteem ; with many others scarcely less de- 
serving of notice, though less fortunate in 
obtaining it, composed a little flying camp, 
of which" Henry was himself the soul, 
^ernately the vanquished and the victor ; 
cooseoting to interviews with the queen- 
mother, productive of no decisive effect ; 
now openly meeting her forces in the field; 
^and now signing truces, no sooner formed 
than violated ; tbt& gallant prince still con- 
tinued to support the vicissitudes of bis 
destiny with firmness and heroism. 

M^nwhile the powers of the League, 
and the influeneeof the Leaguers, increased 
wjth hourly extent : it was believed by the 
royal party, that the designs of the ambi- 
Ibus duke de Guise were to dethrone the 
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king,* and already Was the dulLC*$deetrtie- 
tba determined on by Hwry and bis vb^ 
thcr. , . 

That popularity which the insinuating 
virtues and dazzling talents of de Guise bad 
obtained^ the amazing power be was en* 
<]owed with, and the circumstances of tbe 
times, rendered a public proeeta eqiualiy 
daoger^s and difHcuIt« A^assinatioo was 
,. more consonant to the polk|pal prudencfi 
and cherished vengeance of C^thfcrlne; 
4uk1 the duke de <Tui8e was m«irdei%d in 
the royal apartments (wfattli^r bis unsus- 
pecting confidence had led him) by tbi^ 
>kiiig*s gnardfl. 

' Mh death pmduic^ UQiversal common 
tion. Ail Paris was attimated by ongo* 
vernable fury I The <iuke tie Mayervne^ 
.bcotber to the inundcredde Guise, was 
declared bis soeoessor its, chief of tbe 
licague ; and Catherine sfarviyed the vifir- 

.^ . I II ,1. r ». ■■ I I ■ ■■ ■! ■ I ■ ■■ III I. m i y^— — w^i—— -■ 

• Henry III. ' 
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tim of her barbardas policy but a short 
time. ^ 

The king of France, naturally imbecile, 
whose conversatipn was that of a capuchin, 
and whose life was that of a professed de- 
bauchee, vainly endeavoured to win the 
duke de Mayenne to his interest by the 
most splendid offers; and shrinking be* 
neath those fatal circumstances which en- 
dangered his life and crown, besought al- 
liance with the king of Navarre, as a der^ 
flier resort. That careless and unguarded 
confidence^ which formed so prominent a 
trait in the noble character of the gallant 
Henry, and which experienced treacheries 
had not chilled, led him to accede to the 
proposal; and the two kings met near 
Tours, enibraced with fraternal tenderness, 
and vowed mutual enmity to the League* 

This transaction was shortly after fol- 
lowed by the death of the king of France, 
who was assassinated by a young fanatic 
monk of the order of St. Dominick : and 

vol; I, B . ' 
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Henry de Bourbon (v»rhotinit6d in hi* per- 
son the three races of the French kings)^ 
as lawful heir to the dominions of France, 
ascendied its thtope, and assumed the title* 
of Henry IV. King of France and Niivarre ; 
and thus ftilfilied the prediction of the^ 
astrological sybil, whose prophetic declara- 
tions had first rendered him the object of 
that hatred and persecutipn with which 
Csrtherinc de Mfedicis pursued him through 
ttie most precious years of his existence. 

France could not desire a master more 
worthy of governing her ; rhore capable 
or more anxious to repair the losses she had 
wstained, and to restore her to that peace 
and unity, happiness and prosperity, which 
her own anarchical and vague commotions^ 
had forfeited. Yet still the greater part of 
her volatile children, blinded by party pre^ 
judices, or influenced by religious fanati- 
cism, opposed his accession to the throne 
of his ancestors; and considered, or at 
least pleaded, his religion as an insurmoont- 
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aMe barrier to hb elevation: and as the 
Leaguers posaesecd an army four times 
more nQmeroos than that which surroorid-' 
cd the royal stamJapd, ther horrors of civiJ 
vvar spdll continued to spread devastatioa 
diroiigjs solne of the finest provinces ia 
tfoe kingdom* 

Still opposed), am^slill misubdued; tem- 
pering the most daut^^ess valour with mo^ 
deration, the most heroic caurage with hu- 
manity ; the royal Bfenry appeared a being 
of more than mortal power, of more than 
human virtue : living in the midst of his 
troops; sharing their toils while he rewarded 
their efforts ; animating them by the in- 
spiring gaiety of his air^ while lie provided 
for their safety ; and flattering them by 
cheerful presages of success, which his ex- 
ample taught them to deserve, and his 
genius^seemed almost created to command. 
The cjBlebrated battles of Argues, Yvri, 
and Aumale, have enrolled the name of 
the hero high on the records oT imiiiorta- 
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lity ; and, after having performed deeds of 
almost supernatural heroism before the 
walls of Rouenne, be was necessitated to 
raise the siege, and marched from thence 
to the investment of Neufchatel. It was 
in the interval between this period and the 
siege of Epernai, that the young minstrel 
of Provence appeared before the portals of 
the chateau de MontmorelU 
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CHAP. III. 



When ye dispel the train 
That waits on beauty, then religion blows 
Her trumpet, and invitea another circle : 
Which, full as falieas the preceding crew, 
Flatter her problematie mental charmi, 
While muffing incense \ and» devoutly wanton. 
The pagan goddess grows a christian saint, 
And keeps her habit of divinity. 

Walpoli. 

How far beyond 
The praise of mortals, may the eternal growth 
or nature to perfection half divine 
Expand the blooming soul I 

Akensidx 



The age is barbarous/* said the lady 

Magdelaine, as she returned one morning 
from the gay and splendid court of Cathe- 
rine de Medicis, ^^ and the courtiers are 
^' all Goths and Vandals." 
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The lady Magdelaine was then at that 
critical period of female existence, when 
the ebb and flow of youth and beauty are 
under the influence of a retrograde motion* 
She had attained her thirty^second year, 
and' was unmarried ; ^e bad gone to court 
that day, habited in eastern splendour^ and 
was neglected; which accounted for the 
barbarism of thf a^^ i^nd the VaDdalidtn of 
the courtiers. 

Nature had been a mere step-molTier to 
the lady Magdelaine. She was considered 
as a moveable basso-relievo to the animated 
beauties of Catherine's court; yet unhap- 
pily /the lady Magdelaine had an exhaust- ^ 
less passion for notoriety, ia a situation in 
which the enchantment of loveliness, or the 
attraction of the Graces, alone could secure 
it to woman. Time continued to increase 
the vivacity of his assaults till the last 
cowardly charm of youtb retreated, and 
obliged the lady Magdelaine to change her 
plan of operation. " I will reform the 



by Google* 



ST. I>OMINJCK. 65 

*' age,"* said lady Magdelainc, " reform it 
^' altogether :'* and accordic^ly she pa^ 
tronized Baif, corresponded with Mon- 
taigne, took Jane of Bourbon, wife of 
Charles IX., as her model, and determined 
on making a new translation of Pliny, ia 
opposition to the learned di^chcss of Bur- 
gundy ; but .pedantry without genius, and 
learning without taste, only rendered her 
the ha of iwhioaable 4erision to all 
Bans. 

^ The- worH'V said the lady Magde- 
laioe, ^^ is aot only .hurled in the profound 
^^ ignoraBcc of the middle ages, but im- 
" mersed in the atheistical darkness .of an- 
** tiquity 1'' and accordingly the lady Mag* 
delaine, by *^a transmutation rard^' de- 
scended from ber philosophic stilts, to per- 
form the ^are- footed pilgrimage of bumble 
Christianity. / 

But religioQ was not just then tbs 
fashion at Paris ; and the lady Magdelaine, 
under the persuasive influence of her father 
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director, a brother of the Cistercian order, 
retired to her chateau in Champagne (of 
^hich the death of her only brother had 
put her in possession), to work out her sal- 
vation, to found a monastery, and comj5osc 
the History of the Crusades; a work equal- 
ly compatible with her talents as an au* 
thoress, and her sentiments as a devotee. 

To father Anselm was consigned the 
superintendance of that holy pile which 
Was to immortalize her piety, as her work, 
she believed, would her erudition ; while 
every nerve of the father was stimulated to 
exertion, by the hope of becoming the head 
of that structure he reared. Along each 
half-finished aisle, and on every rising 
cloister. Interest hung the tempting lure of 
an abbot's cowl. Never did a building pro- 
ceed more rapidly ; it seemed a work of 
magic. For father Anselm ^ had views on 
* this side heaven,' which gave the wing of 
expedition to every effort. 

Not so the learned labours of the lady 
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Magdelaine : they seemed to increase in an 
inverse ratio with the exertions she made 
to complete, them ; they were indeed of 
Egean magnitude. A total want of con- « 
nection, a strong instinctive propensity to 
anachronism, a multiplicity of crude de- 
tails, and a crowd of too obvious pJagiar- , 
isms, reduced the bewildered brain of lady 
Magdelaine to the ne plus uhra of author- 
ship: but then the whole fault lay in the 
want of an amanuensis ! 

*^ I think, father," said she to the direc- 
tor, " you could find me oat some young 
" brother of your own order, who could 
'^ at once officiate as almoner and se- 
" cretary ; who could write a fair hand, 
** and knew enough of Latin to transcribe 
** with accuracy from the fathers." 

" A young brother of my order V* reit- 
erated the astonished father. The request 
struck on the very nerve where a thousand 
little selfish interests lay in eqibryo. " Why 
" cannot I offer myself?" thought the 

D 5 
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priest: bat then, iodfependant of h& Buperm- 
tendance of the monastery, he wasiwiatchtog 
the fall of a cloisterai prior^p in a neigh- 
bouring convent; he had been lately instal- 
led in the dignities of the coofessioaalof the 
ladies of St. Doizunick ; and held not only 
the spiritotlTties, bat tbe tqn)poralitres,'of the 
lady Magddaine in sapred trust " My la- 
" hours are indeed great,*' said the father. 
** So are your profits," whi^Jiered Interest. 
** No,'", said the father;; ^^ no competitor- 
^ ship for me, even with a brotter of my 
*^ own order ! Yet, if she unast have an 
^' amanuensis^ i»^hy filie shall : hut marry, 
" I bar tbe young Cistercian.; no, itBhaH 
** be the little Imogen of St. pominici." 
When saint Dominiek had procured the 
sanction of potpe Honorius III. to found 
^ convjent for nuns, be had, writh benevo- 
lent gallantry, inserted a cleuee in the 
3"ule8, that the sisters were to reeeiyieand 
educate such young daughters rfoj^Bry, 
as the guardian ^irii of jnnocenoe ia dis- 
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.tress Bfaoiiid iare to tbeir sacred portals. 
AxooBg the little vtctkns of misfortune, 
tihiis received and adoaitted ifAo tbe lay 
:sisterbood^ was one who had been taken at 
iiie mbod when aa in&nt. They oalled 
jber Imogen^ for sfjch was the oarne carved 
on the litde cross sugpended from lier neck ; 
and dedicated her to saist Dominjok^ for 
on tic reverse of the cross were marked the 
iajdals Sf. D. ; on her kft cheek was a 
ittark. 

Tihe lad^ abbess had heard that St The- 
jesaiiad just such another. The nuns looked 
HOBC, and saw a mystery in this coinci** 
tk»o^ aU but the minor canoness** she 
was perpetually tearing to pieces ^the sybil 
leaves of the holy enigma; but the nuna 
knew it was not the feitb of the canonesa 
that obtained her elevation. 

The littlelaiogeQ^whileyetachild^dTstin^ 
gtttsbeiihen&lf by a p4ety surpassing bdiisf; 
JEier canoniasation wra already in puospect 
added to the convent's holy records f and 
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the lady abbess was cried up as a prophetess. 
An old friar (predecessor in the confessional 
to father Anselm) had taught her to write : 
he did more ; he taught her as much Latin 
as enabled her to read some of the fathers, 
who had not written merely to shew their 
philological talents, or their knowledge of 
the recondite branches of language. . 

At thirteen, she had not only read the 
works of the angelic doctor St. Gregory 
the Naziantine, but could repeat the various 
arguments advanced in those long disputes 
which existed between the capuchins and 
the Dominicans, on the reality of the 
wounds of St. Francis, and the orthodox 
cut of a monastic cowl. " It is a second 
" saint Theresa/* said the nuns; and the 
blush of gratified ambition crimsoned the 
cheek of the meek-eyed novice. The saint 
Theresa was the standard of attainment 
wbich youthful emulation had erected in her 
bosom; and she affected to imitate the life. 
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as she resembled tbe person and manner, 
of her idol saint. 

The fragile delicacy of her form, the na^ 
tive eitthusiasm of her disposition/ber pro* 
pensity^to study, and the nature of those 
studies, all assisted to render her a fanatic, 
and disposed her to receive the inspirations 
of fancy, as existing forms, and the bright 
illusions of a glowing imagination as real 
substance. Already the little saint had 
ber extacies, her raptures, and her visions* 
Yet was her mind strong and comprehen- 
sive; but, deprived of all subiects of dis- 
cussion or inquiry save what the dull re- 
petition of convent bigotry afforded,' she 
had not the power of rectifying the aber- 
rations of reason by the observations of ex- 
perience, or the benefit of a liberal inter- 
course. 

The nuns of Saint Dominick were di- 
vided with respect to this prodigy: the 
younger sisters bated her for her superiori- 
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iy ; iht elder tiierislicd her Ms a Mnit m 
embryo. Sister Pasiphae, Uie oomor' ca^ 
ootnees, stood alone ; she ndtfaer iiaited nor 
cberreb^d; she admined bor talonts, de^ 
sided htri&waiicimi, and pitted her dcki- 
aioti. 

*' Art tbom djetcrmined on bomg m 
*^ Baint ?•' said shcooe moraing, irtarjaiaig 
fiwn matins with the yoang Bovice/ 

** Not if i cafl J)e aaorc than samt T* 
^aid the no\^jee with fire. 

. '^ ThiMx art aasjbttious/^ «aiid t2)e wany 
^^ and arabdtk)}! ts -not 4be virtue of a 
*" saint." 

'^ Tbcn iV is a virtue J*' said the «aoviioi 
eagerly. 

*^ What wcHaldest thou wish to be, wert 
" thou in tbe world ?'* aaid the naiiwr ca- 
noness, evading her question. 

** In the -world f* q^^icHy i^^peated the 
oovioe, .her whole face sitfiuaed with oria^ 
son* ^^ bi the wyAA I flWUild not be aay 
** thing I have ever heard of I would be 
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^ more : but/* she added with « a?gh, " I 
^ shall never kaire tins convent^ and heiie 
^^ I can only be an abbess and asamt/' 

The minor canoness lad long been in 
a consumption. Sbe complained of 'weak- 
ness, and for xhe &*st time passed faer arm 
throogh thdA of the young novice: the 
novice bent her fair head, and pressed her 
lips to the han4 that rested on hers, in ac- 
knowledgemetit for the condesceosion. 

" Go to/' said the canoness, *^thou 
^^ iirt dangeroHS ; I would not love thee if 
" I could, for thou art" (she shuddered as 
she spoke) ** a fanatic/' 

" I would be a saint,*^ said the novice 
with simplicity. 

^' Thou hadst bcttet be a christian/* 

said the cainoness. 

-* 

^^ Teach me, tbcn^ to become one,'' said 
the novit^ with a glance of kresistible io- 
^nuation. Fipm that momemt the minor 
canoness and the novice of St*D6immck 
ivere inseparable. 
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Such was the fferson fixed on by the 
father director as the amanuensis to lady 
Magdekine* 

** The abbess is deceived in this child/' 
said be. " She is pious, alUbelieving, and 
" understands a little Latin, but she is no 
" genius ; for never did a confessional 
*' echo to such a ridiculous list of pecca- 
^* dilloes, as those she avowed yesterday : 
^* the simplicity of her questions would 
** puzzle a conclave to answer. She has 
" entered her noviciate, Uis true; but that 
*^ can be put off for a time/' , 

The lady Magdelaine consented reluct- 
antly to exchange the young brother of 
the Cistercian order, for the yoiing novice 
of St. Dominick; . and the abbess, well 
aware of the advantage of placing a mem- 
ber of her society about the person of one 
of the richest devotees in France, readily 
consented to the putting off her profession 
till the lady*Magdelaine should have finish- . 
ed her Crusades. . '. 
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The novice learnt ber intended transla^ 
tion from the convent, to the chateau, with 
an obvious transport, rather inimical to the 
demure sobriery of her vocation* On her 
knees she received a little silver reliquary 
from the abbess, enclosing a few grains of 
the sacred brickdust scraped from the wall 
of the Santa Casa of LorettOj and pro- 
mised to come every Sunday to perform 
her devotions at the convent, " I give thee 
" this precious relic/* said the abbess, ** at 
" a holy spell against the temptations of 
*' a wicked world." The novice kissed it 
devoutly, and sprung on her feet with a play* 
ful levity. not altogether appropriate to the 
pious exordium addressed to her. Yet as 
she seated herself in lady Magdelaine's 
Ktter, and waved the end of her veil to the 
nuns who stood in crowds at the chancel 
window, she wiped away one tear with ber 
girdle, and received another on her lip, 
half closing in a soft Adieu ! but it was 
from an eye as sparkling as Euphrosyne 
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-cirer lietraj^d in her arobest moments ; it 
^w oo » lip as smiling as fancy ever gave 
to the eherab moutb of Hebe. 

IiXK)gen cast one glance at the glooixiy 
imd fiequesteffed pile she bad 1^; thev 
Ajmg another i»to the gay perf|^et.ive that 
iHirst 'On her view : she borinded from lier 
seat} h^ cheek flushed, Mr heart throbbed^ 
every nerve was io a ^tate of rapturous lu 
filition. The v«^ori4 viw new to her^ an4 
die WM bvA f isteeo ! 

Bnbgen was really so iginoraiBl of XaUn^ 
or her cl»mge of situation had so much in- 
ci^eased the luittve wvacity of Jber daspost* 
tion, that, &r irom sssistnig the lady Mag« 
deteiae, si!ie>pon&ised and entangled every 
thing. She madeialac trajnsoripts, and worse 
translations ; the &tbers were lanade to ut* 
ter nonsense, ;and the saints to speak with 
the levity of mortsfb. The lady Magddaine 
was enraged : the director trennbled for the 
return of the young Cistercian; and under- 
took not xmly to insteuct the young aoia* 
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nuensis in the idnties €if her ^ettuatiafi^ b\A 
to assist her ia iier das$tc stupes. 

Imogen's thiif»t £3r amitructlon was jn$d- 
^te. She iteioeived wijbh .-avidity tihe leswm 
H>f iher holy preceptor ; ftnd in a fewmooifas 
had nol: only conquered all ihe di&ctltass 
4if the Latin tongue^ t>U[t^ misUt^s lof ito 
idiooiaitic di^licabies, wm Bble iter Atttot Ibbis 
iDelegattoet of ^e fat^m»« .»|]4 idid it iivith 
a freedom that in the eyes of the fawn 
bordered ma fsrofanation. 

T(be Utessary pnrsnit^ iff the hdy Mag^ 
delaine were HfersXy ihicohratjoos^ &)rdi2p 
rose 'late^ atid spent her msHim^ in hot 
oratory, chapeU or tapeslry-roooi. The 
greater part of the day was consequently 
at Imogen's disposal, and she passed it in 
the library of the chateau. Tiie lale lord 
de MoQtnnoreli was a man of letters : he 
lived and died in the cniddt of his boedci, 
and left to -his learned lister the i>est pri- 
vate library in France, Tlie studies of 
U^ you^g novice bad bithertobaen oon-' 
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fined to the Golden Legend^ the Lives of 
the Martyrs^ and the works of Saint 
Gregory the Naziantine ; but now a new 
world broke upon a mind replete with na- 
tive intelligence, endowed with that insa- 
tiatfc desire of information which marks 
the nobler faculties of the soul, and en- 
riched with that versatility of talent which 
is the distinguishing characteristic of ge- 

From this mental regeneration, she cast 
8 retrospective glance on the nature of her 
past studfes ; and felt like the being who, 
.born unblessed with the precious sense of 
sight, in the first period of awakened vision 
flings his rapt eye on the glories of the 
creation, wonders, and adores ! 

Poor saint Gregory wis the first who 
felt the effect of this intellectual revolution; 
and departed, with his pious phalanx, be- 
fore the victorious arms of the twoPlinys : 
a few verseaof the elegant Tibullus were 
equal to the defeat of the sixty-two de* 
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cades of saint Ely the Angelic : Hutarch's 
heroes overthrew the Golden Legend ; and 
one book of Virgil completed the conquest 
of the whole army of n^rtyrs ! She had 
once thought there was nothing to be' 
learnt out of her convent ; and she now 
thought there was nothing to be learnt 
in it that would not disgrace the eredulity 
of childhood : the influence of knowledge 
operating on genius, gave wing to thought; 
and reflection, bursting from the thraldom 
of prejudice and error, pointed its soar- , 
ing flight towards the bosom of truth. 
Those mystical refinements which disfigure 
the purity and beauty of true religion ; those 
logical subtleties which s^t common ^ms 
at defiance^ those improbable legends, the 
wild, offspring of disordered imagination 
or pious fraud; now appeared to her as 
they were, equally foreign to religion or 
morality, and frequently subversive of both. 
•* If I am- to be a saint,** said Imogen, •* I 
^' iritt!l»e the foimdreflB of rby own 8ect« 
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^^ I wjU liot.aMidc fbt». my rd%k»ki bac/ksy 
^' and mc^fy it intot gystennrsv- for I fed^ its 
** essence in rtiy smiy nor sBatt it be ta 
^^ me ai^ the avoiif ii^ ^g^l o^ dresdfut 
^^ retribjitiot))^ but tfae^ spii^it 4f£ f»ace^ of 
^* tef e,. ef bli8s dterwal t'* 

it was^ foP tbosseittimiefity inipradBnUy 
uttered, tha<s the fetber Ansrfm th^eatef*ed 
her' wi^ 9Ai the airtUiery of the cborcft ; and 
ddc^need as( a feirsoHX^ lb say daily, fer a. 
wetkiy the seven penrtentttil J^alian^ the* 
Aifgelij» Ekimini ten tmiesi, the Uikny of 
tlfid Saifite six^ and the Rodary of tbe 
Blessed. Virgiw* -twenty-four. Yet was^ the 
Btde a{X9St8t& pious, even, to^ the definitiomr^ 
#f % Pa«ft t for she <^ iM^ed vrii^i tlK»d 
^ t;bll loujlldkr md wepe wi;tb tjuoeb that 
^ wept;'' HOP waan feer. heart alive td^air 
emotion< tliat hsob tvot borroiw«i itsf predo^ 
mintant fbdifigs frpm the pj/T or sorrows ctf 
anotAen 

Tvn> years resMbiMns ati the cfaateab Aad 
itafpiemd^ietcfaal^teefly .neoesaai^ tothiikdy 
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Magdlmne^ tmt had not pDodueed th^t 
iDtioiate connection which sympathy alone 
engenders. Alike involved! in literary pur* 
suits, and sequestered from the world, the 
sttiong opposition of their characters evinced 
that similar circumstances, when operating. 
tm dissimilar minds, will produce efiect9 
equally opposite. ^ 

The freedom which began . to display 
itself in the opinions and conversation of 
hep atnanuensis, and the scepticism of bef. 
avgoments:^ even with the fatliec directory, 
frequently elicited the reproof, and rousedi 
ttieorthodoxical fears^ of the ladyMagde-* 
laine: whilst Imogen, acting moreondcr 
the inffluence of proud and ccmscioos dnpe^ 
riority than prudjence, frequently brougliti 
the ai^guments of her pattonoa and the 
fHar to the test of hev liberal acumen, and) 
detected their alloy with an air; so. trtw 
nmphantly playful, thet sfie was alwaya 
sure to Iqse by the victory ; emi when ad- 
ditienai severity ^imued^ tiurt; tiiumpb^ 



ifeed by Google 



72 THE NOVICE OR 

used sportively to exclaim, with the cele- 
brated king of Epirus, " Another such 
** victory, and I am lost.*' 

The growing apostacy of the young no- 
vice soon became a subject of discussion at 
the convent of St. Dominick, owing to the 
complaints of lady Magdelaine., The n/ins 
trembled for their album sanctorum. Sister 
Agnes requested she might be recalled, ere 
the spirit of Luther had wholly possessed 
her; sister Mary said an Ave Maria extra- 
ordinary; and the minor canonesssung out 
a heathen lo triumphe ! The abbess, how- 
ever, with a stronger view to the church 
mJitant here on earth than the distant 
prospect of adding. a saint to the convent 
list, treated the surmises of lady Magde- 
laine as the too sensitive apprehensions of 
extraordinary piety, and only recommended 
to her not to ^are wholesome Severities 
and admonition, and urged the father di* 
rector to wave his penitential crook over 
the sceptic head of the youthful apostate^ , 
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The abbess's advice was not lost, yet 
apostacy seemed to feed oo th^ antidote 
administered for its. destruction : 

No stony tower^ nor walls of beaten brass. 
Nor airless dungeon, nor strong links of iron. 
Can be retentive to the strength (^spirit* 

SHAKSrEAR£« 

Mean time the germ of proud ambition, 
cherished into being by the old nuns of 
St. Dominick in the h«irt of their young 
novice, stole into maturity with daily and 
insensible increase ; and if no longer emu* 
lative of a place in the album sanctorum of 
canonized spirits, the strong propensity to 
super^eminence still throbbed with vague 
but ardent palpitation at her heart. At- 
tracted rather by the splendid than the 
awful virtues, she embraced the brilliant 
theories of her imagination for the solid 
documents of reason j and enamoured by the 
beautiful ideal, the level path of cold " flat 

VOL. I. B 
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^* reality" was neglected or contemned. 
Carelcfifi and unguarded, her conduct fre- 
quently evinced tbc little connection exist- 
ing between genius and common sense :' 
sanguine and impatient, the extreme viva- 
city of her disposition was only restrained 
by a softness more than feminine, and a 
-meek gentleness that sprung from a sensi- 
bility tPemblingly aliv^Jo the remotest ap- 
prehension of offfence. Her glowing mid 
susceptible heart was prodigal in itsJe^ 
iogs, ere reason could exert its infliicooe 
to discrin>inat« the justice of those clainis 
which bad roused its profound emotions 
into being; and, alive to tho^ exqui- 
site and delicious sensations which be- 
stow rapturous moments rather thaa pwv 
manent felicity,, she readily granted hec 
accedence to the dangerous maxim, 

Qu'un rapmcnt dc vrai pl^isir 
Vaut im sicclc d'existence. 

Le Moustibr. 
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The ndiveiS^ the atticism of her man- 
ners, evinced them to be solely influenced 
by the predominant feeling of the moment, 
unmodified by the varying precept of 
fashion ; unformed by the grotesque model 
of doating custom, they were natural, ori- 
ginal, and pregnant with that indescribable^ 
something, which, analogous to the non sa 
che of her person, awakened an interest 
iither feft than understood. Yet was not 
she perfectly beautiful : it was the thou- 
sand glowing sensibilities of her soul that 
gave her face its sweetest charm, as colours 
mounting .on the tulip*s brilliant surface 
enrich it by the variety of their dyes. 
Her form, round and symmetrical, though 
helow the ordinary stature, was per- 
petually animated by those graceful ges- 
tures which ever characterised herlhoughts, 
even when silently conceived or imperfectly 
expressed ; and there was a certain some- 
thiog, an inexpressible fascination, in hermit 
E 2 
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and manner, which, like the philosopher's 
fanciful definition of the soul, *'^ was all in 
" all,,and all, in every part." It was scarcely 
necessary that nature should have endowed 
her with woman's dangerous attribute, elo- 
quence, to have rendered her the most 
persuasive speaker in the world. . Her 
voice, rich, varying, and mellifluous, was 
the organ of her soul ; and, vibrating in 
unison to all its feelings, sometimes stole 
Its murmur of caressing fondness on the 
heart, whose woes it soothed; or, in the 
gayer moments of sportive animation, 
thrilled on the senses with syren influence, 
in pity or in jay, still giving to her words 
and sentiments a superadded existence. 

The 'mystery which hung over the birth 
of the young novice, had so many parallels 
among the foundling members of the con- 
vent, as to excite neither amazement nor 
curiosity in any breast but her own. There,, 
however, it lived a subject of perpetual in- 
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terest and reflection :- that tender heart, 
which, in the narrow sphere of her exist- 
ence, throbbed in vain tome^twith akindrcd 
associate, delighted to lose itself in those 
fanciful speculations which restored her in 
idea to theendearmcnts of parental love and 
the blessings of social affection. *[ What," 
she^vould exclaim to some unsympathising 
sister, in a paroxysm 'of romantic hope, 
** what if at this moment my father, 
** my mother, lived \ if I had not been 
** torn from their arms in my infancy, 
** or a happy chance now led them tq 
^ the asylum that receii'ed me! Oh! I 
*^ should know them among a thousand ; 
•* Ifeel I should: and then I would throw 
*' myself on their bosoms, and die the 
*^ blessed death of joy in their embrace!" 
The nuns sometimes smiled at her en- 
thusiasm, but more frequently inveighed 
8g^inst the weakness of all human affec- 
tioDwS, and exhorted her to subdue their 
. rfFects by prayer and mortification. 
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During a severe winter, a robin bad flown 
for sheher to her eel!. The heart of Imo- 
gen throbbed with a violence equal to it9 
own when she felt it fluttering in ber 
bosom. It soon learnt to feed from her 
fostering hand 5 and when their alliance 
grew more intimate, it would sometimes re- 
ceive its nutriment from her lip. All day 
it hovered round her^ and at night it re- 
|)Osed on her bosom ; it seemed to have 
stole^i the art of endearment from its ten- 
der mistress, and almost returned her ca* 
rcsscs wiih the same- ardour with which 
ihfy were lavished. At last it died beneath 
the f othless fangs of a cat of the order of 
St Dominickl Imogen was inconsolable. 
The abbess sternly reproved her for ber sin- 
ful weakness. 

*' One mus^ love sdroethiog," said the 
weeping novice. 

" Wb^re is the necessity ?** said the 
abbess coldly. 

" HenJ" said the ftovice, pressing her 
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fight hand to her heart, and raising her 
soul-illumined eyes to heaven, with an ex- 
pression that seemed to say, '* And from 
'* thee, O-njy heavenly Father, have I re- 
" ceived it V"' 
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CHAP. IV. 



Or su — e tempo 
Che tu t'en vada e tropj^o luogaipjenti, 
Hai dimora ancora — 
Partita, GuARiNi- 

Like blooming Eve 

In nature*s young simpHcity, Rndl>lu8hing 

Wkh wonder si creatton'i opening glow. 

The lady Magdelaine had not returned 
from matins five minutes^ when the min« 
strel (the morning after his arrival) was 
summoned to receive his audience of leave, 
Ambrose conducted him to the entrance 
of the great gallery. The lady Magdelaine 
was standing at a distant window, in ear- 
nest conversation with her confessor. They 
both turned round, and fixed their eyes on 
the stranger. The friar's glance was keen, 
penetrating, and inquisitive : it seemed t6 
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anticipate verbal inquiry, and to threaten 
certain disapprobation ; for he saw in the 
minstrel the young brother of the Cister- 
cian order, or perhaps something still more 
dangerous* " 

The minstrel' soon found he was drawn 
thither to gratify the friar's curiosity, rather 
than to obtain the necessary leave of de- 
parture, which the attempered looks of the 
lady seemed- to deny; for the friar's ques- 
tions were - numerous, perplexing, . and 
ahfewd; the minstrel's answers were sim- 
pl6^ ingenuous, and plausive. He repeat-^ 
e4j at lady Magdelaine's request, his little 
atory with' undeviating accuracy,. . 

*' It is tQQ simple not to be true,*' said 
the lady Magdelaine softly. ** And top in- 
** consequent to needa cominent,'* said 
ttic friar pointedly.. Then turning rouod^ 
he seemed^ in a sotfo^ voce to^ expostulate 
rather than^ converse wrth^ her.. At that 
moment Imogen appeared^ crossing tho 
galiery. in it direct line to the. spot where 
^ 5 
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they stood. Her step was light md de- 
vious, her upcast eye beamed with the 
light Off gcnms, and the glow which flush* 
ed her check seemed to ebb and flow to 
the impulses of her agitated fancy. Hter 
teil had fallen on her shoulder, ^nd diaco- 
rered the fitie contour of her head and 
neck. It wasthe head of a Sappho, de- 
ficietit only in that voluptuoas languor 
which should characterize the countenance 
of the enamoured Lesbian. It was perhaps 
rather the head of St. Cecilia imder the 
influence of a musical rapture. A pencil^ 
which she hdd in one hand, was suspended 
over the tablet which the other contained; 
knd she appeared in the act of luring back to 
her memory some happy but b^uant thought 
which Ihe** thick-coming fancies*' of poeti- 
cal inspiration had hurried half-realized 
into oblivion. 

Nature had not . wholly abandoned lier 
weaknesses in the breast of the friar ; and 
ilbe point in debate between hisn and Ibe 



d byGoogle 



kiy Magddaiao seemed little favourable 
to those '^ leavings of mortality." It was 
with diificulty be bad restrained the over* 
flowing of his gall, when the novice of St. 
Dominick appeared to receive its bitter 
ebuUitioa on her innocent bead. 

" Why, how now, daughter ?" aaid the 
friar sternly. Jniogen started: the spell 
was dissd Vied; the spirit of genius fled ; and^ 
^stily consigning her tablet to her girdle, 
sl^ drew her veil forward, and paid the 
salutations of the morning*^ 

The lady Magdelai^ leaned in a musing 
attitude against the fi-ame of the casement, 
and was silent. The rainstrelstood conceal- 
ed behind a projecting pillar. Xoaogen,. the 
emblem of health and checrfulneis, ad-- 
vanced towards the friar.. " I had hopec^, 
" daughter,"* said the father director^ 
^^ yes, hopcdy that sickness had prevented 
** your assistance at matins to-day; for I 
^^ hold not in competition the temporary 
" sufferings of the perishable body, with tjj^ 
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*« souPs eternal torture: but tjiat flushing 
*' cheek, elastic gait^ this smile scarce pc*- 
** pressed, this levity scarce concealed, 
^* speak, fatally speak, the body's hcaltk 
*^ robust, the soul's deadly sickness!" ' 

^^ Father, I knew not that health was a 
** crime,*' said Imogen with simplicity. 

*' To devote ourselves to the vague and 
*^ sinful wishes which redundant health in- 
*^ spires; to pursue their gratification, to 
** the neglect of our religiousduties; thdt is 
** criminal, daughter : but. Holy Mother! 
** in you, who are destinecl to beconxe the 
** spouse of Grod,**— Imogen, shuddering, 
icetned to' recoil from an honour she 
deemed profanation. 

** Why wast t^lou not at matins?*' 
•ternly denranded the father. 

** Dear father, the saints are witness it 
^* was my intention ; nay, already had I 
** reached the -chapel, when I met" — 

*i Whom I" said the friar, iii triumphant 
cipectation. 
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^^ Whom ?" asked the kdy Magdelsune, 
iDasting a glunce towards tbq pillar. 

" Who/* repeated the friar eagerly, 
** seduces thee frcwn thy deVotioiis, and 
" steals between thy soul and heavea?" 

** In very truth then, good father, it 
** was— a buttyfly," said Imogen gravely. 

*^ Pshaw!" said the friar, in a tone of 
peevish mortification. 

** Nay, father,'* she sportively added, 
♦* let me entreat thy attention and beliefl 
^* Is it not in holy writ we find, that he 
" who despiseth little things, himself shall 
" perish little by liule ?'* 

*' This trifler leads us from matter of 
" more moment,** said the friar, turning 
to lady Magdelaine abruptly^ 

-** You treat her crrors^ with too nuicb 
** lenity,** said the lady Magdelaine eva- 
Mvcly. 

^* I prithee, father,*^ continued Imogen, 
Jaymg the tip of her rosy finger on his 
arm, in the same tone of playfulness, ** ,is 
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'«' net ^6rtA t^m for the sml atid fbr a 

^^ butterfly the dame? Md dM ook foa tett 

^ me the ifoul was foneiftiily supposed by 

^ tbd Greeks to e&bafo itseU" fretn the lip^ 

*^ of tbe departed ki the form of that 

•* lovely insect ? Obt it was t beautiful 

*^ idea: and how oflenf lifid the similitude 

^ struck me, when I have felt the spirit of 

** my bosom, restless, fluttering, agitated^ 

" still soaring beyond its destined point of 

•^ elevation^ still reposing its joys on the 

** bosom of future bliss t Oh, but this 

-** butterflyl It fled the cloist^'s gloom, , 

^' Poor insect !^^ how natural ! - Unwit- 

^ tindy I pursued its devious ftight. Its 

*' rich wmgs of purple and gold, expanded 

^* to every gale, glittered to every sian- 

^* bearti. It revelled in such variety of bliss^ 

^ So free, so wild, so uncontroled, that I 

'* sighed, and wished to be ^ butterfly ; 

/^ add, in good sooth, forgot my matins,*^ 

*• Cease these ravings of thy distempeiv 

^ cdfan<7,^ impatiently internspted tli* 
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^ gitMsly impious in the oiaturtng^mind of 
'^ one who approaches ffae hour of holy 
" ioitiation into the sikxrd njstems of 
'Mhechdrch.** 

*' Indeed^ father! and does that booouf 
^ exclade me from adoring the Deity in 
'' his works ?'* 

" Adore him, daughter, in thy cell, irt 
^ holy secluaon, in his consecrated tem-^ 
'^ pies, in monastic privacy : be asks no 
« more." 

** Then may the spontaneous offerings 
^' of my heart, though unasked, be not 
•* unaccepted! This morning, father, when 
^ my steps deviated from the chapel to that 
*^ glowing valley where all nature hymned 
^ the praises of its God, thinkest thou my 
^' orisons were less fervent because less 
*^ systematic? Oh, father! when I inhaled 
'^ new being with the rooming^a fragrant 
** breath ; when that glorioUs orb roJe oil 
* toy rapt gatt, imd every dewy blossom 
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^ expanded its bosom to the genial in^ 
^ fluence of its beams, and shed fresh per- 
" fume 0n the air ; when- every bird sung 
^ itS'SoUg of rapture, and every trembling 
" leaf seemed endued Avith a tongue^ to 
^ bceathe its praise to the Most High ; 
^ thinkest thou^ amidst this souUinspiring 
^^ scene, wy full heart was silent? that on 
^ me alone the light of heaven beamed in 
'^ vain? Father, the tear of rapturous gra- 
^•titude is not yet dry ppon my cheek : 
^* ihat tear v^as my morning sacrifice to 
**' heaven.!^ 

** Father," said the lady Magdelaine^ 
^< your patience amazes me. This* is 
** tantamount to* the dangerous opinions 
**' of Spinosa-!: Manchees himself never 
" breathed stronger materialism: the 
•^ Gnostics, are more christian in their 
'' ideas/* 

<* Dearest' madam,** said Imogen softly^ 
^* sure I have breathed no heterodox opi-» 
^ nionj no heretical tenet : yet>'* she added . 
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plaj^fally, " were I to become a heretic, 
** in go6d 80oth I believe it should Ue of 
*^ the Gnostic order, such as you described 
" them, father, in your sermon on the eve 
" of St. Agnes, there is so much variety 
" in their seven heavens /" 

" Corruptio opHm fessima /" ejaculated 
the father to the lady Magdetaine, turning 
up his eyesv ^* But I commend her, daugh- 
" ter, to thy prayers and exhortations. 
'^ Let us trust it is the weakness of her 
'^ brain, rather than the viciousnesa of her 
** heart, that deludes her." Then mutter; 
ing a few low words to the lady Magdcr 
laine, he added aloud : **\ Thou knowesl^ 
'^ lady, sacred duty calls me to attend the 
** consistorial meeting of St. Menhoulau 
*^ There shall I some few days sojourn : 
" in the mean time, to the saint's holy 
" care and guidance I consign thqe." 

The lady Magdelaine bowed, to receive 
the benediction which followed. 

" And thou, young stranger," added the 
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friar, walking towards the minstrel, ^^ who 
*' hast received so HberaUy the rites of 
'* hospitality, depart in peace; here thoa 
•* mayest not longer tarry : it is the will of 
" the lady 6e MontmoreJI. Go^ and St. 
** Dominick be thy speed I" 

The minstrel, advancing a few steps,. 
pressed his bands to his breast^ bowed 
grateful aoknowkdgtntetit to the lady 
Magdelaine, and profound obedience to 
tftt friar; who, waving his hand wifb a pa- 
triarchdl air, pronounced a D$mhmd wiirm 
ctnn f tttiA tttirtd. 

^ it waa now for the Smt ime Iinofeii 
perceived the proximity of the minatrelt 
it was now for the first tme she raised bet 
iHrind looks, and met bis^eyc. It wae^an^eyfe 
that spoke its intimate connection with the 
W^\, and the glance it emanated left upon 
the imagination ^omc^thing that dared the 
power of language to define; it donk at 
once to the heart of Imogen^ and becacne 
there a new sensattotu 
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Unaccustomed to the presence of a 
stranger, the habitual bashfulncss of a 
young recluse veiled the vivacity of tern* 
perament, tfie aberrations of genius, and 
the playfulness of youth. Blushing, con- 
fused, and overwbcln^ed, Imogen drew 
down her vdl, and played with the rosary 
that hung at her girdle. 

With to air doobtfal aini hesitating^ 
with a look of vexatious disappointment^ 
tbe lady Magdekntie still remaiood leaning 
against the window«>fitoie, silent and vttk^ 
decided: wbeo, casting a glance to tb# 
court below, she observe the fatW asoeiKk 
ing his litter for St. Menhouka ; aad as bm 
eye met her^s, a faint benectietiolk r«eacbed 
lier ear. Her ttraveriog resolutions steadied 
to the tone of his voice. She turned rouad 
to the nvinstrel; who, hdf-'retreatifig, haU^ 
loitering, seemed as undecided bA herself« 

" Young stranger,'* said she, in a tone 
of affected softness^ ^* pursue tby way : 
'* may the rouses be prophioua to tby e& 
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** forts ! may Apollo smile upon tby votive 
" lay I may the saints protect thee in thy 
*' devious vranderings!'^ 
' With this half-heathenbh, half-christian 
invocatioi>, the lady Magdelaine slowly re* 
tired ; nor, in the absence of her mind, 
perceived that she had left Imogen behind 
her. 

The tall spectral figure of lady Magde- 
laine had disappeared more than a minute^ 
ere Imogen herself observed her situationw' 
She started, and glided swiftly after the 
lady, sl%htly bat courteously bowing her 
iiead as she passed the minstreL The min* 
atrei bowed reverentially. 

Had t'he image of bis tutelar saint passed 
ium in solemn procession. Devotion could 
Dot have stamped her traits of pious reve*; 
rence and profound homage more impres«» 
sively on bis countenance. 

Already had Imogen reached the head of 
the great stairs, which descended to the 
ball bdowj when the minstrers' voice a?^ 
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rested her attention, and she heard his 
footsteps echoing to her own. 

*^ Stay, lady!'* said he, in a voice of 
supplicating earnestness: ^^ one cftoment 
" stay !'' 

Imogen tprhed round in surprize, in 
confusion. The minstrel drew back, fasten- 
ed his eyes on^the earth, and remained 
silent ; but his silence was eloquence it- 
self. A request seemed to hover on his lip^ 
but the finger of modesty checked its ut- 
terance: he raised hk eyes, and Imogen 
read it there. 

" What wouldst tkou, stranger?" softly 
demanded the novice, her. ow.n timidity 
vanishing before the more obvious confo*- 
sion of the minstrel. The mipstrel sighed, 
pressed bis haanl to his beart, yet wds 
silent. 

*« Wouldst thou that I «xert my little 
" influence with the lady Magdelaine in 
** thy favour,:' said she, <X)n&truiiig the 
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cbaractery of his brow into the most pro- 
bable sense. 

*^ Thou art all benevolent/* said the 
minstrel, eagerly sciEing on tlje construe- 
tion she had given his wishes, " and hast 
*^ anticipated my petition/' 

*' Speak then j bow can I serve thee ?^' 
modestly returned Imogen, with eyes fast- 
ened on the earth, and a feiot smile of 
^acouragesnent playing round ber Kp. 

** By procuring nfie leave from thle lady 
^ Magdelaine to remain a f&w days kuager 
^' beneath, her hospitable roof." 

** Alas, that thy request should exceed 
^' my ability to obtain it ! The lady Meg- 
** delaine is pereiDfptory in her resblv^s^: 
*^ and though inthb respect ike^y were not 
^^ to militate against thy wishes^ still wouid 
** she not oppose those of her director; and 
** they, I fear, are not in thy favour." 

^^ Indeed!" exclaimed the min^rel. 

*^ Inde^," said Imogen : ^ he wills not 
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^ ibat strangers fiod an asylum in the 
^^diateau; and in the unhappy situation 
'< of the tixnes^ ctaia^ that saoetton for his 
^^ scraples which faumanitj would with« 
^'bold." . • 

^^ Alas! then diou refiisest me ?** 

^' Indeed I acarcely da«e hazard a re-* 
*' quest so hopeless of success; yet change 
** that request, and put my wish to serve 
^' tbee to the test. The lady Magdelaine 
^* is rich, a lover of the arts/^-^Inaogen 
psHnsed, and blu^od t the'<pride, the deli- 
cacy, of a young mind, with respect to pe- 
cuniary matters, withheld the offer she was 
about to OQakeiu the oanie of lady Mag^ 
delaioe. 

'* This hfirp is not the badge of beg^ 
^^ gary, lady," said the miiistrei forw^y ; 
^ that whieh alone I wouhivsftoop to beg 
^ for, you have refused/* 

" In good sooth,'* said Imogen, blushing 
stltl deeper, yet with a smile which she meant 
should heal the wound she had ipftictcd, 
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^ thou wouldst too soon repent thou faadrt 
^^ preferred thy singular petition, or that I 
*^ had obtained its request; for, trust me, 
^ tliy professionally roving disposition, thy 
" gay i and charming avocation, would ill 
^' accord with the solemn gloom, the se- 
^' questered tranquillity, of this profound 
'' solitude,"- 

^ Lady,** said the tninstrel, with energ}% 
*' the nightingale, when first he soars be- 
" yond the parent's fostering wing, roves-^ 
*^ unrestrained, and flings with careless 
*' prodigality his witching strain o'er all 
^* the scenes of varying nature; till, 
** lured by instinct to the rose's Woom, he 
^^ fastens on a neighbouring spray, inor 
^ seeks to pour his strain bejrond bis idol 
^* flower's balmy sphere.*' * 

^* I perceive not thy allusion," said Imo^ 
gen, casting down her eyes, and changing 
colour. 

^M^M^a^M^^ I — ^»yi I -1— r^— ^1M .1 11 i— rtw^fci^— ^ 

• In alluston to the beautiful Persian fable of the 
nightingale being enamoured pf the rose. 
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'' But I feel it/' said the mimtrcl, with 
impassioned energy, 

A faint blush, like a trahsient sun-beam, 
sttfius^d, the foot <rf Imogen, and with a 
faint farewel she was retiring, when the 
mJBstr^I, laying aside his harp, sprung after 
ber,, Qaught the flowing drapery qf her 
robe, and exclaimed : 

" Yet,, oh feir being! one moment stay, 
" one little motoent !'* 

^^ What would'st thou then?*' said Imo- 
gen, trembling and confused. 

'^ Thy forgivcqess.** 

" But how forgive, where no c^ence. 
** wa& offered ?** 

" Thou sayiKt true; no offence has been 
" offered; for heaven itself does not re- 
*^ ject the homage of the heart, however 
" inadequately expressed.'' 

" Hark! 'tis the lady Magdelaine's bell. 
*^ Fare thee well, I will remember thee 
" in my orisons." 

" Wilt thou? wilt thou indeed ? Then 

VOL. I* F 
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** henceforth be Imogen my tutelar saint,'* 
said the minstrel, dropping on one knee, 
** and the sublime and holy sentiments 
*^ her lips so lately breathed^ my ortho- 
"doxy." 

*• Farewell! farewell!" said Imogen, 
with increased confusion, " longer I dare 
•• not tarry." 

" But if thou darest-!*' said the min- 
strel, in a tone of soft but sly insinuation. 
- ** Nay/' said Imogen, with a smile, 
** would'st thou turn inquisitor to thy 
** saint to prove her fallibility?'* . Then 
loosingjher Tobc from his grasp, she grace- 
fully waved her hand, and with the airy' 
step of a hamadryad vanished from his 
view. 

The nninstrel remained for a consider- 
^able time in the recumbent attitude in 
which the novice had left him. It was 
the sight of her tablet, which had fallen 
from her girdle, that acted like a spell 
on his senses, and restored him to him- 
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self. He hastily snatched it up, and turn- 
ing over its leaves read the following 

ODE TO A BUTTSaPLY. 



Child of a san-beaiDi airy muiioa» 
Whither points thy flutt'riog pinion f 
Pinion dipt in rain*bow huts, 
Pinion gem'd with sparkling dews^ 
Shed from many a weeping flower. 
Bathed in Matin's rosy shower ; 
Tell me why thy forni so bland 
Still ela4c8 oiy eager hand ; 
Tell me, wanton, wouldst thou be 
Madly wild and wildly free ? 
If freedom is thy life's best treasare. 
Then get thee hence, gay child of pleasure. 
From feudal tow'r and cloistral cell. 
For freedom there did never dwell ; • 
And I no more thy form will woo. 
Bat pleas'd thy varied flight pursue : 
And DOW upon a zephyr*s sigh. 
Thou secm'st in languid trance to die ; 
Now fluttering wild thy golden winglet. 
Sports in many a wanton ringletj 
P 2 
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Which the ro8C-lip'd morn exhales. 
Thou soar'st to drink the sun's first glcam^ 
Or bask thee in each infant beam : 
Then panting in thy heaven-snatch'd gjlow, 
I feel the.e fluttering round my brow. 
Whence thy breezy plumage chases 
Each tear the handoC aorrow traces ; 
Or as athwart my lip you fly. 
Fan away' the w©e-born sigh: 
Tear of sorrow— sigh of woe. 
Early taught by fate to flow. 
From a heart, a stranger still 

- To nature' s dearest, sweetest thrill : 
Tear of sorrow, sigh of woe. 
Ne'er given thee, happy thing, to know ; 
Thee, whose life, a rapt ur'd minute, 
Bears an age of blisses in it : 
Thee, whose life, a minute's measure. 
Dawns, exists, and fades in pleasure. 
Oh, insect of the painted wing ! 

% I've watch'd thee from the morning's spring ; 
As idly lapt in soft repose, 
Midut the blusbes of a rose ; 
The playful zephyr's balmy breath. 
Has wak'd thee from thy transient deaths 
Or the bee,' in tuneful numbers. 
Put to flight thy fragrant slumbers : 
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And as thy wings of varied h«c, _ 

(Dipt in rose-embosom'4 Ai^^j \* *•/ ' 

You fluttering imp, -an^ d^tly XfT> • - . v - * 

Still I follow, still>9tt.^.;., : i '- -' :%-'•: ;. 

Ever wav'ring, ever changing, 

Neyer fil'd, and always ranging : 

^dst tht lavfA cbarmt of natuit. 

Thou her fre^t, gayest creature ; 

Now the tulip's cbangefol die; - 

Naw the vi'lct's balmy sigh ; 

Now the rose's orient glow ; 

Now the lily's tintless snow ; 

Woo and win thy brief caress, 

Ahecnate pall, alternate bless 1 

Till the Summer's glow is o'er, . 

Titl her beauties bloom no more : 

ITien the flower whose fragrant sicrh 

Survives her warmly blushing die. 

Lures thee to a heaven of rest. 

On her pale but odorous breast ; 

And amidst her balmy treasures. 

Thou diest in sweet excess of pleasures ! 

Oh happy, careless thing, could I 

But live like thee, but like thee die! 

Like thee resign my fleeting breath. 

My life of bliss in blissful death ; 

Td envy not th' extended span, 

The patriarchal day of man : 
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For him let Tim^s protracting pow'r* 
^'S)i{i sparer ^iiitel^> drooping flow'rs, 
. . ^Ajn^yvrcatlis of jojlc^ J^afs entwine, 
:'\ : :Biif-tjh^ 6ke rapturrd ^wr be mine ! 

The minstrel was a poet of Natures 
own making, and.bifi judgment w^ drawn 
from the same source as his inspiration ; 
he was therefore no stranger to the justest, 
purest rules of criticism ; but what had 
the rules of criticism to do with the rhapso* 
die effusion of impulsive fancy, or awak- 
ened feeling ? Or how was the judge- 
ment to exercise its powers on the poem, 
while the heart, in the utmost vehemence 
of emotion, hung enraptured on the 
charms of the poetess? There was, be- 
sides, in the fragment, a consonance of 
sentiment with that the minstrel himself 
cherished, that awakened bis sympathy^ 
and secured his admiration. " Delightful 
" enthusiast !" (he exclaimed,) " fanciful, 
'* but bewitching being, how extatic to 
" share with thee thy / raptured Imirf 
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'^ to participate in thy fairy visions, to live 
" beneath the warm beam of thine eye, 
" and hang upon the melting murmur of 
" thy voice, to spurn the cold dull forms 
*^ of a world for which thou wert never 
** created, find to range with thee through 
" all the yet unconjectured bounds of fecl- 
" ing, sentiment, and passion !'* 
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CHAP. V. 

Credi a m«— 

Non e pene maglore 

Clie in veccbie mentibta il pizzecor d^HMite, 

Pathr Fid9, Atto pikl^m. 

Imogen, en reveuse^ wandered from the 
gallery to the great hall, from the great 
hall to the corridor, and from thence to 
the lady Magdelaine*s study. .Fancy and 
recollection were busy with the heart, and 
the mind was turned adrift under the inftu-. 
ence of its own unconscious Sgarements. 
She found (yet scarce pQrceived) the lady 
Magdelaine seated at her writing-table, her 
eyes fixed on vacancy, her right hand sup-^ 
porting her' head, the fingers of l^er left 
playing with the leaves of a superb missal 
which lay open before her. She took nd 
notice of Imogen's entrance; who, with 
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an air equafly abstmcted^ seated herself at 
htv Kttle desk, and, as if touched by the 
ttiagtc wand of sympathy, fell into the 
^mc reflective afttitude. 

It is one of the properties of fire, under 
the influence of experimental philosophy^ 
to blaze with greatest ardour, at the mo* 
tnent it possesses the least power to con- 
sume: it was thus with the heart of the 
lady Magdelaine, it flattied when most in-^ 
capable of communicating the faintest glow 
to the most inflammable object, and Ian* 
guished beneath the * heioin dc Vame ten* 
* drCy without the power of exciting it in 
another in the remotest degree : philoso- 
phy was no proof against the eloquence 
of briliant eyes; and the enthusiasm of 
devotion did but transmute its object with- 
out abating its ardouf/- 

The lady Magdelaine went from the 

gallery to her study, whither the minstrclV 

form pursued her. She fixed her eyes on 

the picture of saint Peter, and bowed her 

F 5 
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head ; b^t bis saintship disafip^ared, and 
the lady Magdekine saw nothing but the 
symmetrical form of a young roan leaning 
on his harp. She opened her missal, but 
her eye was incapable of receiving on its 
feHna any object but one; aad the 
missal's holy leaves, like the picture of St. 
Peter, presented nothing to her view but 
the mjnsjLrcl. . A thousand times she liken- 
ed herself to ,Dido, and the minstrel to 
Eneas, whom the God of Stores had 
thrown on her protection : new could all 
the self-interested sophistry of the father 
Anselm reconcile her to the step she had 
taken, in banishing him from the asylum 
he had sought. Imogen had been some 
time Seated opposite to her, before the 
silence mutually preserved was broken by 
her ladyship. 

" Mathias Corvinus, king of Hungary, 
" kept three hundred secretaries," said the 
lady Magdelain.. '' Poor souls P* said Imo- 
gen, with a s1gh of fellow-feeling, and dip- 
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ping her pen in tbc ink, preparatory to her 
tding down what she supposed the learned 
.minutes of the lady Magdelaine for a future 
chapter of the Crusades. 

" The fAher Anselra," continued lady 
Magdelaine, ^^ thinks one more than enough 
" for me/* Iniogen answered with a sigh, 
heavier than she had already heaved. — 
>" Longinus was private secretary to the fa- 
** mous queen Zenobia; and yet I have read 
^^ he was young and handsome when she 
" first received him into her service,'^ 
muttered the Lady. 

** That could have been no objection," 
said the novice innocently, • 

" The father Anselm thinks otherwise,? 
said the lady Magdelaine. " Holy Mother ! 
*' why iias he notthe liberality of St. Je* 
" rorae? who expressly tells us, MearGod 
" and do what you will,* 

** Egenhart was secretary to Charlesthe 
*• Great/* continued the lady Magdelainr, 
.?»using, ** when Im^ma, thj5 eniperor'^s 
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•* daughter, became «iiarm)ur^ of him. 
*' Poets and musicians ire certainly dan- 
*• gerOUs inmates, and in a domestic ^ptf^ 
" city not to be guarded agiftnsl ; witness 
*^ t4ie attachment of tb« empress Julia to 
«« Ovid ;— '' 

•^ Was he her seei^ary ?" asked Itftogeh 
srniply. 

** The queen of Navarre's ^ncbant for 

** the poet Amayot, her afnanu«ni9ts ; ai^d 

'** lastly the unfortunate prfssion of Miiry, 

^* qufeCrt of Scots, for Ri^ziOi whc^ wis 

•* only a poor Italian minstrel/* 

** And was he yowng, atid' handsome, 
*' and graceful ?" eagerly demanded Imo*- 
gen. 

** He was ugly ^nd deformed^t* replied 
the lady Magdelaine. 

*^ That men should be so differertl f*^ 
sighed Imogen. 

" What an Herculean labour hairc I 
^ undertaken?'* said the lady Magddal*ne, 
lopking round at the books^ paper^^ arid 
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manuscripts^ tfcat 1^ sdattered in disorder 

on every side, ** Surely rhinc U the des- 

•* tiny of the* DattaidM ; ^h^t a treasure 

'* would ia young tnan be to me, who 

^ coaM arratige, icotwiect, anA transcribe 

** with fidtlfty; who >vould be modest, 

** unassuming, and resjpectfal. Por in- 

" stance, if father Ansel m had not the 

** jsame objection to my employing this 

** young stranger as an amanuensis, as he 

•* had to my retiinitig him in his musical 

** capacity/*-*^ 
" Which I dare say he h«8 not/^ ex- 

tiaiuied Imc^en with vivacity. 

•* And that this young Orlando could 
•* write a g6od hand ;•*— 

** Which I could isiwear he doe6, mar 
*' dam,*' said Imogen eigerly. 

** But what avalk ft now ?" said thte 
lady Magdelaine, sighing, " since he has 
•* departed," 

*^ Not ten mihutes back I saw him ift 
^ the gallery,*' said Imogen, blushing ; 
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*• and Theodore waits in the antichamber, 
" if you have commands- for him/* 

*^ Well then/* said the Ipdy Magdekinc, 
in a tone of hesitation, " you may, if you 
" please, tell the page to command the 
*' stranger's attendance ; not that I posi- 
'^ tively mean to — *' 

Before she had finished the doubtful sen- 
tence, Imogen had delivered her message 
jto Theodore. . ., 

In a few minutes the page retuped lead- 
ing in the minstrel: Imogen hung. her 
bead over her desk, and seeqied deeply en- 
gaged with her pen; the lady Magde- 
laine assumed an upusual air qf dignity 
and reserve, as if to hide the weakness ef 
her heart beneath the severity of 4ier 
manners and countenance. The minstrel, 
with a look of mingled suspense, knpa- 
tience, and hope, stood in respectful si- 
lence, to know the nature of those, com- 
mands which had again brought him- to 
her presence. * 
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After an awful piuse^ the lady Magde- 
laine exclaimed : *^ Ere I inform tbee, young 
" stranger, of the motives which have in* 
** duced me to recall you, it is necessary 
5^ you should know, that I have long since 
" devoted my life to the service of the 
** church, and the republic of letters. Thou 
" wilt start at a determination so extraor- 
" dinary in a female, for the days of piety 
" and learning are no more; we must no 
*' longer hope to see a shelf, like that in 
" the library of Euclid, filled with the 
** works of learned ladies; we must no 
** longer hope to hear of a philosophess 
" like Dama the daughter of Pythagoras, 
*' ot Theano of Crete ; such an historian 
" as Anna de Commines, or such a poetess 
" as Sappho of Lesbia, or Corinna of 
" Thebes : and female sanctity is, 1 am 
** airaid, a treasure still rarer than female 
«* genius, to be found in this Gothic age ; 
" a perfect union of both is, perhaps, in 
** any age, a rara avis in terra /'* 

The lady^Magdelaine paused^ and raised 
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her eyes to obser^^ tlie effect ber letfned 
]qp*eech and ttiod^ inuendo had produced 
on the minstrel ; but ii^nhappily, at th^t 
ttioment, the mmird was observing the 
effect proidoced by a sunbeam, as it fell Hke 
d glory rouind the seiiaph bead of Imogen ^ 
and touched her form with something more 
than human. The lady Magdelaine bit 
her lips, hemm'd away her mortification, 
Irnd ilesired Imogen to retire till she wa& 
sent for. 

Imogen, who blushed equally for thft 
pedantic folly and childish vanity of hef 
patrpnesSj and blushed a still deeper dye 
at the slily (^served gaze of the minstrel^ 
wa3 glad t»o be dismissed,* though her littte 
heart throbbed with' impatient curiosity to 
learn the result of that comrersation from 
which she was excluded* She arose and 
retired from the study, with' that downcast 
look of imafFected modesty, which ever 
gave to her air and countenance the chaste 
attractions of vestal purity. ^ 

While lady Magdelaine remained in a 



byGt)ogle 



tcte-a-tete confeit^ent* witb tbe young 
danger, Imogen fte^t to the garden : tbe 
brilliant beartis of tlie meridian sun^ the^ 
tempered freshn^s of the noontide air, tUe 
melody of the birds, tbe balmy fragitdnce 
of every fiteting ^ephyr^ were aU w uni- 
Km \rUh tlie toim o( l^t spiriti, and spokfe 
4 limgi:n(ge tier beart rniderstood Pliinged 
k timt rt^&tfrk)uli flow of tkottgiht^ which 
tnei^and f^Ied^g dfar|Get awakens ki ^ 
ttitid ld»g ft^ie|)«d In. tl^e ^]«g«^li i)Mti\Vf 
which solitude Utiftittif lipted land k pef- 
petofal sameness df 6fej«eots and ideas im- 
press, a thousand new-bom pleasured flut- 
tered aft her bosom ; every nerve Was ih 
that state of refined sudceptibUity, which 
thrills to tbe faintest touch ; every pul^e 
throbbed to the animating iniSaertc^ af 
some sweet and novel <fmoti^n. ^^ Why 
•* am I so happy r asked Jmdgen, *<rith'a 
light bound, while the fragile blossoiti 
scarcely bent its head beheath the airy 
pressure of her foot; then with a sdddeti 
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transition of thought, though not wholly 
unconnected with the self- interrogation, 
she began to reckon over all the men she 
Jbad ever seen. 

It required no great extent of arithmeti- 
cal powers tocooiplete the calculation: 
" Two friars of the order of saint Fraocis^ 
said Itnogen, counting on her fingers, ^^four 
** of saint Dominick, and two lay brothers 
'* of the Cordeliers^ all old, ugly, and bi-^ 
^' goted ; the bishop of Champagne i^ his 
" last visitation to our convent : what an 
•* unwieldy, bloated form, and what a 
" rigid air ! our three successive confess- 
" ors at the convent;. the first squinted 
." most hideously, the second was turned 
^^ of seventy, and the third !" — ^all the in- 
quisitorial horrors of father Anselm's 
coftntcnance stared her in the face : ^[ m 
** interesting young monk, in the last 
*^ stage of a consumption," continued 
the novice, torturing her memory, " who 
^^ camq to our abbess for ^ small piece of 
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" Ihe rod mXh which saint Domi nick used 
** to flagellate hioisclf, as a charm against 
" his disorder : the Clincaillen,* who sells 
" us reliquaries^crucifixes,and sweetmeats, 
" at the convent gates ; four old knights of 
'^ mount Saint Michaql, occasional visi« 
" tors to lady Magdelalne^ with war and 
" famine lurking in every lineament of 
" their harsh faces; and two^ knights of 
" St. John of Jerusalem ; the one with a 
" wooden leg, the other wanting an eye : 
" these are all I can recollect, except the 
" ferocious-looking serfs of the forest, the 
" old domestics of the chateau, young 
" Theodore the page, and this young min- 
"strei;* ^ 

Imogen blushed to her eyes as she con- 
cluded her calculation. 

" Perfection itself," said Imogen, with 
the air of a little logician, " is only esti- 
" mated as such by comparison ; the form 

* Clmcaillen, a travelling pedlar. 
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*^ and tnapners of this stranger may not 
*' positively possess all that excellence I 
^* ascribe to them ; but, by comparing him 
** with all the men I have ever seen, his 
" superiority is so eminent, that I could 
" almost bclictc him a, creature of andther 
^* sphere, a being of sdme superior motilcf, 
*' and formed of finet- clay. Good hea- 
" vena !" ^colouring again, but not qdite 
SO deeply, '* how the minor oanonesis Wduld 
■*^ "laugh at this fanciful idea, and call it 
*' the wild flight of her romantfc little 
*^ saint ! Whaft js this minstrel to me ) 
^^ only one must think of somethinjg,'* 
said Imogen, tearing a flower, she had just 
gathered, to pieces, and entering the door 
of the great hall, w!ien she meant to have 
turned towards the terrace. 

*^ Here is rare news,** said Beatrice, 
running against her: ^^ holy rosary ! who 
** Would ever have th<)ught to see any 
** thing young and bamkKHne in the tbft- 
*^ teau again ?*' 
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" Thou art in good s{Mrits, Beatrice/* 

said Imogen smiling. 
" CerSeSf mademweUcj and with good 

*■ reason ; I thought we should never have 

'^ danced a courante again : but I muat hie 

*' mc to the tapestry-roooi, to teil them 

" the n6ws." 
* What news, I prithee ?** demanded . 

Imogen, catching the flying Beatrice by 

the gown. ' 

** Why, mademoiselle, do you not know 
^^ my lady has hired the minstrel ? I just 
" stepped into my lady's study, to know 
'( whether I was to gi?e Mr. Jephtha a black 
" eye, and how the poor dear young de- 
^^ m'oiselle^s robe was to, be shaded, whom 
" they ar^' going to sacrifice; when who 
'^ should i find there but our old madtre-^ 
" d'houl and the youug minstrel ! * I 
'^ have added this youth,' said my lady tor 
*^ Ambrose, ^ to my household establish*- 
^' ment, and he is to have an apartment to 
*' himself, and a ti^e to bimse}i(^ £ov I 
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" have conferred on him the honour of be- 
*^ ing my private secretary.'— But, blessed 
" Agnes ! the dinner-bell rings, and not a 
^* stitch done yet !" 

Beatrice flew up the great stairs leading 
to the tapestry- room, and Imogen turned 
into the dining-hall. The lady Magdelaine 
was already seated at table ; the novice 
started to find the day so much older than 
she suspected, and seated herself .iti silence 
opposite to her patroness. Had Pythago- 
ras presided at the feast, a more unbroken 
taciturnity could not have been preserved, 
or the law of temperance been more strict* 
ly attended to. 

Although pleasingly involved in the no- 
vel variety of her own emotions, the at- 
tention of Imogen was insensibly attracted 
to the alteration visible in the air, manner^ 
and dress, of her associate. 

The lady Magddaine, who had hitherto 
considered a total disregard and neglect of 
the proprieties of dress aa the most irre- 
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fragable proof of internal acquirements 
and literary pursuits; and often quoted 
the purposely inked nails of the emperor 
Julian/ as authority for her contempt of 
all the hienseance of the* toilet ; now ap- 
peared to Imogen for the first time to have 
sacrificed to the Graces : but the Graces, 
as if to shew their pique for the former 
heresy of their new convert, were most un- 
propitious to her offering. 

A coif, or ruff, never worn since the ce- 
lebrated tournament given at the corona- 
tio8 of Francis II., and a fardingal of cut 
velvet made after the fashion of one of 
the beautiful Diana of P6itiers> produced » 
no other effect than to render ugliness and 
deformity more apparent. 

Imogen had recourse to the bouquet in 
her bosom to cpnceal the ever ready smile, 
that hovered on her lips ; while Ambrose, ^ 
Bemardine, and Jaques, as they attended 
at table, cast many a glance, pregnant with 
reverence and admiration, at tbe immense 
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golii etni which bung at their lady's sidcj 
suffijcfjently ponderous to throw her oflf her 
centre^ had she not given equilibrium to 
th^ b^aoce in a faa of proportiojnable roag- 
nituda, which now hung from he*: girdle;, 
and oa stote days was the rod of office 
that denoted the. official capacity of b^r 

. SiljBnt,. rau^iog^ and reflective, as she 
played with her spoon and plate, Imogen 
imagined she ^as busy wHb the bishop of 
Citeau and saint Bonaventure; for Injogen 
was ignorant of the complicated anatomy 
of the human heart, and was only a logi* 
ciafi wheh the cause or effect inteuested her 
mind^ or avvakased her apprehension. 

Ambrose, however, somewhat more pe- 
Mtrating, ohsierved to Bernardine, as be 
replaced thesilvar cup and massy saJver ia 
the bufttery, " that althotigh his lady was 
^^ silent, he knew* she was in a ^ahh Je 
" hon htimur^ for he observed her smile 
^V more than once^ not to mention/' said 
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the maltreHd^hotel, ** her calling me mwi- 
'' sieur Ambrose, and ordering me to treat ' 
^^ this new secretary with a flask of light 
" muscadel : mart de ma vie! I have more 
'^ than half a mind to ask ber good leave 
'* to lide the Spanish jennet, as far as Saint 
'^ Menhoulm, for my new doublet and 
" hose.*' 
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CHAP. VI. 

If imafik: be th« &fOii of Uve, pla^oa. 

SRAJCL&tEAItE. 

O si una vola 

Voita il provassi ; ' . 

Se sapessi una volt^ 

'Qua'li e grazia e ventura 

L*essere amato ii possidere ainando> 

XJd reamante Core ; 

So ben io che direste, 

Dolce vita amoro^, 

Perche si tardi nel mio Cor venesti. 

GUARINI. 

The lady Magdelaine retired from the 
dining-hall to her oratory, as was her usual 
custom ; and Imogen, having tumbled over 
a hundred books in the library without 
reading a line in one, sauntered to the 
tapestry-room. She found the demoiselles 
Beatrice, Blanche, and Agnes, busy with 
the sacrifice of Jephtha's daughter. • 
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^^ Partite !" said Beatrice,, contlnuitqg a 
conversation which the entranceyof Irno-fc 
gen bad for a moment interrupted^ ^^ here 
'^ is mademoiselle will end the disfl^Ute at 
''once." ; . - 

. *^ I prithee let me bear it/' said ItnOgen, 
seating herself at a vacant fr^ne* t * 

** Why, mademcMselle," said Blanche, 
" 'tis all about the colour 6f the min« 
*' strel's eyes. . Agnes will have it tbey 
^* are black as her jacket ; Beatrice vows 
'• they are blue : holy mother ! if I kjK)W 
'^ whether he has an eye in his head why 
** then am I a saint ! though certes me^ 
^* thought he looked marvelciusly like the 
" picture of Beelzebub in the shape of a 
*' comely youth, in the legend: of. jSt: 
** Maxima ; and I warrant you I counted 
" ray beads under ray fardingal.&Il 'the 
^* time I was in his presence/* ^ 

" Thou art always counting? thy beads 
** somewhere or other/' said Beatrice; 
V but I would lay .my watchel-.coloured 
G 2 
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** tafFcty to a copper sous, that for every 
•* Ave Maria thou sayest for'tby soul, thou 
" rcpeatest ten for a husband.*' 

** Better pray for ,a husband for'onc*^ 
** self," said Blanche sneeringly, *^ than 
•*' take up with the cast-ofF affectiona of 
*« other folks* husbands." 

** Blessed St. Dominick ! there's an im- 
** putation!*' said Beatrice colouring; "but 
^ I scorn your words, mademoiselle ; and 
** though you are so devout, and such a 
" mass-woman withal, ' I doubt if you 
" were coimting your beads under your 
** fardingale when the ypung minstrel was 
•* squeezed into the oriel window with you 
^ this morning, ^nd you were winding 
" the silk off his hands, when all the rest 
<• of the family were atonatins/* 

" Did you wind your silk off his hands, 
^* Blanche ?" said Imogen, snapping her 
.needle in two. 

** Pardie ! and what of that, made- 
*^ motselle?'* said Blanche: ^* the saints^are 
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" Witness I was repeating iriy Ktanies^ and 
^ thinking of no mortal man, when my 
" reel snapped, and the minstrel, who wag 
^ walking up and down in the hall, bad 
" the civility to offer to hold my silk.'* 

" The minstrel/' said Eleatrice sarcasti- 
cally, « knew*'— 

" What of the. minstrel ?" interrupted 
the lady Magdelaine, at that moment en« 
tcring the apartment:. *' what of the mir>- 
** strel ? and what licence are you gi^^ing 
** y6ur tongues? Beatrice, must I always 
" coqomand you to sacrifice to the goddess 
" Muta, or warn you of the fate of L»aray 
" whoj though celebrated for her elocu- 
" tfon, lost her voice from speaking too 
'• much ?•' 

" Well, lady, I am silent," said Beatrice; 
^* marry, if I speak another word to-day 
*^ I will give any otc leave to cu^.^my 
" tongue ool." 

" You may finish, however, what you 



d by Google 



126 TftE NOVICE Ot 

*^ Were going to say wh^n I entered the 
<^ room/' said the lady Magdelaine, signi- 
ficantly. - 

Beatrice plied her needle, end continued 
obstinately silent. 

"Who is it was speaking of the 
" nninstrel ?*' s^id the h6y Magdelaine 
pefcyishly. . ' 

- >' Dwr my lady,*' said Blanche, ^' we 
^* WfcfeC)nly saying, that, wiib your lady- 
•* ship's good liking, it would be pore 
" pleasnnt pastime to have monsieur \c 
"^ tfoubsdoiir singing and playing for us 
^' vvfeile We are at our frawies^ e^eeially as 
^^ ^e h^ve Wnbught hard all day." '^ 

f H Why, dattiisels,** said the lady Mag- 
delaine, with a look of unusual compla- 
45et!cy, ^*^ I should bare no objection 
^ (d^'indulg^ you in a nratfonalia, which 
V Hvte tahtamount to the Saturnalia of the 
" men among the Romans:* but I have not 
^^}tt)^^€d this yOu'th in the capacity bf a 



by Google 



ST. BOMlNICiC. 127 

** musiciao, bi^t a secretary. Yet, as this 
" is the festival of 3t. Theodora, and you 
" have worked hard all day,"— 

** Sw^ej^t my iady," sajd Beatrice^ for- 
gettii^g her vo^vi a^d oversetting her frame 
88 ^h€ leapt wp; ** aweet my lady, you are 
f^ all goodt>etfsjand I will haye the minstrel 
'/ here in the twinklingpf* needle." And 
before the lady. M$|d^l^?c h^d finalJy de» 
eJ4cd' on the. propri^y pfsuflTering hw 
you^g secretary in bis mosi^al chara^ctcNf 
into her presence, BeatriQc returned, U8her>- 
ing him ii). H^Jiad brought his harp, and 
towtog low aS: h^ entered, qast amodegk 
glanbe toward^ lady M^gdelaine, expres- 
sive of his: s^nSiibUity for the fevour con- 
ferred QQ hiri). , That glance steadied the 
waVeringJnt?!3ti<?i>. of his patroness. ^' He 
\[ is twnidi-tftpdest, and iioobtru§ive,'\ said 
sh^ iMentrtlyj;5^ aod needs «B(^ouragei?[jent ." 
Then^.nftet? ^; j^iisp^jiheft^aimi^di .ip 6er 
usual (oi>9 of dignified aolejaiBiity^: . . 

«^AjltJJa4gh;^.haW only engaged thee 
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•* in the' sober station of a secretary, norx 
** with a view to encourage unlicensed 
" merriment among my domestics, yet, as 
" I may sometimes call on the witcheries 
*' of thy art, to dispel the cloud which 
** Study hangs on the brow of her vo- 
** tatists, I have summoned thee this evcn- 
" ing to give me a specimen of thy tune- 
" fill powers. Although no performer my- 
*• self (though I once touched the lute 
" ^and recorder), the progress of harmony 
** is not unknown to me* *Tis to Apollo 
" we owe the invention of the lyre. ' JHe 
" oweil it to love, and firet tuned its 
" chords to soften the cruelty of Daphne*. 
" Timotheus would have eAriched it with 
'^ a few additional strings, had not the 
*^ muses forbad the innovation. But it was 
" hy the voice, which Zeno callsihe flowec 
" of beauty, that Apollo won the prize 
** fromMarsyasand Pan. Plato has termed 
" poetry iVitbout music, a beautiful face 
^ which has lost il5 bloom ; Epaminondas 
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** waff reproached for bis musrcal igno^ 
^ ranee ; Socrates did not disdain to studjr 
'^ its theory, and Pythagoras reduce^ it to 
'^ mathematical rule; not to mentiop thpsd 
^ great musicians, Olyjufpus the Phrygjany 
*^ Aristoxines^y and Ptolemy. . Alas ! we 
^ have nothing now to compare to the 
^ tetherichord, monochord, cHbera^ and 
'^ right and left banded flutes^ But jvfht- 
^ ther am I wandemng? I forget tbf^^ 
** Erudition has not led thee through her 
^ n)aze& of. scientific lore;, that them art 
^ but the pupil of Nature, and ignorant 
^ perhaps of the rules of that art tbou 
'^ professest* And yet the inspired Sappha 
** preferred the wild notes of her beautiful 
^ but ignorant Pbaon to the homag&of 
^^ Alcem^ the most elegant poet and mu>r 
" sician of his day/* 

. '^ And had I been that Phaon/* said the: 
ninstrd, with narvetSy^ ^^ I should soon 
« have become an Alceus too; for Sapghoi 
a & 
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** v^uU fcave been at once my inSpii^atioh 
•t^^nd my tbcme/* 

<^> <^' Indeed!'^ said th^ lady Magdelaine, 
#i^^ fplfeasttrable Surprise t ^* but per- 
V^^il^s/^'^^sbe ad^ledj \iritb asmSeof can- 
^cfeilSiVn, ^f thou best iitteady tuned thy' 
^'^hf4 t<> tht ch£<n1f)s of some farr rural 

-frfRid-triinstrel-sighed, drooped bis badd,' 
rfsdMi^ly tirilfed on the obwds of his' 

• w^-<* 'Do; good mjr lady/' said Beatrice im-" 
^atier>tly, ^'Ifet-him sfngthe quaint, plea- 
^' sanf, ind tiiai^relotis baHad ,W the Merry 
^'f^lthi^ht'aWd the 'Maid in the Vestment 
*^oF^«tid/*' - -■■ ••••'■..'• ; - 
>>« Kd," *iid the lady Magdelaine Irfni* 
gtiidly,^' ^1 shobW >prefer sojmclhiiig in Ihe 
*' Lydian measure, or hypo- Phrygian. T 
"' • br^dc ■ w'ifnessed ' the sootlii^g powers' ojf 
** the Matter; 4t was-a short time before I 
«* left Che cdttrt, and at the marriage of 
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*' the duke de Joycose: ^ Claodjn, the 
" modern Timotheus, by pdaying in tbe 
*' Phrygian measuce, animated one of tho 
5* cdurtiera to; sUcb phrensy that he flewr 
*^ ta anms in the presie«ce of his sovereign,- 
*^ till ibe cutiniog mimtrel stole, him back 
** to i^eason in iie soothing strains of tho 
** bypo-Phrygjaii. . /Let mo then- have. 
*-* sonaetbing that sooths the spirits, , aixdr 
** iDPvesithe so^^l Jto tender. tbougits/' 

The . . nrtnsfcml ^ bowed, tuned bia barp^ 
and, aftferia syn^phony of wonderful exccw-t 
tion, struck a few low tbords^ and accom*^ 
pafniedthe instrunvent with hw voice* It 
was a voice of iK> very cxteasive compass^ 
but it wasa y6ice that breathed the sweetest* 
intimation to, the h^art; iite great charto 
lurked in tbe skill with which it waa* 
managed, and the exquisite expression of: 
its tones ; evei'y iUote. %bed the spirit of 

* V!tie tildionnaifi di Mhstaue, par Rouwcau/ ar« 
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passion » and every word bad the energy of 
a sentiment. His accompaniment was ricb^ 
wild, and various; yet t&e execution of the 
muciician only seconded the ideas of the 
poet, without overwhelming the sense by 
the sound. The measure of his verse^as 
original, and his song wzs J&ve: he de-' 
seribed the prepress of its sensations with 
the naif simplicity of a iiovice, who delr- 
seated from the consciousness of his newly 
awakened feelings ; but it was in the Ian* 
guage of a master, who could adorn his 
subject with all the seducing graces of 
poetic imagery and fanciful epithet. His 
a^timents were such as love impresses in 
the first sera of its empire, but 3till they 
were such sentiments as love only produces 
when acting on the soul of genius and sen* 
sibility. 

, Hapt, agitated, sublimed, his feelings be- 
came the sport of his a^t^ and^ lost in the^ 
sweet delirfum which his own vivid imagi-- 
nation awakened, his fingers trembled oa 
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tbe brings; the harp's soft vibratfoo fiided 
into silence^ bis voice died away to m sigb, 
and his eyes, b^miAg with genius and 
pa88km, fastened their ekKjoent glances on^ 
Imogen; wbo, for attitude^ expression; 
sod faeaoty, might hare that moinent ^?en 
z model to sculpture or painting for the 
figure of attention animated by raptnre. 

One hand, was folded on her throbbing^ 
bosom, the' other leaned on her frame, her 
form bent gently fi^ward, every feature 
expressive of the rapt enthusiasm that 
swelled her breast, every glance emanating 
the visionary raptures that fluctuated in her 
fiuicy* The hidden scml €^ harmony bad 
hitherto lain dormant in the bosom of 
Imogen ; for till now those magie powers 
that could alone awaken its sympathies 
were denied her. Oh! you, who have felt m 
raptiwe even to agony from the influence 
of those strains that breathed the sout of 
passion, of sentiment, of something even^ 
more than either; who have in vain»* at-' 
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fine tbte sweet, tbc. overwhelming, lind tt-> 
aiQnarjrjoys that float on the fancy, saoA dol« 
lect tii^n into aOi object ofjo&mprjeh^msio^^ 
coneeiwi ^fer yoa;;onJy : dan/TCpfJceiw)^ thd 
^m^ion of tbe>iid?i«e^ las,- bftogtogj^.od the 
miustrisl'a witching) ley^ ; she feJt '. bemt\£ 
en^tted w?iih another tSienfi%. end her hf«rft 
t|irob:.vvlth sensatbfls, itOiM&hctec existence 
^Q V^q& till then astrao^eirl ;. .; . , . 
• Imogen atill, soeojod to listen, thought 
the n>instrel had ceased to sing, till hw 
delirium fading away> like the.dis$olving 
visions. of a blissful drea|Ti,l^ft* her, in- 
volved in a spft aadteisdor txieianQbplyt 
scarcely^ less.irielicidtt&itban llici E3|)itiibe& 
wiwcbfhad.pcccedeiJ i*jK'r . ; ^.t :ar*r<-'* 
. Although the hdy, Ma^elaiAe> Imt 
ncitbbDtbd {tasibe ,Ofr;jiiidgaien^dd)apf!ifedmv 
ymlly tbeexqundittt mod^ak^taleat) tME^hen 
secretary^ she. bad;.4amt^ emiirgh i©:d0rif^ 
strjue the !3ense>ot?^h^fSQfigmiha>cjSim9ia{ 
inspired, b|r;tbe db^ittos p( hh skoble tniat: 
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tress; and though the dignified pride of 
Bobility was insufficient to combat the 
frail weakness of the woman, yet she dis- 
guised the fallibility of het heart beneath 
the coldness of her deporttoent. 

After a slight commendation, she 9:dded: 
" I thank thee for the entertainment thou 
" hast afibfded me; but the hoar devoted 
** to erudite labour is arrived, and in a 
" few minutes I shall require thy preseince 
•^ in my study, to instal thee in thy tiiew 
^* avocation." The minstrel with lowly 
reverence retired; and the lady Magde- , 
laine, having given some general orders to 
her Women, shortly after left-the apartfneht, 
telling Imogen she should not that even- 
ing have any occasion for "her service. 

The lady Magdelaine had scarcely clbscd 
the door,- when the impatieAt Beatrice 
eagerly dietiianded/** Weil,^ madenfioiseHe, 
•* howlikte you the minstrel's singing?**' 

^^ Like it! gracious heaven! like if J*^ 
repeated Imogen, throwing, her arms on 
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her framc^ an^d covenng her face with be9 
veil. 

*♦ Why therer returned Beatrice, much 
mortified, ^' I thought mademoiselle would 
<* think npthkig of it. The moment he 
^^ begatv, I saw he was shame-faced before 
•*, my lady. Blessed Rosary 1 one verse of 
^' the Amorous Shoemaker is worth a thou- 
'< land such a» he sung now/' 

" For my part,.** said Agncs^ ^' I would 
^ as soon have heard old Ambrose con- 
^* ning over his rubric as such a die-away 
^^ dit^,. not a word o£ which I under- 
« stood.** 

^* But his eyes!^* added Blanche ;. " wha 
^^ observed his eyes I and thea bow the 
^ colour came and went in. his cheek, and 
^ how his hands trembled I Poor modest 
^ youth ! I swear I felt for him.'* 

Thus in chit-chat commentary passed 
away the.rest of the evening, till the sup^ 
per-bell summoned them to the hall^ Imo- 
gen teft^ained alone^ silent and thoughtful^ 
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beranns still rested on her frame, but she 
had raiBed her head, and her eyes were 
fixed onthe last beam of the evening sun^ 
as it&ded on the height of a distant moun- 
tain. The tapestry- room opened vn a little 
covered alky, formed expressly tb afford a 
walk in despite of the weather's incle- 
mency : thither Imogen bent her steps; 
and, seduced by the balsamic freshness of 
the air and beauty of the evening, she de- 
scended a flight of marble steps that led 
te the terrace beneath. This terrace, 
which encircled the chateau, was shaded 
by luxuriant linden-trees, and surroutKied 
by palisadoe^ ; it commanded a view of the 
beautiful valley of Nogent, reposing in the 
shelter of those stupendous mountains 
whose summits were involved in the mists 
that rose in sun-linged columns from their 
rugged sides. The fantastic finger of eve 
bad thrown her vapoury wreaths on every 
object, and hung every blossom with a 
balmy tear. A thousand wayward forms 
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dappled the air, and thg, sUll beajtiy west 
flushed a rich tint on the softpnjed and in- 
distinct landsqape; while' the toivvfers o^ tbf 
chateau, an(i the distant spire^ pfthe con^^ 
vent of St. Dominick, wqra already in- 
vested with the gloom of an artificiaj night, 
flung from the lengthened sbi^des of the 
forest of Champaigne. 

Inoogen hangover the paljsado, fixed ber 
eyes- on the blu^s wa^res of the Aisne that 
gUdtd beneath, and pursuing their furtive 
course,^ extended her ga^e to the rich vale 
through which they rolled. It was a scene 
finely in unison with her feelings : the air 
inspired a- delicious Janguor; she was ip^i- 
lancholy, but not unhappy; pensive^.^i^Mfi 
not mournful; and to a thousand vague 
and varying ideas succeeded a train of re- 
jection,, which, l^ad jfor i^s object the past 
cifQUfii&tanfi€!6Qf h§r life, iher present 3Jt«a- 
tiwi and future pro^pect'^. . : ^ 

, *^ 'Alasi-*' sighed Imog^n^ : *^ memory, 
f^ Jbope, or coovfetioo^ «aie jjikenunfavour-. 
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*' able to the wrsbes of my heart! Ati 
" exemption from every enjoyment tbe 
•^ heart loves, tbe understanding ratifies ; 
" an alien in sentiment, in feeling, to 
ft *^' those with whom I am doomed for evef 
" to associate ; with a soul too much alive 
^^ to those views even reason condemiw, I 
** am wretched^ yet scarcely know where* 
^' fone; I am unhappy, but dare nirt com'- 
^* plaim" TAt that mcMnent a ni^tiwgrii 
took possession oC a tree th^ shaded the 
spot where she stood, arid pottred forth 4 
strain, " most musicalV most melanchoty." 
Silence seemed enamoured of the lay, not 
suffered a breeze to^igh its bidden raptilrei. 
Imogen listened for a. considerable tlihe; 
silent and delighted; till, involuntarilyaposi 
tropbising the charming songstress, die ex- 
claimed : ** Sweet bird! all nature bangs 
" upon thy thrilling plaint; while the: soft 
" but melancholy privilege of even wgh- 
" ing away my sea-rows is denied mtV* I 
" And canst thou ha^e ^^sorrow, thy- 
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^^* self tbc type of bliss T* said a voice lovr 
but distmct. 

Imogen rtarted, turned roimd with a 
feint exclamation' of surprise, and beheld 
the minstrel. From the impulse of un« 
definable timidity and confu-sion, Imogen 
would instantly have retired ; btit the mia- 
strera attitude of graceful supplication, his 
voice of respectfid entreaty, operated with 
her secret wishes to detain her; yet it vi^as 
with a modest reluctance that left her de* 
terminatipn doubtful. 

«' If;' said he, •^ I vtdate by my prcN 
** sence the sandtity of your secret medi^- 
*^ tations I will instantly retire ; biit if 
** thou (who. so sweetly canst deplore thy 
*^ own hidden sorrows) art not insensible 
" to the woes of others, O turn, and suf- 
" fer n>e to enjoy the temporary h\\s% 
^f chance has invested me with ; for it is a 
>5' aweet stranger, and my heart welcomes 
*' it with all its liveliest transports/* 

\^ Art thou too then unhappy V* de* 
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fpanded Imogen with sympaibmng eanicrt*- 
oess. 

'^ How shall I answer thee^ s«d the 
miostrel, ^ or make thee imdersteDd that 
** soTectsm of the heart, by whieh IfeA 
" this rooinent as the faapigest^ yet per^ 
^' baps th^ most miserable» c£ my eust-. 
*^ ence ? Hitherto my life's h^ipiness hat 
^^ consisted in fugitive minutes, exquisite 
^ but few: I revelled in their transteot 
" felicity, yet still my Measures multiplied 
^^ in expectation/ and memory extolled 
^ tbeir worth beyond the value of their 
*' own identity; while actual fruition play^ 
*^ ied lightly o'er each sense, and left the 
^^ heart's aching void unfilled.'* 

^ Alas!'* said Imogen with emotion, 
" 1 do remember me thou hast said thou 
V wert an orphan from thy infant state, and 
^* haply hast never felt a father's warm 
'^ embjrace, nor known a mother's rap^ 
^' turous caress. The tender kindness of 
*^ endeared relatives may ir^ have lived 
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^ for tJkfi nor t|]fe ?wect recOjfnition' ctf ^ 
*^ friend awaked thy bosom's transports: if 
•* goy I pity-thbet^V 

I<nogen twfied aside her head^ and 
wiped away a t^ar with her veU.^ A silence 
for 4 4n0ipeni ensured; and the minstrel^ 
gating 0rt her, with a^igh exclaimed : 
* *^ Suet) ii tjhe pity whichaogcls give to 
♦^ su^^in^ mitt : ycft mrt lor soch depri- 
^^ vaCkms tby^ ^oodiiess l^as enumcrbted^ let 
^« thy pity only flow i for, bbl fcele not the 
^< hearta'void imt what ^:)ollateraI claims 
^^ can ^H:ts&py ? 4eel^ not the heart a want 
<^ hot what the tie of confanguinifty can 
t^/jobviati^? oh, too sure it does! Rest* 
^* less and'ubt^iiuiety it tbro}>6, it langu^sh^ 
f' ior some 9oft blessing, some long-ima- 
** gined Wt«s, rather desired than under- 
**. stood ; and wildly palpitates with fond 
^* impatience' t6> lavish it« glowing scnsi- 
<^ bilities^itBOVtrflowing raptures, on anob- 
** jcct wortbjrito^ifwaken and receive thfem. 
♦* Yet pardotf me, lady, if, all-saHitcd as 
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'* th6a a«^y ' I speab to thee liti language 
•* thy holy tgnorance of tnortfll passions 
" will scarcely comprehend.* Keared in 
** tfce school of sacred self-denial, where 
•* Natufi'a self, awed tnto submissiort by' 
** sfem ReHgion^s voi6e, ' resigns 'her |«-e- 
** cioTjs itifluence, arid leaves tbe VfeStal 
" soul to heaven, thou xafist never have 
^ known the pang which Wrings tfife heart* 
** when it sbrinks tipon itself in consciduS" 
** desdafion ; Whefn the glowiflg feeling^,' 
*' gasping Wtth rapturous eittotion, sud- 
* denly chffl and wither in tl>e want of 
** that sytnpathy which is deniecl them F' * 
** 'Ganl riot ?'* exclaimed Imcg^n- c*n- 
phatically, clasping her hands, and raising' 
bcf eyes to fjeaven: " Oh Godl how 
^* keenly iiavc I felt all you have de- 
" scribed. ; t am not the happy but de- 
•* ItttJed feeing you ^suppose; for oh! less 
^ rich fA what r possess than poor in my ^ 
** conscious deficiency, I would gladly 
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<^ exchange my feelings for the apAtby I • 
*< condemn in otherSi the credulity I com- 
<« passionate/* 

^< I understand thee," said the minstrel 
with energy and delight; ^5 thy mind has 
*^ soared beyond the narrow limits of error 
** and prejudice; thy hearty unsophisti* 
<( cated by the doctrines of l)igotry and 
^< superstition^ is still rich in all those pre- 
*^ cious feelings which are at once the 
V proudestboastofhumanity, the sweetest 
^' endowments of nature. And art thou 
^^ then, thus formed to bless and to be 
*^'hlessed, dpomed to wither out thy life 
*^ amidst ^ convent*s solitary gloom ? is 
^* thy spring of youth to lose its rosy 
*^ bloom in fasts and vigils of mistaken 
** piety ? and are thy brilliant talents^ thy 
*' touching graces^ thy mind's intelligence^ 
*^ to live and to decay kjnidst the Uight- 
*^ ing coldness of ignorant and unconge- 
<< nial associates ?'* 
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Coofused, and blushing at the flattery or 
pleasing truths so artfully conveyed, Imo- 
gen replied: 

*^ I am indeed destined to a monastic 
** life; I ^ave scarcely known any other : 
*^ yet my days, if exempt from rapture, 
" havei flowed on in peace, and that life 
*^ which is virtuous can scarcely fail of 
** being happy." 

" O deceive not thyself, sweet saint l" 
said the minstrel with a soft smile: ** ;su- 
*^ perior to thy associates, dissevered fronfi: 
** the world, thine will be such a life of 
^^ solitude as contradicts the purposes o^ 
" Heaven, and hurls defiance to the law 
** of Providence. Oh ! trust me thal^ 
** Nature, ever enamcHired of the happi-f 
^^ ness which mutual pleasure bestows on 
^^ her children, chills the solitary firuitioa 
^* of undivided bliss. The heart, the ten- 
" der heart, has no self existing prinqiple. 
** of happiness, but reposes upon a thpu- 
" sand sweet dependencies for all its rap-; 

VOL, !• H 
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*• turesT Say, shsili I not construe thy 
*^ silence into a tacit coincidence with 
** assertions thy own feelings must have 
** often made? O, if thou art still a scep- 
^* tic^ look on thyself with vr^ eyes, and 
^* be a convert: behold the bright intelH- 
♦* gence of that countenance, those blushesi' 
^* whicfe invert the throne of genius; those 
*• eyes, so dangerous in their sc^tp^, so 
^* bewitching in tfceir vivacity; and those 
** fugitive graces, which leave the gaze of 
^ admir&tion in sweet suspense wber6 to 
•* fix a oharm^which is every where dis- 
** cemible; then wouldst thou say with 
•* me. Nature never designed so fair a 
** work to graces convent's glooipy cell.*' 
Overwhelmed, con^fused, secretly <le- 
Kgbtcd, but apparently displeased, the na- 
tive deJicacy rather than the prudence of 
Imogen represented to her the imprepriety 
6f listening to such language, in -such a 
situation, an'd from such a person as «ow 
addressed her in a strain too grat^ul ndt 
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to be daogermjB, Almost trembling with 
emotion, she drew her veil over her face, 
and said: ^* Ho)^ our conversation hag 
" wiamjered so widely from its first point 
** I know not ; but methinks thou didst 
" begin it by invoking my sympathy to 
** thy sufferings: judging of them by my 
" own, I have more than pitied thee^ 
** But see ! the lights already glimmer ii^ 
" the casements of the chateau; and pro*- 
V bably the lady Mag^el^iue will speedily 
-*' require thy attend^ance in the study."—' 
Then turning away, she was slowly re-.- 
tiring, when the minstrel, springing afteif 
her, caught her robe. 

,, " Yel^tay!" said he eagerly; "for such 
" a ^lomcnt tpay never again x^turn/' 

" And what then ?*' said Imogen, coldly 
disengaging her robe. 

. ^* To tMe^^ lady, nothing ; but to me— 

!' for auph ^ tinp'ment J would gladly fofr 

. " (eitmi ^e^ coaimon-^plwo existence. 

" Ob, tw^thdi^w oot frpm me thjs fair 

H 2 
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** hand, but suffer me to breathe on it 
^* those effusions of gratitude thy conde- 
*^ scension has already fexcrt^d."- 

*' Forbear, forbeari" exclairhed Imo- 
gen, with difficulty releasing her hand: 
** already hast thou taught me the extent 
** of my imprudence, and to repent it/' — 
She instantly glided away ; and,^ flying 
through the- alley, entered the tapestry- 
room, now only faintly lit up by the mbon- 
Iight, and almost breathless reached her 
own little apartment. She threw herself 
on her l:ouch, und pressing her hand to 
her heart, as if to check its ardent palpita- 
tion, gave a loose to that flow of sweet and 
hoveF emotion, that train of mteresting and 
animated reflection, which involved her' 
mind and flurried her spims almost to 
wildness. 

" She had for the first time conversed with 
B being, whose mind and sentiments,'^9ym- 

pathising with her owiV, cbiild enter into 

f . 

all the delicate minutiae of* her feelings. 
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She had for the first time participated in 
that sweet commutation of ideas which forms 
life's best blessing, by which the sublimer 
powers of nature are called into action, 
and attain the highest perfection the soul 
can reach. Her mind, hitherto like a fine 
instrument rich in passive powers, now for 
the first time vibrated to the magic touch 
of sympathy ; and her heart unfolded many 
latent principles of delight, to whose pos- 
session she was hitherto a stranger; while 
fancy and imagination flung-4:heir glowing 
drapery around those visions of bliss which 
stole their existence from the conscious* 
ness of her newlyrawakened feelings. The 
sanguine joys of youth and inexperience 
live but in the present; the past and the 
future are alike given to oblivion; and sad 
experience has not yet awakened into 
Ijfe the suggestions of doubt, the precepts 
of caution. 
Icftogen was happy, even to delirium; 
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tind, lost in the pleasant illusion to which 
her wbole soul tvas resigned, the morning 
dawn broke through her casement ere she 
pressed a pillow which had hitherto nevcf 
been the witness of a sleepless night. 
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' CHAP. VII. 

Conforms fera Petate 

Ma il peasier pi a conforme. 

Taiso. 

Noiv^ ce n*est ni par choix m par raison d*aimerr 
Qu^en voyant ce qui plait on se laisse enHammer. 
' l^un aveugle penchant le eharme itnpercejptible 
l^rappe» taisic^ entraine^ et r^de un coeur sensible ^ 
£t par un inscrutaUe et necessaire loi>. 
On se livre k Tamour sans qu*on sache pourquoi. 

T. CORITBILLB. 

Four days had been allotted for the con- 
sistorial visit of the father director at St. 
Menhoulm ; and three of the four bad 
already expired. The minstrel was not 
only in^alled in his literary avocation^ but 
proved himself adequate tti the task he 
had^ undertaken^ by a knowledge of the 
learned languages beyond what might 
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have been expected io the eleemosynary 
pupil of the brothers of les petit s Augus^ 
'4in5. 

This discovery of the intellectual per- 
fection of her secretary, heightened by 
the modesty which had concealed it, did 
not lessen the prepossession his personal 
graces bad awakened in lady Magdelaine*s 
bosom. His influence increased with 
hourly addition, and his 'attendance in the 
study was required at an earlier and pro- 
tracted to a later moment than had hitherto 
been usual with the lady Magdelaine her- 
self to devote to her lucubrations. 

Imogen's attendance was le3S strictly re- 
quired, and her little desk was removed to a 
ren)ott corner of the apartment, while the 
minstrel wrote at the same table with the 
lady Magdelaine. Imogen was employed 
in copying from the fathers:, or in making 
extracts from the Lives of the Ten Thou- 
sand Martyrs, and the Eleven Thousand 
Virgins; while the minstrel transcribed' 
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the sentiments of lady Magdelaine -on the 
fervour of holy love, seraphic raptures, and 
religious transports ; and the lady Magde- 
feine, in th|R?e tiiscussions ^hich so fre- 
quently interrupted the labours of her se- 
cretary, talked more of Ovid than saint* 
Bonaventure, and quoted Sappho almost 
as often as saint Genevieve: accompanying 
her commentary with a look so relevant 
to the theme, that the minstrel must have 
been very deficient in penetration or vani- 
ty, not to-have observed the abstract devo- 
tion of, his learned patroness; who was not 
a little aniinated by the presence of a sen- 
sible object, as thjB shrine and jtatue fre- 
quently stimulate that exertion of piety 
offered to the relics and the ?5aints. 

Meantime the novice an4 the minstrel 
eontinued to each other little tnore than 
* a shadow to a shade/ Confused and 
overwhelmed by the consciousness of those 
feelings which had insinuated themselves 
into her bosom, timid and doubtful of 

US 
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hciise!/, ihe young novtce^f saint Domi* 
tiick exchanged the infatuating candout 
and playful ingetiuoush^ss of hfer charac- 
ter, for a reserve, a diffidence,- a thousand 
times mofe dangerous ; and the minstrel^ 
apparently awed into dislanfce by the re- 
serve she flraumftd, and pursued by the 
vigilance of lady Magdelaine, only return- 
ed her coldness with that 

♦* Silence that speats, and eloqneQce of eyes :'* 

but, constantly associated jn the same pur- 
suits, tlrpir accordtot feelings slumbered 
liot 6ver those fine iand im'palpable indtca* 
tioiis of sympathy, which i glance indi- 
cated, tL blush betrayed. 

The fibre of connection which exists 
between the eye and the sOul, served as a 
conductor to their muttial 'emotioij, and 
gave the electi-ic spark Of pasisioh a mutfiat 
influence. This toueWrig Silence, tfcisdc^ 
licate and enforced reserve, shed over their . 
sctitiments lllstt teft x)( roysftery, iti wbic^ 
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the dawn of -passion loves to ensbrdud it<* 
seif^ and which the tnaturitj of tenderness 
ever looks back to with fond regret : yet 
it was QTident the ardent enx)tions of the 
IfiiMtrei with difficulty brooked the re* 
straint he laboured under ;i nor could even 
the awful presence of the lady Magdelaine 
eheck those saHies of vivacity, that hyper- 
bole of ironic c^mplifnent to her genius, 
or that sarcastic equivoque, with which he 
Gomniented on some extraordinai'y pa^ges 
in her literary wcM-ks. Imogen trembled 
for bis |emerity : but the minsti^l felt he 
eould err with impunity ; end, pleased with 
the privilege, took advantage of the only 
knmunity it could confer, as an indemni-i. 
fication for those of which it deprived 
him* " • 

Meantime the domestic subjects of 
Montmorell comn^ented on the enviable 
situation of the new secretary, with a va- 
riety of observation. The women were dis* 
appointed, for the harp waa laid aside,, oir 
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seldom beard till the family had retired to 
rest ; and then only from tBe open case-? 
ment of i^e minstrers apartment. The 
men complained of upstart airs, and affect- 
ed' superiority ; and Theodore, the young 
page, ^vith a sigh acknowledged, that he 
hated, envied, and admired l)im above all 
human beings ! Such was the political 
state of the castle, when the father direc- 
tor, on the moment of his return Sroni 
St. Menboulm, proceeded to the lady 
Magdelaine*s apartment; and in the large 
green velvet arm-chair,' of which he ha4 
been the sole occupant for near five years, 
and closfejjy the easy chair of the lady 
Magdelai^, beheld the minstrel seared, 
or rather lolling in an jcasy attitude, while 
the lady Magdelaine read aloud the last, 
chapter he bad transcribed. 

Had a spectre blasted the gaze of father 
Anselm, his countenance could not have 
exhibited stronger emotions of surprise, 
anger, and disappointment; but, accuft- 
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tomed to resist the influence of nature un- 
der all her variations, the duplicity of his 
character prevailed; andv^ith assumed com* 
posure be advanced towards the lady Mag« 
delaine, who, receiving him with undis- 
guised confusion, instantly dismissed the 
minstrel. 

Scarce was the friar seated, when the 
lady Magdelaine entered on a ^vindication 
of her conduct in respect to her new 
secretary, with an eagerness that ever de^- 
feats the purpose it is mcarit to effect ; &n^ 
availing herself of the eqtavoque, that she 
bad not received the stranger in his gay 
profession of a minstrel, but in the sober 
avocation of a secretary, hoped to make 
her peace with the director for the vio- 
lation of her promise, and her disregard of 
those admonitions which he had so strongly 
pointed against the minstrel's longer resi^^ 
dence at the chateau. 
^ The friar received her excuse in silence, 
^d immediately turned the conversation 
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on anbther topic^ without a single com- 
mentary on that which had been just dis- 
eusied ; while the lady Magdelaine, sur* 
prised and delighted by a silence which 
ahe construed into a perfect coinctdenc* 
wiih her msbes^. put a purse into his bands, 
when he ;arose to retire, to distribute, she 
said, as his judgment and charity should 
direct, but in reality to reward an acqui- 
escence so little expected. 

The friar had no sooner disappeared, 
than «he sent for her new favourite with a 
confidence she bad not experienced since 
his inauguration. Three successire days 
flew rapidly away ^ the civil wars were re- 
^lumined in the province, and political dfs- 
enmon seemed for an interval to osui^ the 
place of that strong partiality and avei^ioa 
the nvinstrel had awakened in the bosoms 
of the iady Magdelaifie and her confessor; 
while a thousand favouraibte and precious 
chances secu'ped to the tmnstrel the hap- 
piness of behoMing or ^onyersiiig with the- 
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novice of i^itit Dominlck. One mornings 
after a long^ and perhaps wearisome, can« 
ference with the father director, the lady 
Magdelaine sent for her amanuensis into 
the study ; and, not disposed for composi- 
tion, she f ut the Confessions of St. Angus* 
tin into his bands, and reclined on a coach 
while her yomng sein^tary read aloud thbsc^ 
self-reprobations of the good bishop of 
Hippo, which present such a struggle be- 
tween grace and passion, piety ^and nature: 
and already had he made a considerable 
progress in the detail of human frailty, 
which the sincerity rather than the pru- 
dence of the saint betrayed, when the door 
flew open, atid the friar appeared pushing in 
Imogen before him, and pointing towards t( 
paper he held in hjs hand* — " Behold, ma- 
** dam," w\d he, " the pious effusions of 
" a novice of the holy order of St. Pomi-; 
^ Dick, wbooe inspirations, thougi) of ia late 

^^ <}ate, and whose theme,* '* 

" Rrther T' iirterropted Imogen wildly. 
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the shining moisture of hdr eye swelled tq 
the tear of passion, box faee and neck 
covered with blushes, and every ifeature 
despoiled of its sweet ^nd tranquil expres- 
sion ; — ^* father, restore me that p^per : it 
^^ is mine; intended for no eye but mine ; 
^* and to expose those secret, though inT 
" conf>equent thoughts, you have forcibly 
** possessed yourself of, is equally a breach 
** of principle and hpnour." 

*' Principle and honour," said the friar 
sarcastically, ^* well become the lips of 
'^ one. who meiditates thfe violation of every 
" sacre<J yow, trart>pl€a.Qn the mddest de- 
** corums of her ^x, and perverts those 
^^ ^ifts with which Pwvidence has endowed 
** her, to :'* . 

" Father," again faintly inteirupted 
Imogen, ** 'tjs impossible to defend what 
** is not. even understood ; bat i ^ ^ 

" Such dflfcieijcy of oomprehensioi? is 
" convenient/' said the friar, with a, sneer; 
** but to spe^k more unequivocally/ I 
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" should have said that this new object of 
*^ your poetic devotion, in engrossing that 
" time, those talents, and those medita- 
^* tions, which should only be used to the 
*' glory of God,—" 

•^ What new object?" demanded thcJ 
lady Magdelaine, almostbreathless. 

" Oh, father,'* exclaimed Imogen, eager- 
ly interrupting his reply, " thou wouldst 
^ not have me believe any act of mine dan 
^ in aught add to or detract from the glory 
^ of supreme perfection ? there is impiety 
*• in the thought." 

" Away !" said the friar : " no more 
*^ will I listen to the'caviling of thy pue- 
** rile, though profane sophistry : go to 
" thy chamber, and invoke the saints m 
^^ thy behalf ; for the spirit of heresy i^ 
** fastened on thee, and drags thee towards 
*^ eternal perdition T' 

*^ Merciful heaven !" exclaimed the min-p- 
strel, starting forward with uncontrouled 
emotion, and pointing towards Imogen: 
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*^ lock on ttat countenance, father, behold 
f^ in it the image of divinity itself, the 
•^ inviolable sanctity of virtue ; listen to 
" the 8cntia>cnt8 which floW from those 
** pure lips ; compare them with the blame- 
** less excellence of the life they illustrate; 
" then threaten this guileless, this perfect 
"i being with eternal destruction,, if you 
•* dare V\^ 

'' If I dare r rctortud the friar, a livid 
hue overspreading bis countenance^ hit 
whole frame convulsed with . agitation ; 
then, after a successful struggle of a roo« 
ment, he added in- a tone of resignation, 
and smiting bis breast, ^ dare ! but it ia 
^ well. Suffer me, lady, to retire ; thy cas- 
** tle^ I well foresee, can no longer afford 
** a safe and honourable asylum to thy 
^ poor beadsman ; insulted, bearded, even 
** in thy presence,^ let not the meeko«sof 
*^ the christian sully the dignity of my holy 
*^ vocation.** Then with a look of hum- 
ble r^gnation^ he let bis crosier fall within 



by Google 



ST. BoihNIClC. ids 

his arms, raised his eyes to heaycu, and 
retired in silence. 

The faculties of the lady Magdelaine 
seemed bound, as by the spell of magic. 
I'he oblique bints of the friar, so pregnant 
with mortification, so capable of insinuat- 
ing the poison of jealousy, though only 
ticpressed by self-ipterest,^fo awaken dis- 
trust; the temerity of the minstrel, in 
boldly avowing himself the champion of 
the apostate novice, including in his vin- 
dication ^ many personal eulogiums and 
enthusiasf ic praises ; and the sudden de- 
parture of her director ; left the iady Mag- 
delaine for some time, not only immoveable 
bot speechless : at length, recovering in 
some degree from the influetice of her 
overwhelming emotions, she cajt an angry 
glance at the minstrel, and exclaimed with 
iflfected calmness, ^^ Although vulgar in- 
** dignation ioves to deal in elipsis and 
" aposidphesis, philosopfiy disdains the lan- 
•* guflge of passion, nor can even hypocrisy 
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•V or ingratitude rouse it from its perpetuafl 
** calm. Yet tby temerity, young stranger, 
" might well sanction such evident rescnt- 
*' ment as was displayed by the pbiloso- 
** pher Phyre, the Elcan, who pursued 
" his cook even to the market place, with 
*^ a spit in his hand, for a trifling oflfenee : 
" yet I will only adnaonisK thee,, that thy 
*' further residence at Montmorell dcr 
" pends upon thp prudent circumspec- 
f* tion of thy conduct, and the re- 
*' spect and deference thou pay est to th^t 
" holy nmn, whose sacred character, but 
** now, thou daredst to insult : b^it as for 
^* thee, insidious ferpent, whose mind has 
*' as many cunnii^g devices^ as a cbileagp* 

" num has angles, "-= 

Imogen^ who till npw stood ovcrwlj^jmed 
and silent, raised her timid glancefj, arid 
attempted to interrupt the lady Magdc- 
laine : whose philasophy, however becom- 
ing^ly observed jtowards the minstrel, se?m* 
cd now nearly reduced to the same ebb as 
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that of the sage x>f Elea ; while her stent 
eye, turned towards the beauiifal counte* 
nance of the novice, stole from thence new 
fuel for her rage. ' ^ 

** Peace!" cned^the lady MagdelainCt 
" I will not be inrpoBed^ on by thy dupli- 
** city^: to-morrow restores thee to thy 
*^ convent ; there thou wilt have time to 
" reflect on thy ingratitude, and to repent 
« it/' 

The tear which had fallen on the cheek 
bf Irtiogen dried on its glowing surface ; 
the fire of indignant pride flashed from her 
languid eye ; and she retired in silence, and 
wit6 an air of native digiiit/, which, op- 
posed to the aflTected hauteur of the lady 
Magdelaine, marked the* vast diflTerence 
between the inborn greatness of the soul, 
and the ostentatious pride of a mean and 
Belf-sufiitient inind. ' Almost at the same 
wdd^trii'ihelsidfMigdthtxit (Quitted the 
apartinetat, In onder to fbllbW^the friar, and 
deprecate the wratH of a being whd, raised 
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|rom nothiag^ by. her illrbestowcd bopoty, 
bad obtained an influence over his^r mind 
and actions she bad neitber Ibe penetratiou 
to discover or the power to obviate; Jeav-* 
ii;^ her new favourite as she believed, to 
" chew the food of sweet and bitter fancy," 
and torqient the temerity which she wished 
^im to suppose had nearly forfeited her 
favour for ever. Nothir^g, however, was 
farther from the favourite's thoughts i his 
eye had for some time impatiently dwelt 
on the p^por be had seen &11 from the 
friars trembHa^ hands, and which be, sup* 
posed cofttaiqqd the subject of Imogen's 
accusation; and no sooner bad the lady 
MapdeJainf ^le(t. the apartment tb^n, he 
P^g^rly gathered, up th,e fragments^ which 
bad bpen the ej^ciCjOt cause of the forpgoiqg 
scene. It was so tornand defaced, probabliy in 
jthe stri^g^e between the ficiar, and th^ no- 
,yice, that it vifould bave been fllegibleto^y 
|eye but tha;t wbiphvt^w, eipideayouped to de- 
ivaur its cqntents : it qon&ined a few un- 
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fiaisiied 6tW2a8» of some poeticAl tntxtt^ 
That tfaey were addressed to bhnself^ aU 
though be bdieted never intended % big 
inspection^ tbe minstrel soon discovered ^ 
and that tbey ilowed witb the wannest otn^ 
timents of adoaaration^ he was not long in 
devebpii^. Tbe poetess at once profess*- 
ed bis geniis to be the thooa of her song^ 
and tbe model ^of her imitation : sbedwdt 
with enthusiasm on the cbarm that lurked 
in bis lyre, and the spell that breathed in 
his voioe. She personified bim as tbe ge» 
niQS of mmstrd^ ; and, ander tbe sano* 
tion of her own fanciful image, worshipped 
him she bad iounprtali^ed ! iwhile her hearty 
trembling for the ardour of her imagina*^ 
tion, frequently appeased to check its dar^ 
ing flights; and her modesty, suspecting 
the treachery of her heart, veiled with a 
timid hflnd the warmtb of its glowing die* 
ttfles. 

Tbe minstiHsI would have insetted that 
ibis little ^uaioQ had been left unfioisliedi 
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could any r^rethave indnaated itself into 
an heart overwhelmed by those rapturous 
emotions which the first conviction of 
awakening reciprocal admiration, and de- 
lighting those, with whom we have long 
been delighted, excites : rajpt, intoxicated^ 
be read, the unfiaished address, not^once, 
but twenty times ; while the heart and 
vanity of the man were too highly gra- 
'tified, to sufFef the judegement of the critic 
to exert its powers unbiassed by partiality^ 
uninfluenced by self-love : the poem there- 
fore was exqiiisite, and the poetess more 
than ever divine ! 

, Imogen had flied from the lady Magde- 
laine's apai-tinent to her own, where she 
passed the remainder of the day in tears. 
Her proud heart, swelled with indigpiation, 
at the unmerited severity she had been 
treated with;before the minstrel; and every 
delicate and refined feeling recoiled on it- 
self, and agonised to the 'recollection of 
those oblique hints 'Which the friar let fall 
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of her partiality to tbc young stranger ; 
trembling with apprehension le;3t the sub* 
ject bf her poetical inspiration should be- 
hold a witness that might be construed 
into the strongest confirmatron of the 
friar's surmises; and recollecting that the 
friar had dropped her little poem, although 
her agitation on leaving the room had pre- 
vented her executing the intention of se- . 
curing it, she hastily rose and fled to lady 
Magdelaine's study, in the hope of still find- 
ing it there; but the most diligent search 
was fruitless. 

Disappoinnted and low-spirited, she was 
returning to her apartment, when the re- 
viving freshness of the evening air drew 
her towards the open casement of the gal- 
lery througli which she passed. It was the 
hour of vespers; all the family, herself ex- 
cepted, were still in the chapel, and the 
castle was involved in a solemn silence that 
corresponded with the scene which at once 
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aXteacte^ ber gaze and spoke peace to her 
wounded spirits. 

The sun was setting with uncommon 
splendour; ^nd the clouds, concentrating 
on their surface ^, thousand vivid rays, 
aometimes assumed the appearance of float- 
ing mountains, emitting from their kiml- 
nous points flashes of living gold, and 
sometimes streaming like metebrs through 
the deep blue of the glowing atmosphere. 
Scarce a breeze panted on the verdant fo- 
liage, and the spirit of peace seemed to 
expand its pennons o'er the soft solemnity 
of the hour; while the crescent moon, 
already displaying her silver horn, bathed 
her beams in the , waters of the Aienc, 
whose bosom was darkened by the length- 
ening shadows of thecastle's lofty turrets. It 
was a scene 'finely in unison with the feel- 
ings of Imogen : her eyes dwelling on the 
glories of the cr^tion, a religious rapture 
dififused itself around her; and with all 
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feer glowing emotions " thick atout ber/' 
she beat one knee to the ground, and 
offered up that incense of the h^rt^ 
" whose fragrance smells to heaven^ 

Her spirits cakned, her feelings sub- 
limed, by this pious indulgence of her eaul's 
grateful effiisions, she arose tp retire, when 
turning ropod she perceived the minstrel 
leaning against a pillar near the spot where 
she stood. He darted forward to detain 
her, as with a hurried pace she was re- 
tiring. 

" ^^ Not by a sigh,** said he, catching the 

drapery of , her robe, " not eveyi by a sigh, 

**, would I violate the sanctity of thy holy 

. •' occupation; yet now thy orisons to 

^* heaven are finished, turn, fair saint, and, 

*^ gra0t that hearing to another which but 

" now haply thou invojcest for thyself." 1 

Surprise and confusion for a moment 

held Imogen in suspense whether to qbey 

tiie dictates of her prudence or her wishes; 

and ^tbe minstrel, tajking adwi\tage of heir 
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dubious silence, Jed her gently back, and 
continued: ** May heaven grant thy pe- 
*^ tilion, as thou- hast acceded to mine; 
** and may happiness be as liberally be- 
** stowed on thee as thou hast power to 
" bestow it on others!" 

** Mine were not prayers of suppHca- 
** lion," said Imogen smiling, ** but the 
**^efFusionsof the heart, grateful for bless- 
^^ ings conferred, throbbing with rapture 
" and delight/' ^ 

^* Such then be mine!" said the min- 
strel with impassioned earnestness ; ^* and 
*' here on this beauteous hand siiffef me 
** to offer up the effusions of a heart, 
** g/ateful indeed for blessings conferred, 
** yet still presumptuously claiming/' 

Imogen in confusion snatched away her 
iiand, and would have instantly with- 
drawn ; but the minstrel, again catching 
the drapery of her robe, exclaimed : " For- 
" give, oh I forgive the temerity of an im- 
^^ prudent, who, borne away by'the im- 
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* petuosity of thos6 feelings your presence 
" is but too niuch calculated to inspire, 
" finds even the^ respect he owes you in- 
^ adequate to rpsist their influence.** 

" I entreat/* said Imogen faintly, " you 
'* will suffer me to retire.'* 

** If,*\ continued the minstrel, ** I bear 
** about me some secret cause of ypur too 
*^ evident antipathy, suffer me to with- 
** draw ; but pb ! let me Hot intrude upon 
** those sweet meditations of a refined and 
*^ superior mind, or banish thee ftoff) the 
" contemplation- of a scene so beautiful - 
" and sublime; so congenial to a taste 
*' alive to all that is most exquisite in 
" either; a scene where a moral intcrest- 
" attracts the heart, and pensive memory 
** loves to identify that spot sacred to Eloisa . 
'' and Abelardr "^ 



-♦ The Paraclete monastery wa$ founded, in thft 
diocete of Troycs, Champagne, by Abclard, who was^ 
ioterred with Eloisa in an adjoining monument. 
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^ To EJoha and Abelardf* returned 
Imogen starting. 

** Behold,** continued tte minstrel, art- 
fully fascinating her attenttotf, *nd insen- 
sibly dra^cring* ficr bacfc to tfie casertocnt, 
« behold that mountain; tefiose ba^the 
^* moon 'S fanfasft?c fight tww silvers^, be- 
^ neath its sheltering \ft\ghi repose* the 
*^ mouldering ruins of fte Pararclete.** 

»* Alas IV said Imogen, witb* fiwaictted 
enthusiasm, ^ why has the knowledge of 
•^ a circumstance* so iiitcrestrng* beeti so 
" long denied me ?'*' 

" Because/* said the minstref, " tiiy 
^* unkind destiny has trhfowu thee among 
" those, who, dead to the finer feelings 
" of the soul, reject the higher joys which 
^* taste and fancy give ; whose barren 
^* hearts, wrapt in their own self-adoring 
^ ^\ pride, ne'er stole a p le a s u r e , save whatf 
'! self-love inspired ; attd whose con- 
'^ tracted minds, deceived by pious fraud, 
^^ seek heaven on motives as selfish as the 
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? mcrfbs they pursue to attain their end 
*' are childish and pnerile. But, oh sweet 
^^ enthtisij^tl thou whom genius, fire, na- 
*^ ture, warms i whom thought, feeling, 
" and tJistey tiSssct in the scale of thinking 
" being* «enaboT« thy species; ^tis for 
^^ thy rj^t fancy to consecrate the sce^e 
^^ sacred to departed gtoius; *tis for thy 
" warm sensible heai^t to pay the homage 
^ of a agh o'er the spot sacred to the r&- 
" membrancc of unequalled but unfortE- 
" n^telovc.'* 

The gratified ambition,' the gratified 
beapt of Imogen sent a glow to her cheek 
as rfie replied : 

" In the stillness of a fine evening, 
" when tbesetting sun had flung his glow- 
*^ iog beams on those picturesque ruins 
** which skirt the mountain's base, it 
" should seem that an intuitive something 
" led me to their contemplation ; and my 
" e^r gaze has dwelt onthcm till fancy's 
*^ mimtc powers peopled the deserted ^ 
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** shades with forms wild and fantastic/ 
** and gave to every nriouldering dofne, 
•^ to every ruined cloister, an appropriate 
•' inhabitant/' \^ 

" And yet," said the minstrel with a 
aigh, " that scene of savage desolation was 
" once the sad retreat of youth, beauty, 
•* and genius; of love untubdued, of pas- 
" sion too potent for reason, or even tc- 
** ligion, to conquer. It was beneath the 
•' shelter of that wild and gloomy valley 
" the unfortunate and enamoured Abelard 
" fixed the last residence of his heart's 
" idol. He sought a scene congenial to 
•^ the sombre temper of his own feel- 
** ings, and the unerring sympathy of love 
" taught him to believe in unison with 
*' those of his wretched mistress. Per- 
** haps as be watched the prepress of that 
'' gloomy pile, tomb of his joys ! as he 
*' wandered in the restless agitation of 
«« despairing love amidst those savage 
•^ scenes, be has fixed bis eye upon that 
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** Silver orb that now fascinates our gazci 
". and exclaimed, as I dunow^ * Beautiful 
•^ planet! witness of my passion and my^ 
" woes ! here on this spot haply thou shalt 
" fling-thy beams upon my love, and illu- 
'^ mine her dreary path of midnight medi- 
" tdtion, when far from this abode of peace 
** the wretched Abefard, pursued by envy,' 
" persecuted *by . malice, shall consume a 
" life of wretchedness, for ever lost to love 
** and happiness!' *' The minstrdl, in agi-- 
tation, paused, and fixed his impassioned 
gaze on the tearful eyes of Imogen, who 
with a profound V sigh ejaculated. ** Alas! 
'* unhappy Abelard !'* 

The minstrel took her unresisting hand, 
and in a softened voice exclaimed : " You ^ 
" weep, you sigh; for Abelard's unhappy- 
•^ destiny 'you sigh. Give then, lovely- 
** maid, thy tears, thy sighs, to me; for 
" his suffering^ are mine, but not his 

joys. Misery raised not her bittej: cup 
• I 5 
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* to his lip till he hat^ quaffed the rosy 

* draught of blis^ to its last precious drop* 

* He loved, and was beloved. Destiny 
' divided him from the object of bis ten- 

* derness, bpt her passion survived the 

* jpower of absence : living he was adored, 

* and in death united to her. But oh! it 
^ is only for him to complain who has 

* never felt the transport of reciprocal 
' passion ; whose ardent, glowing feeling^ 

* prey on themselves ; and whose tender, 

* impassioned heart is consumed by a 

* sacred, secret, unrequited love!" 

** And is that possible ?" said Imogen in 
a faultering accent ; '* can ^heart, can a 
** soul, capable of such profound emotion, 
*• such refined tenderness, such delicate 
*' and proud reserve, throb with unrequited 
" passion ?'* 

*" ** 'Tis for you to decide," said the min- 
strel, dropping on one knee : ** Imogen, 
" betoved as soon as seen! Imogen, these 
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^' moments are furtive aa they are pre- 
*^ ciousj they will admit of do studied 
^ detail of passion, nor cain I tell tbee 
" »]g!d: the sweet intimations of the heart 
*' have not whispered thee. Perish thcr 
*' love that calls on cold formal declara'- 
" tiona to betray its existence! Pferish 
" those affections which every emotion^* 
" everjr glance, every word, does not tes-' 
" X\(yi Oh, Imogen, remove that envious- 
" veil. I ask not for confirmation, . but 
** for hope; I ask not to violate the reserve: 
** of thy sacred delica<iy, but to suppli-* 
** cate thy compassion : turn then not 
** from me those eyes ; let me read ia 
" them the movements of thy soul, let' 
** them be the arbiters of my fate, let their 
" beams give life to my hopes, or banish' 
^* me from thee for ever!" 

The minstrel, with the timid hand of* 
love, dr,ew aside the gauze which veiled the 
face of Imogen* Then her full eye met* 
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bis, her frame trembled, she leaned on the' 
minstrera shoulder for support ; she wept, 
but wept delicious tear^ ; and Joy might 
have purchased with his best smile the sigh 
^atstole from her lip. 

The minstrel gazed on her for a moment 
in speechless extacy, and Silence seemed 
enamoured of the pause which Rapture 
had created. Imogen was the first to de- 
stroy the sweet illusion: she started from 
the supporting arm of the minstrel, cast 
around a quick and fearful glance, then 
wttcred a faint scream, and would have 
fled. The miristrel's circling arm detained 
her. ** Merciful heaven }" Siiid he; ** in a 
•* moment such as this, whence this strong 
•• emotion of terror ? Does Imogen re- 
**.pent a condescension too dubious for 
•* even love'^s ardent wishes to construe 
**^ into niOiC than pity?'* 

** Didst thou tiot see or hear any thing P* 
said Imogen trqu)bling»— -** What should 
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" I see or Tiear but Imogen ? Have I at 
** this moment a' sense, a thought, a fcel- 
^* ing, that is not all Imogen ?" 

** As heaven is my witness^ I beheld the 

" lady Magdelaine and the father director 

" glide from behind that pillar, and go 

** put at that door/' 

" Indeed!" said the minstrel thoiight- 

. fully, 

A fafnt ejaculation from the novice 

- (who reeled towardsr a pillar) was all 
the answer he received ; and at the same 
moment be found himself violently seized 
T)y the collar, and surrounded by some of 
the domestics of the chateau, with the 
friar and lady Magdelaine, who exclaimed, 
'•Seize the traitor! bear him instantly to 
'* th^e western tower.'' The servants 
obeyed: the. minstrel struggled, and op- 
posed their elForts with Herculean strength ; 
but overcome by numbers, as they tore 
him away he fixed his eyes on Imogen, 
(who, the living image of terror, still clung 
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to the pfllar for wpport^) and as be passed 
her, wiWly exclaimed: " Heaven guard 
** and protect thee, thou suffering excel- 
•* lence^ from the persecuting spirit of envy 
" and oppression ! and oh T — Ere he could 
£nish the sentence he was dragged away, 
and Imogen fell lifeless to the earth.. 
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CHAP. vm. 

And shall I here abide; the shot 
Of augty eyes, not comforted to live, ' 

But that there is this jewel in the tirorld 
That 1 may see again i 

Ah doknte partita 
Ah piu dell mia vita 
Da te parte, e non-moro, e pnv io provo 
La penadella moirte 
' ' £ sento nel partire 
Un vivace morire j 
Ch^ella vita al dolore 
Ttt fa che moja immortalemente il cnore. 

Interest was in the breast of the 
father Anselm the universal dissolvent, be- 
fore which every other passion ^and senti- 
ment disappeared. Nothing had been fur- 
ther from his niind than to quit the chateau 
de Montmorell, and leave his young com- 
petitor in undisturbed possession of all 
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those precious immunities he had himself 
so long been endowed with ; yet still with 
well-timed policy he secluded himself from 
the presence of the lady Magdelaine, nor 
could she obtain from the haughty and 
self sufficient priest the audience of a mo- 
ment, until, returning from vespers, she 
entreated a moment's conversation with 
him relative to the circumstances of the 
morning; and the father, feigning an in- . 
tention of going that night to a friary of 
his own order on the skirts of the forest, 
refused to enter the chateau until he re- 
ceived her promise that the minstrel should 
be dismissed from it the following morn- 
ing. But the friar had hitherto only to 
contend with the head of lady Magdelaine; 
he had now, for the first time, to enter the 
lists with her hearty and when a woman* 
heart is reduced even to the last extremity, 
her/ ingenuity seldom fails to bring in a 
corps de reserve to its assistance. 

*• My dear father," said the lady Mag-- 
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delaincj, '** your better judgment is for 
" once overshot by your unsuspecting 
" simplicity ^ far fronrj turning this young 
^* stranger aiirift^ let us secure him a pri- 
*^ sonerj until be can make some disco* 
'• very of what he is ; for my mind mis- 
" gives me he is other than his seeming 
** betokens : times such as these sanction 
^* every suspicion, and — ^** 

The lady Magdelaine made a sudden 
pause^ caught the friar by the arm^ and 
ftopped beneath a casement, from whence 
the minstrePs voice distinctly issued. Five 
minutes breathless attention to the con* 
versation of the minstrel, which "in the 
stillness of the evening reached her ears, 
deprived the lady Magdelaine not only of 
her philosophic coolness, but her christian 
equanimity. Her, sallow check glowed 
with the rage of jealousy, her eyes flashed 
fire; she hurried into the chateau, follow- 
ed by the triumphant friar, and as she 
passed through the great hall^ ordered 
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some of the domestics to accompany hef 
instantly to the gallery, to setec on the 
miBStrei^ and eotriitm him in the westerh 
td^^f tilt tferey fMdted fi»t\mof4wf^ Thti 
command was tftte^ed with fmdal^Usnt'^ 
xiesSj and obeyed with fcu<firf exactitarf^. 

The lady Magdelatne ^etifed te*^ h^ 
Upartment i^agitSafion tooeviden* t^Vescap^ 
the observance of the friaf^ who no longer 
insisted on gowg that evening to the friary 
of the Cistercian brothers. 

Neither the /lisfcovery of the nwtistrel at 
Imogei/s feet, whieh she had herself wit- 
nessed, the mortifying blow her vanity had 
received, nor the arguments of the friar, 
were sufficient to counteract the partrality 
which the young secretary had awakened 
fn the heart of his patroness. Her pasdion, 
Kie other propensities of dotage,, increased 
by opposttion ; and, with a fondness almost 
childish, grew wayward and testy as its 
darling wishes were opposed. 

The morning after the minstrerf con-^ 
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of tfcc domertics, was dispatched ta lead 
feeyoung ctrl^rit into the presence of thcf 
tffRfnded la^, te^ be tri^ fi>r Ibe Mgh 
crime and misdemeanor of pvefbrving' 
ydntlr^ baEHntjt, ami ge^kis^ to ag^^ uglU 
«cf8^, a?i¥* p^d^tfyj for nottvitlistiHicfitig 
iffic weH-fcffgtW5d sttspiebtjff fey t^hlcb she 
meant to tempwiz^ with the aversior! and 
ppf^ndiee of tftfe friar, the lady Magde- 
h\ttt had ticy l&ult to find with the mW-» 
strel, no stispjcion- to . satisfy, save what 
envy and jealousy gave birth to. Neithei* 
the rfgirf rrervcs Or composed ptibes of the 
phifdsophcss cottld withstand the agitatfoQ 
the expected appearance of the minstref 
excited ; and' footsteps approaehing hei> 
Study-door gave a nrew throb to her heart, 
when the friar entered, followed by her 
dther emissaries', who, with countenances 
foil of importance, all seemed eager to 
speak. 
^/ I congratulate yoo^. madam,** said the 
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friar; ** your dangerous guest is fled. The 
'' criminality of his intentions anticipated 
<< your sorutitiyi and be fled from that 
^/ retribution h^ hypocrisy and ingratitude 
«• merited." 

'' Fled!" repeated the lady Magdekiine^ 
paid with surprise and disappoiotment;. 
** fled J impossible I: the door locked^ and. 
*• the key in my possession!" 

** But the window was but iU-secured," 
said the friar; '* we found one of the bai* 
•* wrenched away,and a breach made in the 
** frame; and. though its height is cpnsi- 
O derable^ desperation is not^be intimidated 
** by probable dangers when certain peril 
•' awaits it/^ — " Besides, with humble de- 
** ference," said Ambrose, bowing, ** ther^ 
*^ is' no coping witb- conjuration j^ and if 
*^ this same monsieur troubadour had not 
*^ been deep in the black art, he could 
** never have set our damsels' wits adrift 
*^ with his roundelays and romances ^ nor, 
*^* with all humility be itspoken^woulAhe 
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** have got into such marvelous great favour 
" with my lady, who set her face against 
** him, as one may say, from the beginning." 

^* Peace !" interrupted the lady Mag- 
delaine, glad to have an opportunity of 
ventrng her stifled rage on her servants, 
whom she now accused as the efficient 
cause of the minstrel's reception at the 
chateau, and wl)ose negligence had favour- 
ed his escape. Then suddenly recollect- 
ing herself, she eagerly demanded who had 
seen the demoiselle Imogen that morning? 
and, without waiting for an answer, dis- 
patched a messenger for h,er. 

When Imogen had recovered from the 
state of insensibility into which she had 
fallen in the gallery, surrounded by dark- 
ness, and a prey to the most dreadful im- 
pressions, she with difficulty crept to her 
own apartment, and, flinging herself on 
her couch, passed the night in that variety 
of emotion which the circumstances of the 
evening were calculated to inspire: yet. 
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amidst the train of (c^s^ doubts^ and ap- 
prehensions, that floated oo her mind^ one 
smiling sentiment was still buoyant; and 
to its sweet. solace her harassed thoughts 
Btill turned for repose, and found felicity 
aapreme and unalloyed. Imogen, th^ 
ybnng, the enthusiastic, the sensible, and 
tender Imogen, loved and was beloved ! 
Could Imogen be Qth<?ny^ise than happy, ia 
spite of the gloomy visions her timid fency 
conjured to scare her hopes ? Yet the 
blush which this delicious consciousness 
brought to her cheek, faded to a death-tike 
paleness when Beatrice, who brought the 
lady Magdelaine's commanding message, 
informed her the minstrel had fled. 

*^ Holy Mother! but it is a sti^ange 
'* world !** said Beatrice ; " it is, as Am- 
^' brose says, nothing but ups and downs* 
** Here is the minstrel, that was' every 
** thing yesterday, is nothing to-day. But 
** they say it was jnot for nothing either 
'* my lady confined him ,in the western 
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** tower. Sorae say be was a Hugonot 
*^ aad an unbeliever, others say he was a 
** traitor; but most folk seem to think fie 
*^ was a Jew or conjuror; and Bernardine 
^* swears he beard a clap of thunder, that 
•^ shook the whole chateau, just as the 
^* great clock struck twelve ; which brings 
** to my mind the story of the old astro- 
*^ loger, who threw himself into the moat. 
^^ Thus it wa5, mademoiselle : It was the 
" eve of 8t. Maxima, just after I came 
^^ from Provence with my old uncle to the 
" chateau. I remember I had on my 
** tawny-orange fardingale,which had been 
" only once scoured, and*' — ^Wilh a pro- 
found sigh Imogen interrupted her, to en- 
<juire if lady Magdelaine knew of the 
minstrePs escape ? * 

^* Christ! havfe I been chattering like a 
** jay ait this time, and quite forgot th^ 
*^ Theodore desired me to tell you, my 
** lady commands you instantly to the 
*^ study. I fancy *tis about 5omelhit>g 
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*' very extraordinary ; so if you will have 
" the goodness to lea\x the least bit of the 
•' door open/*— 

^* Dear Beatrice," said Imogen, in tears, 
^* cannot you make some excdse for me ? 
*^ Indeed I cannot appear before the lady 
*^ Magdelaine." 

" Dear mademoiselle, not I; I could 
** not make an excuse if I was to die for 
" it ; and yet you know Iwould go to the 
" end of the world to oblige you.'* — ^While 
Beatrice was still speaking, Theodore him- 
self tapped at the door with a second mes. 
sage; and Imogen, pale and trembling, 
was forced'to obey. 

She found the lady Magdelaine alone : 
who, with a brow contracted by unusual 
severity, and a voice alniost inarticulate 
from rage, commanded her instantly to 
relate all the conversation that had passed 
between the minstrel and her the preceding 
evening in the gallery;, but tedrs and 
blushes were all the answer she could obtain. 
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" It IS then as I suspected/' exclaimed 
the lady Magddaine ; ** aod a novice of 
** the holy order of St, Dominick was on 
^* the point of becoming the prey of her 
*' own weak and foolish vanity, and the 
** artful seductions of a low-born vil- 
V lain !" She then loudly expatiated oa 
the imprudence, indecorum, and ingrati* 
tude of Imogen's conduct; and, hurried 
away by the influence of jealousy and dis«> 
appointment, for once desceoded from the 
accustomed trope, figure, and metaphor, of 
her high-flown rhetoric, to speak in the 
more forcible and poignant language of 
" a woman scorned ;** and, after a reproof 
and an exordium of an hour long, \bp all^ 
enduring Imogen was sent back to bqr 
room, with the4errific threat of being im« 
inediately removed to the convent, and re«* 
presented In her true colours to the abbess 
and the nuns. 
Happily, however, for the lady Magde« 
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by Google 



194 THE NOVICE OP 

• 

laine, her amatory^ like her religious pro- 
pensities, required a visible object to in- 
spire and petpetuate their ardours. Neither 
her faith nor h^r love was founded upon 
those spiritualised sentiments which could 
enable them to exist in mere conceptioti 
<5r belief; and if the picture of a saint wais 
necessary to stimulate her piety, the prc- 
i^tice of th6 yoting stranger was requi- 
site to perpetuate the tenderness he h^ 
Awakened. It was not then to be won- 
dered at. that in a few days her heart re- 
sumed hs wonted callosity, the friar his 
boundless influence; that the foundation 
of the monastery was again iah object of 
interest, and. the Crusades pursued with 
accustomed vigour. Even Imogen was 
again reinstated in the honours of the 
escrtitoirc, and her profession put off until 
the Crusades should be finished, which 
were now hastening to a conclusion ; -while 
p66r St. Bonaventure claimed his old sta- 



d by Google 



ST. OOMINICIC. 19s 

tian^ to tbe^iacomiiture of Ovid, and the 
Odes of Sappho were resigned in honour 
of -the Miracles of St Theresa. 

The castle again resumed its wonted 
tranquil uniformity; and the adventure of 
the extraordinary stranger, whose presence^ 
like a blazing meteor, spread temporary 
confusion, ^amazement^ and admiration, 
was now ranked among the cstabh'sbed 
tales and gossip stories *^ told by the wit^ 
*^ ter fire," and wondered at as often at 
told. 

' Love knows no inequality ; it discovers 
in, or bestows on, its object every thing 
that excites interest or constitutes ftrko 
tion. The sympathies of the heart are 
draf to the arbitrary suggestions of pride ^ 
and ev^i the disadvantages of birth or for- 
tone serve bpt as ha^so relievo, which raise 
their possessor superior to destiny, ai^ 
noark him the fayonrite of heaven, though 
reckless of the world^s perisbible treasures. 

Never for a moment had Imogen re- 
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fleeted that the minstrel held a rank in the 
world, which at that period was neither 
respected nor eligible ; that he was a 
foundling, a wanderer, and lastly^ the hired 
servant of the lady.Magdelaine; still less 
had she confounded him with the domes- 
tics of the chateau; With whom indeed 
could she assimilate .him:? for \yith her he 
held a distinct place in tbe ereation, and 
•from- the moment she first heheld bira he 
appeared more than human^ and every one 
else appeared less* 

Tbe^ew,; the profound, the sweet emo- 
tions, which had influenced the flow and 
ebb. of her reflections during the miastrel's 
residence at the chateau, now oirfy at in- 
tervals thrilled on her heart ; while the 
jjensivc sadness of disappointed hope, of 
'disap'pointed love, hung its.perpctual gloom 
o'er the mind, the manners, the brow of 
the -novice: and though constitutional vi- 
vacity sometimes Iitr'ed a smile to her lip^ 
the heart's diction ever .pursued the 
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lovely stranger with a tear; and yet, ena^ 
moured even of her misery, since it was 
remotely connected with all she had ever 
known of bliss, she cherished the source 
of her affliction, nor would have exchanged^ 
her present sufferings for all the calm of 
her former indiflference. 
' There are rapturous sentiments, rap* 
turous recollections, that can only be Aoo 
dearly purchased when virtue is the price; 
Imogen had known them, yet Imogen was ' 
innocent; she therefore suffered acutely, 
but patiently, ** And can ode to . easily 
" part with what one so dearly loves?" 
said she one morning, as she sat. thinking 
on the minstrel's sudden flight: " if so, 
" then it is not love 1 feel." No witness 
is requisite to excite the blush of refined 
sensibility. Imogen started at the thought, 
which had not escaped her lips, but hjer 
heart, and hid her face. in her veil, to con- 
ceal her blushes even from herself. Then, 
hurrying from the reflection, she attempted 
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to account for that sudden departure of the 
^minstrel, w^icb had awakened it. " What- 
*• ever were the accusations/' said she, 
** the bdy Magdtlaine had to allego 
*^ against the amiable young stnmg^r^ ^ey 
*• were of a mysterious nature, for they 
" still remain locked up wjthin her own 
*' breast. Although they must hare been 
'^ the cause of his departure, yet would I 
** stake all that is dearest to me on earth 
•* he was ittnocent; for oh! surely guilt 
^^ never hung her gloom on a brow like 
^^ his, nor vice polluted the soul of one 
•• whose sentiments breathe the spirit of 
<* virtue P' 

This was indeed the conclusion of aa 
inexperienced and ^fMuaooured heart; for 
the sentiments of the genius are ncJt By- 
ways illustrative of the principles of the 
man. But Imogen, fertile in^ excuses ta 
calm those doubts appearances sanctbncd 
of the innocence pf him whom it was 
misery supreme to believe culpable, estab* 
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lUfaed the confinnation of bar wishes on a 
stronger foundation : ** I have seen little 
" of the wbrld/' $$id she; " yet, from the 
^^ little I have seen, and fron^ all I hfiv^ 
*^ r^adi I have learnt that happiness and 
'^ virtue have no insepftr^ble connection; 
** that extraordinary merit ever excites 
^^ envy^ and seldom escapes persecution; 
^^ and that the suffeHdgd, the dissensions 
^^ of mankiiid arise less fipm tb^r vices 
^ th^n from their errors and prejudices; 
^^ dse why does the page of history teen> 
^^ with the virtuous and magnanimous act? 
*^ of a few heroic individpaj^, who Jiyed 
" but for the gopd of nf>ankind, and di^ 
*^ the victims of ite ingratitude and persor 
•* cution ? Why has philosophy, shrunk 
*^ beneath the oppression o( preJAiidioe4 
^^ ignorance, and genius, unnoticed and 
** unknown, pinpd in want and lived in 
** wretchedness? Alas! it is n9t requisite 
*' to be criminal to suffer the punishment 
*^ due to vice.'* 



by Google 



^100 THE NOVICE OF 

The minstrel was therefore not only in- 
nocent but injured ; and this self-drawn 
conclusion shed a new interest o'er that be 
had already awakened^ and turned another 
ligament round the heart of Imogen. That 
warm and tender heart now reposed ail its 
hopes of happiness on either hearing from 
the object of its secret homage^ or iii 
isketching such wild and fanciful plans of 
future bliss as the^young imagination loves 
to colour with its warmest tints. Each 
day as it fleH left behind it a new shade of 
regret in the spirits of the novice, for every 
day and every hour fancy promised some 
tidings of the minstrel ; and the heart, 
willingly receiving the grateful illusion, 
expiated its credulity by the pangs of con- 
sequent disappointment. 
' Sometimes, hurried away by the vivacity 
of her 'wlshies, she would ascend the ram- 
parts of the castle, full of vague expecta- 
tions that the first object that would salute 
her eye from the plain below would be the 
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minstrel himiself, returning with full power 
to clear his character from every aspersion, 
and reinstate himSelf in the favour of lady 
Magdelaine; but after a long, eager gaze, 
the desolation of, civil war gave no object 
to her view but ruined villages, unculti- 
vated fifelds, or fugitive peasants, flying for 
security to the impervious wilds of the 
forest, and distant parties of the military, 
which overran the provinces in every di^ 
rection; and if their picturesque appear* 
ance as theyscoured'those^Once smiling 
scenes they had desolated, their beamy 
spears, shining armour, and waving plumes, 
amused her imagination, her heart denied 
its interest ;. and aoiong the tears which 
stained her cheek for her own private suf- 
ferings, one drop ennobled their spurce for 
her country's woes 1 / 

One evferiing, ret^urning from the ram- 

^rts, she pasi^ near the: door qf 4he 

apartment oheejocaapied by the ttiinstrd^, 

and heard, dr;fanoied;sUe.hear4 itbe tonei; 
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of his harp, as she was wont when in a still 
evening he played at his open caisement. 
At first she deemed it but an iHasioti of her 
senses; but as she approached, the sound 
more distinctly cqoght her car. Panting 
and breathless with indescribable emotion, 
she ventured to open the door, ^fnd be- 
held the page, seated at the foot of the 

bed, and playing on the minstrel's harp* 
At the sight of Imogen he started, blushed, 
and rose to lay by the instrurnent, Imo* 
jfen, disappointed she knew not why, and 
blushing she knew not wha^fbre, apolo- 
gised for her intrusion, and said with a 
smile: 

** I did not know thow wert a musician^. 
\* Theodore." 

" Nor am I, mademoiseUe ; but it is na* 
^ tural to imitate what we admire/' 

" Oh most iTatur»V' sighed Iroogeri. 

** I ehvied the minstrel foe iiiany wa*. 
^ sons," said Theodore^ casting dowtk bis 
«ye8> ^^ and not a liUlenfi^r.his oharniing 
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^^ mu^iQal talent. I have iistispc^ tp bim 
** of a fine night, when he played on ^ 
** terrace under your window, until I wept 
'^ like an infant. It is strange, made«- 
'* moiselle, tl^t one should we^p as m^A 
** from pleasure as from paio^ o^y, $oipe«* 
** time? more." 

^* Suqh tears are delicious!" said Itpo-^ 
gen, gazing on the harp, ovejr wbieb the 
page leaned. , , - \ - 

" Yes," sajd Tbeodpre, answeringher 
looks, *^ this was his harp; and there/* 
pointing to the bed, ** lies Ws mingtrcrs 
^^ habit, which my lady made him lay aside 
** when he exchangCKl his minstrelsy for 
*^ acJerkahip." . 

" And to whom do they now belong ?'' 
said Imogen eagerly. 

^* His dness lias remained here unno- 
''• Jiced, just, I believe, as he flung, it 
^* himself thei 0)orning of the pight *he 
<^ was taken a prisoaqr to the western 
'' tower/' 
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*^ Hfeiself !** said Imogen with emotion, 
taking up the sleeve of the doublet. 

" Yes/* said the page; " it has not 
^* been removed since he slept here. This 
^'part'Of;the castle is seldom frequented; 
^^* and the domestics, wh6 fancied the min- 
" strel a magician, believe there is some 
^* dfcngetous spell over the room : so it is 
" nfcfvef visited by any one save myself.'* 

** And the harp ?" said Imogen* 
• *SOb, tro^, ifiademoiselle, the harp— is 
*' mine.'^ 

** Did he give it to you, Theodore ?'* 
' *^ Why, mademoiselle,*' -said the page 
hesitating; ^' I did him a service^ ^nd he, 
*^ in return, presented me with this in- 
*' strumepi ; the only reeompence I wodid 
** receive, or I believe he had to offer?' 
-^ ** And may I ask what that sertice 

'"-Nay* matlelnopelle^^u^must pardon 
•* me,'/ said the page, ^hanging ^ colour*? 
'^ it is of a nature not to be mentiontdv. 
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•* Would be had his harp again, and I— T 
The page stopped abruptly. 

^* Would you part with the harp f " said 
Imogen, with affected indifference. 

** Would you wish (of it, mademoi- 
*' selle ?'* said the page, with a penetrating 
smile. 

** If you would, suffer me to become a 
'* purchaser,'* said Imogen blushing. 

^ Perhaps," said the young page, cast- 
ing down his eyes, " you w6uld think me 
^* too exorbitant ; and I should be apt to 
" demand more than you would be willing 
^ to grant/* 

" Rather say, Theodore, more than I 
** possess." 

. ** Not so, mademoiselle ; you are rich. 
" Oh! how rich in all"— 

" Your teAns ?" said Imogen with im- 
patienee; 

" One kiss of that fair hand." i 

^* A kiss of the hand!" said Imogen' 
withasmile^ and blushing* ^^ Nay, Tbeo- 
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'^ dore, I mu8t not take advantage of your 
•' gallantry." Then holdii^ out her Uttie 
pui^e^ which contaiaed some iraluable coins 
presented to her by the minor canones^, 
she added, ** Will you for the present ^c- 
" pept of this, till—?** 

** Holy Mother!" interrupted the page i 
** not for the world t Sell the harp ! and 
** to you ! not for the world ! Ah ! made* 
" moiselle, how little do you know— !" 
Then pausing, abruptly he added, after a 
moment's confusion and silence, *^ Shall I 
*^ convey it to your apartment?" 

" Not,*' said Imogen, " until yo» suffer 
•* me to fasten ithis round your neck,'* 
drawing from her own a silvei* .PeHquary^ 
The young page, colouring witb pleasure, 
kneeled to receive it. , " It was given me 
" by tj>e lady abbess," sa^id Imogen, while 
she fastened it round his neck, ^* wbea I 
" left the conveirt, as iS, xbacm against 
** ^v^ danger; and since," she added 
with an arc^ smtJe, ^' you stqea so obatlbf 
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** nately to adhere to your first terms, 
** why I believe I must give you the kiss 
^' of the hand iDto the bargiiin.*' The 
page suddenly dropped the reliquary, whick 
he was on the point of raising to his lifj, 
and substituted the extended hand of 
Imogen. 

« Ah!*' said the delighted boy, *' I feel 
'^ the charm your precious gift contains is 
*^ not proof against every danger T* 

At night she flew to her little apart«* 
ment, as if the sweet inducement of a 
friend's welcome awaited her. Theodore, 
ad he had promised^ bad left the harp there; 
and Imogen pressed its chords, not only 
with her fingers but herjips, while a re- 
fined regret insinuated itself into her mind 
that the page had tducbed tboi^ strings 
she would 'wisb to beKeve bad last coii^ 
fessed the mififltteJ'^ magic touch. 

Somie little skillon the lute, Go«w*i*n^ 
cated by tihe mster Pasiphae^and a knovt^r 
ledge of the scieasceiof inufiic almoaC in*- 
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tuitive, assisted her in her progress on an 
instrument whose soft and plaintive tones 
were well adapted to the rich and various 
melody of her fine voice. Music soon 
became her only amusement, and the re- 
moteness of her apartment favoured its 
pursuit unknown to lady Magdelaine. 
Music raised in her .soul that delirium of 
extacy she was so organized to feel; and 
in repeating those passages which had 
most charmed her in the minstrePs per- 
formance, the memory of past joys awaken* 
jed to the sound. The associating prin- 
ciple that existed between the feeJings and 
the sense exerted' its influence, arid th« 
iarmon'y that charmed the ear gave a thrill 
bf raptrire to the hearts • 
r The third month vuhtch followed the 
mimtrers departure dissplvedtHe la&t fond 
waking dt^-eam' which had'hithiertoflaVtered 
the hopes of Imogen; 'rfnd the belief that 
i^ehad been deceived equally^by^her own 
credulity ^and - ^be -minstrd's •' ^ professions 
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took possession of a /mind too proud, too 
delicate, not to agonize to the conviction* 
The flush of her lively sensations gradually 
subsided, and every degree of their pro- 
gressive extinction was marked by a regret 
that she had been deluded into a sense of 
blies that almost expired in its birthv and 
left behind it many a sweet and poignant 
recollection, to add a deeper shade of con* 
trast on the sullen doonu that awaited her. 
To that keen vivacity of emotion which 
lately agitated her -bosom, isucceeded the 
pensive, settled gloom, which so frequently 
takes possession of the delicate and refined 
mind itr its transitiqn from suspense ani« 
mated by hope to hopeless certainty. Yet 
not alone the disappointment of a first- 
awakened passion produced the despon- 
dency which seized her heart, and clouded 
the frolic spirit of her native disposition. 
Hitherto the impossibility of their attain- 
ment stifled in her bosom those vague and 
scarcely understood ideas which pointed to 
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society and the world. The narrbw \\m\U 

of that sphere she had moved in^ the chill 

austerity of her associates, by supprpssing 

even a hope of emancipation, redjaccd b^r 

to a tranquil acquiescence to a d^tii^y 

equally uncongenial to her reason^ and. her 

sentiments, l^ut her intercourse with th^ 

^ minstrel had not only aivakencd a n^w 

sense of happiness in her breast ; it eaUed 

forth those talents whicb^ reflected back in 

bis praiaey shone with a sf^endour too 

dazzling for the gloooi of privacy and set 

questration; it had rouised the (|ormaQt 

ambition of her soul to reach that point 

ef election she had been from her cradle 

anxious to obtain; and it confirmed those 

long-nourished and increasing suggestions 

of reason, that the profession for which she 

was destined was equally inimical to reli^ 

gion and mx>raUty, to the intentions of 

Providence, and the welfare of society, 

and which would for ever annihilate her 

happiness, without repaying tbe sacrifice 
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by those illusions which satisfy the tnind 
of ignorance, crednlity, and superstition, 
for all the solid and beneficial realities it 
has forfeited. Add to all this, the spirit of 
romance ruled the mind of Imogen with 
no trivial influence. She lived in an age 
when the fantastic goddess shed her Jllu^ 
^ns over the world^ and established a 
sovereign empire which required the united 
efforts of genius and reason to uodermine* 
The warm and lively imagination of th^ 
youi^ novice was well adapted to receiv<e 
the " bright enthusiastV inspirations, and 
to pursue l^r rapid flights and wildest fan- 
cies beyond the ^ober boundaries of pro> 
bability, beyond the guardian \vhg of 
safety. 

An elopement from' the chateau had. 
therefore long been the object of her me- 
ditation, ere her return to the convent of 
St. Dominick prohibited every hope Jof 
escape. *' Reason, happiness^ even virtue 
^* Itself,*' said Imogen^ ^^ sancttoos the iii- 
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*' tehtion, though a desperate one ^^ while 
Love, in league with Fancy, lay laughing 
ferdu in a corner of her heart at the sober 
names given to his suggestions. 
' But in her plan of escape Irftogien liad 
inefther end nor object ; but then she bad 
delightful adventures, novel situations, and 
interesting circumstances in abundance. 
iLove too sketched out (by fond association) 
the character ishe should assume to efiect 
^her purpose; it was that of a young wan* 
. dering musician; ♦* What a sweet, SifWet 
*^ character!" said Itndgen, with a sigh 
'and a smile; and chancp furnished her 
with a disguise, for the minstrel's habit ^ill 
lay in the unfrequented chamber, ^nd, like 
precious relics, daily received a visit from a 
votarist of no lukewarm devotion. 

** My motive,'* said Imogen, "is war* 
^* rantable in the eye oi heaven aqd of na- 
** ture. I will not violat-e the altar of the 
^^ Deity by vows my heart disowns, my 
*^ reason condemns. That heart tells me 
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" it c4n nevw r^nottnc^e^tbe ties, the af- 
" fections of humanity ; that reason dis^ 
" approves it ever should ; and until I.caa 
" beliwe ; a Iffe useless to my fellow*erea- 
'^ turefe can fi^e ple^Sf^og, in the eye of my 
" God I wHl never -embrace it: there, re- 
" raainfe therefore no. other alternative but 
" to fly from the fate that awaits me." 

Untprotected, itinoceat^ unfriended or- 
phan4 whither -wouldst thou fly ? what 
asylum opens to receive thee ?~ what fbnd 
aiTBi^rtinfold to embrace thee ? where wilt 
thou: find a tinder bo^Om on which to re- 
pose thy. aching temples ; where wilt thou 
find an affectionate heart to sooth the suf- 
ferings thine own has encountered ? Th^ 
world is indeed ^* all before thee where to 
" chuse/* but who will confirm that 
choice? who will realize the fairy visions 
of thy sanguine expectations ? 

It was thus Experience should have ad- 
-.dressed the novice : but the novice was but 
just eighteen; the fire of imagination^ the 
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Hlusbns of fancy, the spirit of genius, all 
bewildered her senses, animated her tnind, 
and, aniidst their seducing admonitions, 
the ** still small voice** of Experience Was 
tinheard. Oh youth ! season .of delight, 
sweet era of premature immortality! what 
is there in the sober satisfaction, the cau- 
tious comforts, and solid certainties of age, 
to compensate for the loss of thy goldea 
dreams? dreams which memory cherishes 
with enthusiasm, and after-life glances 
back on with a faint thrill of that rsptare 
ye once bestowed. Hope! genius! vir- 
tue ! 'tis in the genial bosom of yo«th 
your fairest, loveliest blossoms blow and 
flourish! 
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CHAP. IX. 

Frietidsliip makes ihe^rights of its objects equally maN 
lers of re^fd with its own ; and marks a mind that is 
innocent, candid^ liberal^ and susceptible of the virtues 
which insure the happiness of human nature. 

&RUC£*s Elements 0/ tfie Science ofBthtCi*^ 

These are thinking heretics ; 
I should forgive them, did some upstart sect 
li^UhT«harper rigours charm thisiieadlong zeal} 
But they in soothe must reason 

Walpoli. 

However :rottldfitically venturous the 
mind of InnogtD^ it required some despe* 
rate circanrMfamce to animate her to the 
execution of those visionary plans her 
fancy bad so c^eti sketched, her reason 
still refused to ratify. 

Contemptuous silence, or bigoted ex- 
hortation Oil the part of the friar ; sharp 
reproof^ <nr oblkjpiie sarcasm on that of the 
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lady Magdelaine ; with wearisome conver- 
sations on the party and religious jargon of 
the day ; the mystery of a vision, or the mi- 
racle of a saint ; the claims of the duke de 
Mayenne, or the heresy of the king ; includ- 
ed the whole system^of social intercourse at 
the chateau de Montmordl ; and furnished 
daily aggravation to confirm the young 
iK>vice in the only scheme by which she 
could 'escape' the apathy of her present 
life, or the gloomy destiny that awaited her 
future. But a circumstance now occurred 
to steady those wavering resolutions which 
had long vibrated between the ardour of 
her wishes and the strength of* her appre* 
hensions. The .Crusade? * were^ finished : 
nothing prevented lady Magdeteine's visit- 
ing Paris, but the unsettled state of the 
tiiAes, in order to send her work to the 
press : and the day of Imcgen*s return to 
the convent of St. Dominick was already 
fixed on. The lady Magdeliaine, as a proof 
of her munifiGence and pi^ty, was to pay . 
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down a lai^ sum on the adtnosicxi of hte 
amanuciisis among the boty si^erfaooji; 
and on tiie day of her profession; to present 
the convent with a rich set of altar plate. 
Thus the lady M^delaine, by a stroke' 
of sanctimonious policy, in rewarding tbe* 
arduous services of her secretary, remitted 
a douceur to heaven, in part payment for' 
tbe price, of her own sal'^ation I 

There was nothing talked of at the con- 
Client but the pious zeal, and holy muni- 
fieencfe of the lady de Montmorell ; and' 
tbc; young novice wassupposed to enter the 
sacred pale under the: most f4vx>urab}eaus^ 
pices/ The young novice, however, was' 
of artlifFerent (pinion ; with a spirit of in*- 
4epjeudcnce tliat electrified^ the narrour 
noiwislof her patroness and the friar,, ^e' 
absolutel]^ refused the tifl^red donation of 
lady Magdelaine on her own account. 

*^ l(i madam,*' said she one day, as the* 
Italy Magdelaine and tbe father directof' 
were enumerating the benefits she would' 

VOL. I. L 
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derive from eDtering the convent on such 
respectable terms, and furnishing many 
arguments to stimulate her gratitude : '^ if, 
"' mftdam, it is for my sake you are thus 
*^ gener6us, oh, for my sake, direct your 
*^ generosity in a better channel. The or- 
^' der of St. Dominick is the most opulent 
^^. in France, and the serfs oh the skirts of 
^* the forest .de MontmoreH, the most 
" wretched ; oppressed by famine, by all 
" the horrors of civil war, they languish in 
'' misery and want, white safety and abund- 
*? ance reign in the convent of Saint 
^^ Dominick. Let then, madam^ thosd 
** wretches, who look up to you for assist- 
^^ ance, feel that bounty it were the rnock^ 
*^ ery of refigion to bestow on those wbo^ 
^^ professing poverty, revel in opulence. 
. '? Save me from a life for which I feel no 
*' vocation, for which I am unworthjj 
^' and suffer me to continue the most faith* 
". ful of your servants, the most gratefiil 
*? of your friends." 
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• ^^ I understand you/* said the lady Mag- 
^ delaiDe with a sarcastic sneer : ** suffer 
^ you to accompany me to Paris, and 
^ prove your pious fortitude, by exposing 
'* you to the trials of temptation. No,'* 
said the lady Magdelaine, ^rif by my 
*^ precepts or example I cannot iyrqa 
" wandering soul to heaven, St. Domihick 
^^ forbid I should assist in dratvring a soul 
'' from it:' 

"Mother of God, avert that crime!" 
said the friar, crossing bitifiself ; ^* and thoq, 
'Voh perverse of spirit, it now becomes Us, 
•^ ivhotook thee fit)m the church'sgu^rdian 
" wing, in sacred trust, to give thee back 
**.a^ we received thee* Thou wert then a 
^^ very^saint forsooth, nor could thy piety 
^ be <x)ped' withal ; mit-acles "were expected 
•• to bep^rformed at thy shrioe, and thy 
^ name to be enrolled in the €ilimm sane* 
** iorwnof perfection 1 but now! oh, sad 
^* ifrailty of pbor butcnan nature t tho^ &tt 
**-fitflc belter tb?yn oie of the i/ricked^ But 
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^^ thou art young, and ba^ time for aniend- 
** mjMit ; thou hast the examples of thirty 
*^ kings and queenss wfap resigned the 
** crown and. sceptre' for the veil and cro* 
^ zier 'y And, once wadded to an heavenly 
** spouse, dedipated to the embraces of a* 
*< superior .being, thy. grovelmg soul ii^r?// 
" riseaboye all huxnw<pateion«; and after 
" a life of piety, self-denjal, md motti&cst* 
** tion, you will have a chance of. dying in 
'^a religious rapture, or» haply of being 
*^ added to^tbe list of holy saints!*' 
, ** The /ii/ of marfypdjm you me^n^, fa* 
^^ thcr,'* said Imogen^ with .a flash of her 
wonted playful spirits. 

*^ Martyrdom to thy sin&I propemities/*' 
said the lady Magdelaioe^ who, in eon<*> 
junction with, the father, continued aa ex- 
ordiuni^ of more than an hosar. long, on the 
wickedness of all human affections, worldly 
attachnobents, and mbrtal piissto];^^ aiib&ti<>- 
tuting invective for argument,, and severity 
&r.adxngiiitiou; tUl.Imcigcni.weaitied.Jic^ 
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yond aH power of farther fendurance, burst 
into t^rsj and excJaimed ; " Spare, spane 
" tne now, madam, and do with me 
*' &s you please/* The lady Magdelaine, 
wIk) trembled lest-the loss of a soul should 
be l£Hd to her account, and who was en* 
f^ged dt the spirited opposition of Imogen, . 
•ibw wiflingty bfelieied her eloquence had' 
effected a reformation, and that the teart 
cif ttue iitovft^ fl<>wed 

<' Fiom a iicart contrite, in sign 
Of sorrow unfeiga'd and humiliation meek." ' 

Milton. 

And a few incorrect chapters being yet to 
transcribe, the lady Magdelaine informed 
her she was not to return to the convent 
till that day week ; and dismissed her with 
a ^ntleness to which she was little accus- 
tomed. • ' 

The convent of St. Dominick lay some- 
thing less than half a league from the cha^ 
teaus the path which led ta it was wild 
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and romantic ; it was in ber leisure boors 
a favourite walk with Jmogep, and her vi^ 
fits to Saint Domtnick were almost as fre» 
quent as ber walks ; for the only friend her 
heart had ever acknowledged, the minor 
canonessy was fast verging on eternity ; and 
the friendship, the tenderness, the compas* 
ttdn of thq novice, led ber incessantly ta 
the couch of the dying nun. 

Lady Magdelaine encouraged these vi« 
sits, and the abbess and the nuns received 
her with a cdrdiality that induced her to 
repeat them ; while the minor canonesa 
seemed to receive pleasure only through 
the medium of hpr cheering society : yet 
in all these visits, when confidence was 
most boundless, when the sanguine and in* 
genuous character of the novice lay bare 
and exposed to the penetrating eye of the 
canoncss, and when their sentiments and 
opinions were discussed with mutual free- 
dom ; still, in the most concealed sanctua-* 
ry of her bosom, reposed the secret o( 
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Imogen's heart. The adventures of the 
minstrel had reached the anxious enquiries 
of the curious nnns^ and the minor canon-* 
ess, who was ever prompt to ridicule and 
condemn the tittle-tattle propensities of. 
the sisterhood, looked on it as one of their 
4ale8 of wonder, iior even put Imogen's 
traiterous feelings to the test by an enquiry 
on the subject. 

' Imogen, who trembled lest the tender- 
ness €i her heart was but its weakness, and 
who dreaded the sarcastic railierj, as much 
BS .she venerated the virtue^ and admired 
the brilliant talents of the canoness, hugged 
herself on her fortunate reserve, and felt 
proportionable courage to reveal to her, 
her long cherished intention of avoiding a 
religious life by flight ; since she could not 
be supposed to be influenced in her dan- 
gerous attempt by the weakness of passion 
rather than the conviction of reason. 

Three weeks had elapsed since a close 
attendance in the study of lady Magdelaine 
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had allowed her to visit the convent : on 
the ^ening of the day the above convcrsa- 
•tion took place^ she obtained permission to 
visit the sister Paslpbae^ and. remain with 
her that night , 

Accompanied by one of lady Magde- 
laine^s women^ she set out oh her little pe- 
destrian journey ; and during its perform*- 
ance determined on acquainting the ca«> 
noness with' her resolution, to profit by 
her advice^ and be decided by her opinion i 
i^bile she thought she knew enough of the 
tiun to believe she would applaud her de^ 
termination, ami probably assist her to rea« 
iize it, ' 

Whten she reached the convent, she 
feundthe nuns at vespers, ail but the sister 
Pasiphea, who was now wholly confined to 
her cell ; and when Imogen entered it she 
beheld her reclined on her couch, and ap- 
parently wrapped in a soft repose. Imogen 
crept towards her, ^nd started with emo- 
tion as she observed the visiUe change n 
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which had taken place in. bar friend since 
she had last bdbeld her : ber form seemed 
almost transparent^ and to the. gaze of the 
novice appeared Httle more than a beauti^ 
ful anatomy ; from her closed eye stole a 
tear^ which glittered on a cheek white and 
polttbed as Fftrian ^afble; on her pale lip^ 
played a smile whicb^ like tbat tear, seemed 
the extatie offspring of ber dream's bright 
vmotu The sun, as it set opposite to the 
narrow casement of her cell, flashed a( 
rosy tint on her snowy drapery, and tinged , 
her whole forni with something morp than 
homan. One skeleton buid' was spread 
00 ber bosom^ the other rested on her lute, . 
which hy against the couch : suddenly ber 
serapfa smile d^ppeared, her tear drkd on 
her burning cheek, her countenance be^ 
eam^ cocsvulsed, her fi^me thook almost ta 
diasblifttion ; she panted, struggled, and 
with a shriek that seemed to buiiBt her 
hearty threw herself out of the bed. The 
intis of the trembling, and scarcely jess 
l5 
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agitated Imogen, received her, on wlbosr 
face she fixed a wild and eager gaze; then 
sighing, and whh a took of affectionate 
recognition, pressed her hand and faintly 
exclainied; ^^ Ob, bow welcooie b tbe 
*' sight of thee! thy eye alone beams 
" peace and youthful joy ; thy presence, 
*^ only, cheers my dropping spirit !" 

Imogen, weeping, raised her on her 
couch, and kneeling beside ber, pressed 
ber band with ber lips. 

*^ How warm," said the nun, '^ is the 
*' pressure of thy lips, and how soothingly 
" grateful thy tears : may they never flow 
" but for the sorrowa of atnotber !** then 
shuddering, and with a . look of wHdness, 
she added, ^^ oh, it was such a dream ! so 
" sweet, and yet so dreadful T* i . 

** Methooght indeed it was," said Imo- 
gen ; ** for while I watched- thee as thou 
^ slept, thy countenan^ce exhibited aoeb 
** ertrong emcAion." 

*< And oh, weU it might,!' said tbe^uii 
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emphatically, ^' for that dream contained 
^* the epitome of my life : Imogen, I fan- 
*!^ cied myself in that sweet era of exist- 
^* ence, when love and hope and every joy 
*^ runs high ; when pleasure turned her 
^* rosy wreathes round my polished brow*, 
** and guileless rapture thrilled on every 
*^ sense. Seated amidst the embowering 
'^ shades of my sweet paternal home^ I 
" beheld at my feet the object of my 
^^ heart's idolatry ; I felt the pressure 6f 
^' his lip on my trembling band, and my 
^^ ears drank the welcome sound, that in 
** 6ne short week death only could divide 
^' us. Suddenly the scene was changed, and 
^instead of the groves ef Provence, I 
^ found myself in the great court of the 
^^ Louvre in Paris; all was darkness and 
^^ desolation ! save when the lightning^s 
^' flash gave to my eye the nuingled forms 
-•'.of dying men, or bands of murderers, 
V plunging their reeking daggers into the 
f^ bosoms of unresisting victims. Pmstrato 
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*^ to the earth, I invoked the protection of 
5* St# Bartholomew, whose festival it was : 
^ mcthougbt I beheld him on every side 
^' siiecourUig the oppresfied and rescuing 
^^ the waundtd ; bqt when his eye beamed 
^^ full on mei it \m9 my 4ove ; I sprung 
^^ lorword and found 9ftrety in his arois^ 
^' I felt the soft pressure of his embrace^ 
f^ I /elt his tender sigh on my cheek and 
^' his warm teai:^ on my lipw At that mo- 
^*. Bfient a gh^tly band r^isbed forward, they 
*' plunged tMrdaggers in the bosom of my 
^' Ipve; they dragged me from that bleed** 
^* ing bwom, ^nd threw me headlong into a 
^* dreary vault, where reposed the moulder^ 
^' jog bon^ of St. Dominick ; then, as the 
^^ monument closed o'er my head, me* 
^^ thought ! did perceive those murderers 
^* vittp my brothers 1** 

^f ' (^ of heaven !" said. Imogen, shud* 
dering, " and is this the epitome of thy 
^^ )ife r* Th^ nUF^ folded her hands on bet 
bosofn^ cast up her ^es. to heaven^ and 
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gently waved her head, 'while the tean fell 
in large drops down her pale face. 

At that moment a group of the nuns 
entered the cell ; althbugh they came to 
makd enqdiries'for the health of the sbter 
Piasiphea, they all circled round ImogcA 
as soon as they pei^ceived her^ and, in spite 
of theweakn^s of the poor invalkl, were 
clamorous in those numerous and aimpla 
questions,' then- insatiate curiosity, and eteri- 
nHl sameness of life, renderedt interesting^ 
Imo^n having satisfied them as far as lay 
in her power, they turned the contersa^ 
tton to all that bad occurred at vespers $ 
talked of father Phillips having made a most 
risible mistake, of the awkwardness of the 
i^ciatiog nun, and the old sister«Urse}in*8 
having &llen asleep in the middle of ft jur 
bilitate, and awakening cbaunted the ser« 
vi<^ of the dead ; then having exhausted 
^1 their flippant nothings, they wished the 
wearied ttanoness.a good nighty and took 
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the abbess. 

As soon as the novice got liberated from 
the tedious homilies and drowsy exordiums 
of the holy mother, she flew back to the 
canoness: she found her something more 
composed, and seated at a small table on 
which her lamp burnt, while one of the 
lay sisterhood arranged her bed. She re- 
ceived Imogen with a melancholy smile, 
and welcomed her return. ** I have ob- 
** tained permission/* said the novice, ^^ to 
-** take possession of sister Mary's mattress, 
** by your bed-side, if she has no objec- 
*' tion/* '^ None? in the world,'* said th^ 
Bister significantly, happy to be dismissed 
from her nightly attendance which the 
weakness of the itlvalid required. > 

When they were alotn^y Imogen entered 
on the subject which had brought her to 
the convent : she un^ded to t^e canotiess 
the gradual ;,progres$ of her ideas^ she 
compared her present sense of religion 
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with that in which she had been brought 
up ; she candidly conf<^ssed her horror of 
convent life, and her resolution to avoid 
it : " yet,*^ added IpiogM, " as you alone 
^^ opposed the fftnaticism of my icfant pro> 
^* judices, as you alone shed a beam upoii 
^' my mind, which has never since bee» 
^^ obscured, but spread its light with in>^ 
** creasing brightness, to you only do i 
^^ confide the sentinients of that mind, an4 
^^ the resolution they have inspired." 

The canoness listened to her in extreme 
emotion^, and fixing her large blaqk eyes 
on her face said^ with a flash of her wonted 
animation ; /^ So, my young saint ! you 
*• have at last discovered there are some 
•^ spots in our feasts of charity V* Then 
assuming a tone grave and impressive, she 
affectionately took IiriogcrfsHind and cbn- 
ttnued t •' My dear child, there are certain 
•* principles, which the very constitution 
*/ of ojir natures lead us to receive ; immut- 
5^ able truths^ which come home with re- 
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^ surtless force to every bosom ; Afid tfaough 
** obscured by those prejudieea born amidst 

* the profoufid ignorance of early age^ 
*' confirmed by time, and that passive in*' 
^ dolenee by which men take.op their 
^ opinions upon trust, and avoid the trou- 
^ ble of thinking for themselves, yet the 
^ human mind, in its progressive state, is 

• still propelled towards perfection, and 
^ gradually shakes off its errors* lUtthe 
♦^ words of an Italian poet : 

' Comed^autunno leToglie 
L'uno aprcsso <}elle:^Itra infin chel Umo 
Prinde alia terra tiittb le sue spogWe.*^ 

^^ AU therefore that you have now related 
^* to me of the change which has takea 
^' *plac4 in your sentiaieots, pleases without 
^^ aoiasing me % since it confirms what I 
*^ have always believed, that reas«)n, when 
** suffored to take its course, will ever con- 



^ Dante, Inferno*. 
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^^ firm the universal principles of truth and 
^^ nature, and distinguish^ amidst the va-* 
** rious documents of human education^ 
'* the good from the bad ; adhering with 
** firmness to the former, and rejecting ibe 
•* latter with humility. 

** When in thy infant yean I beheld 
^' thbe, tind all thy blooming virtues, sacd* 
*^ ficed at the sanguinary altar of faoati- 
'^ cism, I pitied thee ; when in the clots- 
'^ ters of Saint Dosiinick I beheld the 
'* proud ambition of genius soaring beyon«l 
" the narrow limits of destiny, I admired 
" th96: and now, that I find thy reason 
" asserting its rights, thy nature recoiling 
" from the, barbareus distinctions created 
" by perverted religion, not by the spirit 
" of true hc4iness, from the horrors of fa- 
^' naticism, from the errors of superstition, 
" I revere thee. 

" But here inyv commendations end ; for 
^^ here the wondrcms strengtb of thy 

mind ceases to operatq, and the si^ges^ 



(( 
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•* tions of a wild romantic imagination 
♦* guide thy efforts: elopei whitber^ where, 
" to whom, by what means, and for what 
" end ?'• 

** Alas," said Imogen sighing, ** that I 
'* never thought of: but of this I am cer- 
*• tain, a fate more dreadful than now 
^ awaits me I cannot encounter.** 

" Thou say est true/* said thfe nun em- 
phatically ; "my heart can best aver 
*• how fatally truel But is there, my sweet 
** imprudent, no medium between certain 
** and probable destruction ; is there no 
*' friend to save thee from immolation ?'* 

" On earth'* said Imogen, embracing 
the canoness's knees, " I own no friend 
«« but thee/* 

The nun, bending forward, folded her 
arms around her, and let fall a tear on her 
cheek. ** That tear,** said Imogen, as it 
mingled with her own, " is my assurance 
" thou wilt assist me to escape the doom 
f* that awaits me ; wilt thou not ?'* 
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" And it 18 to me,'* said the nuo, raising 
and embracing her, ^* to me thou dost 
" apply for relief; to me who have swora 
^* on the altar of my God, to violate every 
'' Jaw, human and divine, he has implant^ 
** ed in my breast^ to obliterate the afFec^ 
^^ tions he has braced on my -soul, and to 
" render others as wretched, were that 
** possible, at oiyself: knowest thou not 
** that I am bound to destroy, to abhor, 
" all who dfiQ|34hink differently from the 
" way I have been taught myself to thinks 
" and that I should deliver thee over to 
*^ inquisitorial hornors, rather than by com* 
'* miserating thy fate sanction thy apos^ 
'' tacy V 

" Alas,'* said Imogen trembling, as the 
jamp*s blue flame flashed in the wild and 
convulsed countenance of the nun, ** alas^ 
*' if you desert me, then am I a wretch 
•* indeed !** 

** Desert thee r* said the nun recover* 
ing, an^d with, an air of tenderness, " de- 



by Google 



,236 TUB NOVICE Off 

" sert thee, thou sweet victim, never ! yet 
^« the world deserted me when at thy age 5 
•** with all lily warm and social afFcctiorTS, 
*' I was entombed within this^ convent ; 
** here withered the Woom of my heart's 
^ first love ; here 4^d i^y hopes, never t6 
^^ live again !^^ Then taking a fnedaUiori 
frotii her bosom, and toaching^ springs it 
flew open, and presented to thfe tye of 
Imogen twobeautifol portraits i " Behold,* 
continued the nun, '^ tbii^fi* reprtssenta- 
" tiye of youth and vivacrty ; such once 
^* was Pasiphea, and this beautiful and 

** manly countenance was " The nutt 

, paused, and for a moment concealed her 
face in her veil ; then with less emotion 
cckitinued; ** The chevalier de Sorvell and 
** Rosalie de Vilette, after an attadiment 
^ of sonje years, founded on a sympathy 
" of talent and pursuit, received the sanci 
** tion of their friends to their union. The 
«* brothers of Rosalie, high in ^vobr with 
^J Charges IX., were implicated in ttfe hON 
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*^ tKe avenging: xinniftters of their diaboU- 
*^ Cftl monarch : at, the ipomcnt ihat De 
** SorvelJ, like the Sjjiiit of Mercy, fiew 
** from side to ai^e,* pratccting^ rescuing^ 
^[ and coQSoUog the p^raectited hugonots^ 
** ia snatching a vijctij39:> from the uplifted' 
** arm of the fanatic De Vilette, DeiSorvell' 
*^ received a wound in hia owe bosom^re- 
^^ oeived it, oh God ! in the ^tghtr o£ R^«« , 
** salie,. That mortieiit gave J:)irth to i0i|d->^ 
" nesa; aad whqn^ afkr a longi Hxig ofc- 
^^ Iwion to hos wo^s^ the wretched Rosalie' 
^^ TecoYfired h^ reason^ she foucKJ; faeoaelf 
^f traDfiCbrmed into the sisten Baaipheaiof 
^ St. Dominick ! but; I pain thy kind' 
<^ heart.'^ 

^^ Nay^ IB tweet pity^ ooatini^e^'^ said 

tbc: weeping wvjcQu it/:** 

; *^ Ala^! i haive oaly to. add,J»hatiipy* 

*^ Wother^a death speedily followed my. re** 

" covi(fy> aodithat Ik.Sorv^I!; stillJivcsi 
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" but oh! lives not ft^ me!'* The nun 
then, after a long pause, added : " And 
" thinkest thou I will hot make an effort 
*^ to save thee from that fate that impends 
** o'er thee? Indeed I will. After an 
" absence of twenty years from the worlds 
** It contains but one being whoni I carl 
*^ call friend. You once saw her at the 
*^ parlour grnte, when she came from Paris 
*^ to visit me, at a time when I was on the 
'^ point of dissolution.'* 

** I do remember well/* said Imogen) 
*f the lady <ie Rosemont, to whom, at your 
" destr^ 1 carried a rich casket, and who 
^ rewarded my trouble by isuch grateful 
^^ commendation as pleased my childish 
^* vanity." 

' ** The same; the amiable sister of the 
^* lover of Rosalie de Viletter Tp her I 
** wiH coitimend thee, and she, for my 
*^ sake, and when I shall be no mori, wiir 
•^ protect thee; But hark! thebeHtdls 



d by Google 



ST. DOMIl^ICK. 339 
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*' twelve ;. retire thee now to rest, and by 
•* to-morrow I shall have fixed on some 
** plan for thee to pursue." 

Imogen, who wept tears of joy, loaded 
the canoness with her afiectionate and 
grateful caresses, embraced her knees, and, 
kissed her hands a thousand times, while 
she earnestly entreated to be allowed to sit 
up with her till she ^bould herself be in*^ 
clined to retire to rest ; but the canoness 
said she had somc^ papers to arrange, .and 
that it' was never bet GiS^stom to go to rest 
till some hQUr& afler nHdnight* Iniogen^ 
fearing to bejtntrusive, threw herself on^be^ 
mattress ; and, weaHed 1>y her long walk 
afid her various emtitian% soon fell into a 
soft aad s^eet repose. 

The dawn wasi just glancing through tbo 
casement, and .the bell tolling for matfns,, 
whe^ ImogcR.froBi dreams of ide^l J^liss 
awakened, and .beheld the canoness still- 
seated atilbelabk : ber arm supported b^r 
bcad^ and ber laitnf^ burning difply befpr® 
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bcf. Thfe novice arose,"and tenderly hinted' 
ber suggestions that she tiad not taken any' 
repose; wben^ looking beneath the black 
veil that shaded ber face, she was shocked 
tb behold the visible change which h^ 
taken place in it ^nce the preceding night. 
The holtow eyes of the nun were inflbmed 
and red with weeping, the snowy white- 
ness of her complexion was changed to a 
deadly sallowj and her yptoe was holbw and 
inarticulate. Ahee swallowing, a draught 
prescribed by the pdysician of the Convent 
she appeared more composed^ read over 
^tb gre(it earnestness a letter that lay on 
tbe table^ tben folded and directed it ta 
the chevalier de SDrvell. As she wrote the 
name, Imogen, who looked over ber skouU 
det^, saw the tears aSace the letters: almost 
as f^sc as they werb^fcritten. '• Thpf canoi^' 
ess then took up' another letter^/ and pre-* 
rented it t0 Imogeii to i^dr it was ad^ 
dressed to madame deRdSfifnaPit^ Bfk^ almost 
wholly related to Imogw, wha waa^. nten* 
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iumed la ^ manner that called a bhisfa into 
her cfaeek as ^be perused tbe comraei^a* 
tions of one whose esteem she bo dearly 
prized; but tbe concluding lines paled 
that blush, and the tears of iqoaraing 
friendship succeeded to the glow of self-sar 
tisfaction as she read the following passages 
' '* Friend of itty life, farewell i That 
** life, which your friendship alone ijen- 
'^ dered worthy of supporting, h^s^^s 
V with rapid flight to it^ last, sad bpur, 
*V My existence for these last two y^rs 
^^ faas^^been a miracle to all, to myself a 
'* burtbenu A protracted being has heea 
'^. .|he ei(pi;|tion of my sins; and d^^thy 
** ,like a welcome, |oi^- expected friend, 
«*; I|ircs mc tp ,tbpse joy^ life denied^me. 
**; Whcayou will xeceive this, I shall pro* 
^* bably be no more. The dim eye, whose 
*• weak ai>d imperfect vision scarce viewa 
** tbfse chawicters; 1 t/ace; the trembling 
,*^ affd skeleton hand that with di^e^Uy 
** guides mj pen j aavl tbosa confused 
vol., u M " 
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^^ ithi incoherent thoiights tb^ ratter 
** totifannd than dictate tbe hearths still 
•* glowing wishes; all sadly coincide witR 
^' those internal principles of dway which 
f* hahreldng been /Stealing me to tbe gnivew 
** The ybntig novice trHl give thee a small 
' *^ packet, to be delivered to thy brother : 
*• it contains liis picture^^ and the letter he 
^* Addressed some fifteen years ago to the 
"^nrirtor canoness of St. Ddiiiinick: it 
** contains alscr a fc<v Hoes, nbt from' the 
** ftnd Rosafie de Villette, hot the dying 
^' PasiphaiJ. Ybt, if over these few lines 
^* some faint beam bf iove*« decaying-firc 
'^^ sheds ife Ifi^rihg gloW, and the wb- 
^^' inan'k f redcherod^ teatt betf aysi t* weak* 
'^^Jness eVertr in thfe hdur of awftil^diStelu- 
'^'lutitrti/'ofr! let thefn notttieet hiseye, 
^* leSt Ke, who towers above^ mortality, 
"** pfercdve' how distant he has feftme ih 
*'*' virtue's st^epasccntl Yet Ihadanmd 
^« that Would have gotte gbal for go«I- with 
^« his, but that ?ny 'heart lackW StrengtK': 
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'^' secncomplish what ^isooDnt and phslqsc^by 
^* could not; for De Soryell ivUl cease td 
**; bb Beloved, wtierr Rosalie dball cease to 
^ lire. Oncermdre, iarewell for ererr • 
.^ -<*^.:EdreVci(i*' fainUyarticuDlatid Imo^n^ 

tbrbwifi^lmr'anns rouhdthe imd, sobbed 
doud ut)on her bosomw 

^ Myxleatf child/* said the oarioness 4i|' 
greieb emotion^.'&ittoo isieak! ito :Weep^ 
4fl ithii iittoo inrncti ) ^iSpareime^ sp^rff- tfay^ 
?t 'silf, ^^ ^^t oa AJ vam icgreto oocdpy 
♦^^-^beprecioos tioJe wfaiob should bt de-^ 
^- ^edc tosoviog-theevfroautbatfiite wMch 
^^'«b:thy(l3ge coastgnect odeb.tGo snisery! 
^Sid)yild<^^Qs6t»|e^.sMiaet9ilQtdyi<tbatidfteir a 
s^:iong, lipbg^eiicliuBidnvjftdai'Afae tiappinfess 
^' of =«rfvdirig' a,fyioiwi<reiafuTfe, vthd idea of 
^^^;«tt3i^M»§^ ybtt ftom-Holar w^etcbednfesitf 
*t»%ui|^eW»{wMi >iiv*iig dcatbi WiM.fsH^ at 
</o'^heo^g^»a3r):ilp0n myJife^Sad^d^e'; 
^batfd^ tiiie gafltm^^chcrdl^lhm^i^^^Disnd 
/ M 2 
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^< my heart till its lastiriial pulse shall cease 
•' to play, then mii^e with the joys of 
*^ opening heaven I 

" Nay, hear me out, while I have 
*^ strength to speak. The mode of thy 
'^ escape alone perplexes *me with obstacles. 
^^ To-day I shall see a person, on whom I 
'^ think I may confide, and whose services 
^ I have a right to claim: mean time re* 
^^ turn thou to the chateau Do Montino- 
^^ retl, end obtain permissbn to ctfmje to^ 
'^ morrow evenings to the convent ait the 
^* hour of vespers. I know thou bast long 
^* been the instrument of our superior"^ 
^' sanctimonious avarice, who tl^nks by 
'^ thy means to secure some Tieh tkmatioas 
** to thfi>d6ntentfrom?Ahyj)ati3on^ titere* 
" A^c is she impatiait for, thy j^oJ'd; 
^^ and the l^dy Magdelaine, y^bo.has long 
*^ trembled foi^herown salvation through 
^^ thy apostacy, will be as anxims to.; cn- 
^* tomb. thee here as the abbws*). Yw 
^ must escape theit yigilaiiQ^ oiui itofede^ 
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*' pend on their generosity for your emdn- 
^\ cipation ; for these women, who ^ssess 
" zeal without truth, and faith without 
•* virtue, will make it a merit in the eye of 
" heaven to force thee into that mode of 
" thinking which, professing themselves 
" from prejudice and fear, not conviction, 
^ empowers them to shut or open the 
^* gates of heaven as their own bigoted 
" wills decree. Ohi they know not, they 
^ feel not, that the bond of true religion, 
^* like heaven's own goodness, should be 
" unlimitable, and enclose within its circle 
'* all mankind. Religion is to them a 
" little code of local ceremonies, drawn up 
^ by human invention of the lowest order,^ 
*^ of useless mysteries and childish bug- 
** bears, set to puzzle, not to^eowvtiicc; 
** made to terrify, not to instruct. But 
^* thou, with whom religion is but a bettec 
" name for happiness and virtue, mayest 
** thou escape that bondage with which the 
** zeal of false devotion would fetter aU 
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'^ thy blooming virtues! Yet think not 
** that thott wilt leave all bigotry bdnnd 
^ thee wbca thou ffiest from a convent. 
•* Oh no ! it is an hardy pl/mt, knd thrives 
^ iti every soil, save in that where true re- 
" ligion only flourishes. 'Tis not beneath 
'* tbc cowi and scapular alone self* wrap t^ 
*^ illiberal prejudice veils its .deformity : it 
^^ finds protection in every ucff for ieach 
*^ believes itself alone the true, seizes with 
^^ sacriiegious hand the apostolic key of 
" paradise, and flings bq^ond sahratioii all 
^ who can't believe the dogmas it bolde 
^ out/* 

The nun then, after a moment'^ pausci 
continued : ^^ Lest my fading recoHection 
*' shouW totally desert me, I will nsmke 
^ what little arrangement I can at the pre- 
sent niomcnt." Then taking out her 
own picture from iht case Imogen had aeen^^ 
the night before, she placed in it tbe note 
directed to the chevalier De Sorvcll, and 
fiikcA lier -^cs 'OU bis portcafl; for 4 coosi- 
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derabl^ tim«, till her iidnd tremVledfO^ sl^o 
oDrtW scarcely hold it. In a hurrjed map- 
Dejf .^be j&ttempted to qlo^ thfe f^?, J^pji 
fiia4bg the effort too nfiuob ghp ^wiclmrned:? 
" It will nat be!" andf ut it intpIf»ogen't 
baad^, who fastened it '* Copceal iij 
*^ carefuUy/' said the nun, turniog ?^wy 
her iaa^y " and^ljiye* it witb that letter fa 
" thfj 1^4y De Rosemont" ; . = 

Jtt^gert pot them both in her boggm.' 
'^ This ring," flaid the ntm, after a long 
paosot in whiqh. §he seemed to struggle fov^ 
composur€i9 . taking a rich diamond ffofo d 
oinsket^ *^ was given me by a dying na6^ 
*^ tber/* Then kissing it and bathing ife 
witji her tearS, she plaiied it on Imogen's fin^ 
gen ** Wear it/*'said sh&, ** for the sake 
*^ of her linfortunate daughter : and her^ 
*^ is a small purse o( gold ; thou wilt need 
** it, my p06r little wanderer; nor wilt 
^* thou refuse it from one whose wish^ ta 
^< serve ^bee is indeed great, but that her 
*^ will Jacks me^ns." Imogen looked at 
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fhc ring, then at the pdrsc, theii in the 
fece of lh€ canonesa ; and, falling at ber 
^et> folded ber bands in ber's, .pressed 
tbem to ber lips, and dewed tbem with ber 
tears, in all tbat vivacity of mpticm and 
gesture the child of nature only possesses. 
*; An honest heiairt has no feeling so strong 
'as gratitude, and a liberal one none so 

* strong as the delicacy with which it re- 

* ceives it/ What a beautiful illustration 
of this just and elegant maxim was the 
canoness and the novice at tbat moment 4 
The countenance of Imogen, as her face 
was raised towards the nun, beamed with 
all the energy of her grateful feelings; in 
the tender but half-averted glance of Pa- 
siphae was registered the meek- delicacy 
with which it was received, not refusing, 
yet denying a claim to it. 

** I have done nothing,*' said the canon- 
ess, raising the novice, " but what you 
" can repay a thousand fold by conducting 
^* yourself with prudence^ arwd by restrain- 
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^ ing that romantic turn of mind whicli 
** is so great an enemy to the circumspec* 
*^ tion you should observe." The canon* 
CSS then requested her to return to the 
chateau, lesttheir confereneeshould awaken 
suspicion ; and Imogen had only time to 
embrace her when some of this nuns enter* 
cd, and after (in the usual common-place 
terms of regret) expressing their surprise 
at the alteration so visible in the appear^ 
ancc of the sister Pasiphae, tfeey took Itno^ 
gen with them to assist at mating who 
innnediatdy after the service returned' 
home. 
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• 'CHAP. X. '- '' ' 

I atm fresh of spirit, arid fesdfvft* 



'I. 



cttWh^Pih^i^t^d parted from >thc; p^^ipxiess 
md tbftl^i^ii which they vor^ &i.ajly to !£)£*• 
teiwixiQ; OB the .rnoda qf her i^sc^^Cj .^ 
passed by Imogen in all that restless agjJt^^ 
tion of a mind labouring under the ever- 
torturing feelings of suspense; a species 
of suffering of all others the least support- 
able to such a mind as Imogen's, which, 
sanguine and impatient, scarcely conceived 
a project that fancy did not overleap pro- 
bability to realize. 

The lady Magdelaine, who possessed 
nothing of geniusn l^t its variability, was 
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eawtantly altertDg^ or, m she terttied it; 
imprwiog, sQm^' paas^gi^ of her worki 
which eaprice rather than jadgaient dis*- 
«pprj9wd ; and leaogfio waa ctetaioad to a 
later hour tbaa usml oj^ ih6.^ftmn^ wben 
for the last time, she was to viiait thie cpn-^ 
yeat of St, Dominiok^ mud hf that vbit. 
favei ^r^f fron^ becottiitg j$a iobal^tafit 
for life;. K 

Fall of ail thp€^ ifar^ i^iirtwal to-her^ 
aituation^ $he darftd t¥>ta8k.penBtwao4p' 
attend t^e cQiHFepI; vespers, la$^ silspieiqa^ 
^kpuld^waket) at tJ^prjdf^vt^^ Jf^rthfi^nL* 
)iad «et Kxcne tiffne feefpr^ahc had loft iM 
stwiy of lady M^delainei. '. 

While lEi dopbtAil anxiety, ^He 6tDod>a^i 
the casement of ber apartra^t^ atid caa$ a« 
longing, loofe.towafd^ t[h^ coovenVa apiros^ 
Theodpre, Irtie yoangfilgc^ led jwt afwie 
frq^B^h^: postern gate J»«fteg^. ^' Th»Qn 
*/ doire," said Im^^n isoftly, ^^ ivWth^ErfK 
** goest thou ?" The page started, .turn^ 
W^ni^9 and: tfsj^dt f« Tp lOur Wifhop's^ 
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^* oasde, mademoiselle, with this packet 
f^ (ram fether Atuelm, which is to be dcli- 
** vered before the morning's dawn.^ 

** And if thy path lieft near the convent 
^^ of St. Dominick, wilt thou give me thy 
** protection to its gates?'* 

^ WiU I ! Obi though it did not, how 
^^ gladly would I go ont of my way for 
*• the happiness of attending you !** 

•* Tarry thena moment," said Imogen, 
wrapping a large doak round her, and 
creeping down softly to the postern gate, 
wbef« Theodore received her. The sum* 
tnit of the loHiest mountain scarcely blush^ 
cd to the departing radiance of the sun; 
over the spires of the convent the evening 
planet flung its steady Hght, while to the 
upturned gaze of Imogen and her young 
Omnpanion, on the deep blue of Ibe 
atmosphere countless suns, surrounded 
ky their attendant worlds, gradually ap* 
peared. 

;* What a heavenly night r said the 
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page, throwing the bridle over the mule% 
neck, whq followed him as he walked by 
Imogen's side. 

*^ Heavenly indeed!*! saidlniogefn; iMkI 
they continued to walk on in silence. 

** When we consider/' said Imogen, 
after a pause, ^^ that each of those beatrti* 
*^ ful lights, which now Appear and- disap- 
^ pear to the eye,, is a ivm, add the centre 
** erf a system of worlds, we become lost, 
" overwhelmed by the idea of His omni- 
«* potence who created them, and wonder 
" with the royal Psalmist, * Lord, what is 
'* man, or the son of man, that thou so 
*' regardesthimr*' 

" When you speak to me,** said the 
page, *^ of the wondrous woiics of na- 
'^ ture, you appear to me yoursdf at 
** once the nHost beautiful, the most inter- 
esting! Oh mademoisdle! when I bear 
you speak thus, and when I look at you, 
so young, so fair—!'* 
« Is that the convent bell?'' inter- 
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ivi^l^ Imog^Q^ ccaafusody and lor the first 
lime «eQ»blQ q( the ig)propriety she bad 
committed in stealing from J^c pb^fHl, 
m^^nowA tonts^tady/ kt tincb an^opf^ and 
with sj^ob 3 g^uck., ^^ T^p fUrgenay of !tbe 
f ^ €kci9n^^;aQce pnly 'Caiji eycuse it^^ aakl 
Ifip(Q(gen, ^eroiHK4 tQ proceed ii^ siloiR^s* 
^ '^ There iis-ce^t^flly «oim cbarm iq the 
f^ jo^ructibnyoij^onvsey," opqtioiii^ the 
pagiei V ^;ix(bile tliebttle aatmo^my and 
^ matj^efiatic^ tbe fatbi^r Philip b^ the 
'^^PP^QiW^ tp t^ach p^ is^U for^fen as 
*« i^tyastovrti not.a!W4Vd,fKAe.fleB*WC€, 
"j)^W^WP u^^ed|> j>ttt I poi^d repeat 
" better than my prayers;. aod.I-bfi^ 
" ofteo thought, 'mademokiBUe^ that if aJl 
^^ teac^iQTs were lifce you, the ^mH would 
,*^- l[^ejSt;by ili more tbaa by alf tbe cdl- 
'<« l^e^<<;^' jes*itB in tfee wodd*.' WJbat a 
." di^?fe*fie betwwn th^ boars^ „ftC«)ait5 
« o>f ,^ ;tQO(HjIpaa ^niu^Ung ii^ir^ and a 
*' voice like yours,, flowing thwrngfe t^th ,- 
f ^ 30 whitp ^d ^lAg» MQ teaatiful ! ?/ • . 
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• ^* Tfeene k mmo gentry, timkir^l^ ©r 

Cioldly i *^ kit J fwitbee If* iwljqttb:i60r <»f 

^/ p^, or I steW irtisfl vespiej!*/' ' , . . m; 

*^ Jait tf/aci nwderooiselli^.ttot jftojtf 9iPj9 

^^ indiEie4 td enter en your profewiob )Sttn. 

: ^' Jt liiis $0 mtiJoibd^ I b^vA,'* ^ a»H} 

'^ rGir^ciojis Godl'^-ejftclaiwed :tfee, psgo, 
wMb a fMrofbttiid ^igii^ ^nd cmitHmed to 
walk on in «Ueiu^Q. They, bad nosr oopi^ 
^Mlw »g)hi )of ;t[fai^ g^^of St* JDl^inijck^ 
wJteo ktogon wWrifloly rtopt. ^^ H^ i'^ 
slijd:$bG, " how tiwioet thai strain treatfaes 
" on thcistiWncjMi ©f tiie ttjght !" ^ 
i f^ It mnsi bb ^)fe nun^ ciiQualing the 
ft^ c«reiiing.«ettvi«," jiaid the:(pege. .l\., \ . 
'.s 5^>6wflfel5f* jsBid Jire^en, '' Abislitecgmn 
6V things )mt)B6)tb»n ordinary/* ; ^; 

r They ^ad now .neftehed Mn tmAwom 
wlAdu ibomm»T^d»i a ip^fecA vifjw of ti)e 
convent gtatlu$uls;^iM4 ioipgea a^d h^r j2a£&« 
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panion paused to observe theefFect prod aced 
by approaching torcb-light^ as it flushed a 
rtd tint on the gloomy foliage of the pines 
and cypress that shaded the cloistral walks; 
i^biicalong range of awful archea che- 
quered with their extended shadows the 
broad mass of light the illumination within 
the body of the church dung from the 
stained sashes of the lofty spiral windows. 
The next moment a poeession of friars 
appeared^ walking two by two^ and carry- 
ing Ughted tapers; then folbwed the exor- 
cist, the cross-bearer^ and the officiating 
priest, heading, four brothers of the Ofder 
of St. Dominick, bearing on their shouN 
ders a bier covered with a pall, which, flow- 
ing back from their shoulders^ fell to the 
ground. Supported* by two of her nuns 
af^peared the abbess of St. Bpminickas 
chief mourner; and the whdebody of the 
^erhood closed up the pn)cession, iivbich 
proceeded from the convent gate along the 
cloisters. Tbe friars siuig Xht^Miserire tiH 
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they approacbed the church; when their 
deep tones fading into a moamfal cad^ice, 
the nuns began the requiem \xti\k\ they were 
ail received within the body of the <5hurcb, 
where their soft and ^eet choral strain 
was lost amidst the organ's loud and so* 
lemn swell ; and the whole impresdve 
scene was again wrapt in the gloom of 
obscurity* 

■ ** How awfulf* said the page; ^ 'tidone 
^^ of the pious sisterhood going to ber last 
« home!'* 

Imogen in silence and with rapidity de^ 
scended the eminence; then waving her 
band, and faintly uttering her t thanks lb 
Theodore/ she entered the gates of the. 
cemetery^ which lay open, and glided int<y 
the church. The sdemn office for the 
deaid was just begun ; and the bodyi placed 
in the ceqtre of the aile, was surrounded 
by tapers. 

Imogen, though scarcely able" to move^ 
ereptliehind the piUars» and^ entenos^ tbe^ 
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choir^ mtngkd with tbe nuns. Not daring 
to make un enqoiiy^ aad full of tbe pro^ 
phetic fears of anxious - friendsbip^ sbe 
threw herself on hfer kneiefe beside the lay 
aister who bad attended the canooessv 
*> S6>" said, the sister in a wWapering 
TOtte* ^^ yovL ate come ; too bte; it is ^all 
ff , Offer. with your. friend/* / 

*^ Merciful God!" exclaimed. Imogei^ 
fiuncfy,' •• tiheh it tt as I suspected." 

** Yis/* aaid the aieter ; ^^ you are doubfri? 
^' less disappointed, for I suppose youix*- 
^ pect^ sonbetbitig* by fier death; But 
^ Ihoogh I hadi a right to whatever sho 
^^ might bavfe left (for the salnfs are wit- 
^ihesQ to the trouble I have h^d with her) 
^^ i came off no better than yourself. With 
^ all the canoness's wondrous sense, which 
^ vnjfe perpetually takang others to pieotf, 
^ >ev6ry trumped-up story df distress could 
^^ impose on her." 

To this sdMish and unfeeling harangue 
imO^Q Het^ied in tears and in «Ience: 
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tben^ after a long pause, in a Toice scarcely 
artkulate, ^be demandid udien the canonesf 
died? ^Vfc soittetbing Jess tibrnit three 
^ hours after jroB ieft^iier/^ ^etarned tfci 
siitorrl^.wbeo I^«»iitiinta her cell after 
^5 mstinsj I foiMid her l^ibgjod tbe grofirid 
^ itra8W(M)ii; huti^<>Biy'mcDV»idifrofXi 
^^ Qiie^iitiog£it tofaUtintoaaotber* We 
^ carried^ bar iiito the cbapel to iieoeive 
*^ extrenw unction^: and «he died mavfi 
^^ arms, alfhogfe without benefit of tkid 
<* clergy, Christ praeser^eais^! (6t shcr*ooh 
^ lib iiotfee of whair was ^ing^&rwaprd: 
<r ^b'e i^6^ ffideed apeecbles^froin tbe time 
^ you left her." ;v 

Here the ofiice for the dead being fiBiAi* 
ed, fla»8B wmeekirated; aodtiheio^i^"^ 
priest having £uhg inceme over tbe isbdj; 
and i^infckdit with holy \irBteiv tbe pr6» 
cession i^proceeded to the cb^dcd, where d 
gtave was opened to receiire all that re^ 
mained of the n>ortaiityof tbennfokunaite 
Rosaiic^Villettc - ^ 
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As 80O0 as the body was interred,, the. 
imcBS crowd retired; and Imogen^' wbo 
leaned behind a ptUar for sopport, dooi» 
found herself alone, ami seating bersdf by 
the grave of the caitt>neis, wef^ the deatbr 
of the onlj friend Fro?ideiice had raised to 
cheer her hapleit destiny! Yet were her 
emotions, thpagh mournful, not ungracious: 
it was « melancholy indulgence of that 
luxury of woe so profoundly to be felt by 
the heart of sensibility, so impossible to 
define. To the tender r^ret of friend- 
ship aucceeded a traia of considerattonti 
more immediately connected with self-ii}^ 
terest. Imogen now found horself without 
a friend on earth,, and her ^^ tender buds 
^ of hope" blasted in the vary mcxnent 
^e believed the genial infLaenee of friend^ 
ship was about to i:ear them to maturity. 
She had not the faintest suspicion of the 
person to whose care she believed the 
canoness meant to consign h^,^ and who 
wa9 to have conducted her ia ss&ty^ the 
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lady dc Rosemcnit ; and tem^ belpless and 
unprotected as she was, she idioakl find a 
fpode to escape the vigilance of lady Magw 
ddaine before three days could elapse, or 
travel alone throi^^ that part of the pro- 
viiH:e iprjiare civil war raged with the most 
boundless fqiry, was a question unanswer-> 
able. 

The deep toll of the midnight bell first 
awoke her attention from the train of 
thought that iovolciedi it, to a sense f£ 
her §ituaiSon; Seated by the newly^made 
grave of the departed nun> on a fragment 
of > broken tomb^stone, with ho other 
light, than wl^ the dying lauip^ in the 
distant ailes afibvded, Imogen sbudderfed 
^-tbe awful gloom tliat surrounded Mtx : 
abe arose and todc a taper that burntfae^ 
fore the shrine of St. Domioick, and held 
it up ;. but its faint blue flame served bnk 
ta m^^H^^rknesf of the cbmcbteoite 
wfeje*: :Jiiij9gfifl> though reared in a eoiif^ 
TeoVipoaiesaQd oot the shadow of ^uper-* 
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ttitfoD; hnt eimfI9igirirm hgidbn^^^ sod 
tiift ttnigltBatiott of .the loovicie^ jbttt too 
muth alive to tlm iinpressbn ef eti^g 
circumstances^ » opposed ihoBC argametits 
ber jimtul'i auggssted; tt^ her featsj and^ ibr d 
momeffttJdfii ber^^ey to those mgno. bor« 
rocs ^bfch : . fg)iomneeF : jmd mttor^ ^e tsup^ 
posed only to cherish. But their influeiice 
t&BLB biit; momcsstary i ' she sotiled away her 
^prebetisioils^ raodi advft&cdd itoiyards a 
door winch O(il&n0d \hio-ikec\^i^rk^'d^eU»^ 
nfioai tojprufceqd Jbptbd donn^ryy m^ 
tafcc taplier.idgjitfsTlodgirt^ biodhd cdlof 
tiid lay sister ip^ho laiOteddixi the canbuess^ 
9dd <d£ w^MMoi ^e;hbdcgfi^'iDitoh;tot^kq?^ 
lativbitoriher deosdte^;fiieddf bo u: irnJ>:' 
: :fifad'hiadr)8oan&e}yr^r0c«dj^dnt^:fev0^e^ 
y^h^ stuitMhr^ovierstmie kme^sga, sl^ 
tilgiitlyisur^iieii.ft»>ll Tdpte^afiiiihetidtttitip 
*f * (a bmibr acoMent ^d tbbtedoMiri a; 1|M)^ 
thot4iQifg}(h>it).£( f)ii]^yOfi((t^c>Mflbg:k^^ 
af <itedighi)itebed)Wff 'the ^tt»^^ 
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tended shadow of 'swhdtt 'Sb&.^itpp^dan 
image, bdncttmly i^iiihg ii^ : c^ 'sbe 
4)ebeld a tall figure leaning oh tisepe^tal 
ofa moaunienc: Imc^n sterted^ belie]ired 
it still to;be a statue^ and j^aised' fabr iasbfTi 
the figure glided aii^ay L \'fi t . . . r. ' 

Imogen dlobg^to apiibinibvstippbrt; a 
cbill j^intness seized iter: she would bav6 
fiunk to the earth , hot that an encitthog 
arm witibdd herv : ^^ : v, .:. .-. 

". Pcijr not, 4ady/' saidia valoe low^mi 
raournfiil; *^ the spirit of the. departed 
^^ saint tiiou mouitnest,. like tbymihister- 
*^ ing angel ,: guards the laeisd yigib ef 
^ weepiog fiicaidbbip,?aiidt-**'? .. '^ ** 

bKBgeirhoani nb BK>i;e^;):tbd tfmggfai^dd 
ieais of imaginatkHi wem. aJmoatnvDUMb vtp 
to frertzyi andy after, a tcmpbrai^inptasi^ 
bility to her situation, she foiibd : fconsdf 
seated atthe base Wui:he.'inoiiJHnbnl^wbej*6 
the figure had leaned, and the fathfid^bHif^ 
in&p^brtitT|f ller in itfi'^oii^ i^rUilsiiul iitnt^ 
fcc*a^buttit by^'hotiiie. ^-i'•• » -; /i;j;: ^» 
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i .M McrpifalGod! was it you, father P^ 
3affd she: r^kxTpld fear so. have deceived 
" me, thit I did not know your voice or 
" person? and yet, jnetbought, as you 
f^ teanedlagaihst this pedestel^ yOur figure 
** appeared tall bej^ond ordinary height/ 

^^ I lean against a pedestal? holy mother! 
** why thou hast had a vision, daughter/' 
said the ftiar smiling; whose round, plump 
stature must have suffered a strange meta* 
httxrpfactse, to have answered Imogen's de- 
iKsrtpttM. V - 

^•f; Was it not yoi^, father, who caught 
.^ me as I Buok to the earth i" 

** Marry lio^ I fpand tbee sealed here 
'^ .'{Mdo:aBQd>fifelQS9, « cl: tra» li^nnuiigto 
^ ifctf / convent^ , afier ishriving the: sister 
** Agrie$ii>wlK> k fast following the cai^ 
** notiets.-'i' .^ :^ •' 

^* And saw y<Mi no 'one ?'' demanded 

\mo^^etu..^.:"').. 

-: •' NdnelitJt^faee^r aaldthcfe^her; ^^and 
<^ truly thou didst rttttte me, jmd not i 
^ little, daughter.** 
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.. imqgen then,, r^l^t^d the cirouoo^taiice 
of her having lokered at the grave of her 
departed friend^ and of the figure that met 
her eye wd addreased her. 

The&tl^erwas too supecsli^ioiis iiot to 
express some einotioi^ it the detail : ^unttl . 
jibe, probability suggested itseU^ that ekber 
the solemnity and gloom of the place^ ia 
conjunction with Imogen's :f!^rs^ hj»d con- 
jured up tl^e phantom ; pr that ; some perf. 
3on^ among the few of the ndgjhbouring 
pCTsantry who were present at tiie funeral 
obsequies, had loitered behind; quieted the 
friar's suspicions of a supernatural in* 
trader : and holding up his lantborn, and 
perceiving the door still open by which the 
peasantry usually entered, he exclaimed : 
^ 'Tis as I suspected ; some pious hind 
^' was keeping his vigil at the shrine of his 
" patron saint, and your ^ectral appear* 
*^ ance scare4 him from his devotion.'* . 

Imogen was in no temper of mind to 
argye the point, however she might differ 

VOL, I. N 
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ffi'Ophiifoiifrom the friar: ^o,dfawirfgli«r 
Kmi tlteroQ^ his oWfi, conducted her t© 
tbfe eonvfetft, where she jcfined afew of the 
nuns, who were sttting up with a sick sis* 
ter ; rind WMt 'tfie 'curious legend, holy 
feWij-or WdniJrdu*' tale, ivetrt nSmnd wfth 
fctti^dess gai¥uf?ty, the «ovic(e retnaiued si- 
tent and Aoughtful, wholly occupied wiA 
tltose Tarioets intereMing and melancholy 
itfieettefls which the d<fa& of Iflic ca- 
faonetis and her cWn sitaafron had lawa'k* 
ened^ not was the thysterious 'Granger fb^ 
gotten ; the imaghiaition of Itnogen was 
too romantic, not to give the occurrence 
ifH ttie hi^ colouring of thie marveloos; 
and the voicte and address of the incogtSto 
•was ttf too srngular atrd superior u tisfttrre,' 
to induce ter to coiticrde with father Philip. 
•* It is all a nnfystery,^ tnentafly exchnmed 
Imogen, *^ and cettaiuly a tnystery con- 
** nected with flie death bf ^ihecanone^s.** 
Whilfe rfie was thus occupied, tlje tmos 
turned the conversation on the death of 
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tbe^non^ : and the fioviee teamed that 
a dispensation from the pope, enisiblitig tfa'd 
itster Pastpbag to remove from the convent 
£ot Cbe recovery of her' health, had been 
2)rooght i^ two strangers of noble appefert^^ 
ance, who leemed much ailUcted at tht^ 
tidinga of her death, and who immediately 
fode away, without atd^iflg to take tha^ 
rcftcshihente prepaiied fer them in the re* 
icotory. 

Imogen was now ^)ertaiii <^t one of 
tboie stvangei;6 was the pbrson who ad- 
dfieaaed her; yet wilUng to avoid the tire- 
aosM qiM^ptiOM and wondering curiosity 
of the miqs, she fot^e tnaking any men« 
tion of her adventure; and the next morn* 
lag fseacbed the chateau befi)re her absence 
doriog the night had been noticed^ while 
Hie nuns took learn of ^ her as one fxoetjt 
w^m, in a day or two, they should part 
no more. 

When a strong mind is thrown wholly 
en iteelf, it 'becomes fertiie in resowces. 
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fffi hitt^ Sow,'' said Imogen, "<lepeoil 
f^ on myself alone. ■* This reflection gave 
her an osteneibility in ber own estimatjoiH 
' sbje could not feel wWle depending on the 
a^jsrtione of ji^he^canoness. She bad money^ 
S)fRiro than s|le believed she sbottid ever 
baye ocp^ion for ; and sbe bad a letter to 
aequre ber a reception with nkdame de 
Kosemoat ; and noliir lier first and favour- 
ite plan of eloping in the disguise of a 
minstrel; agaii^i reearredto ber mind^.as 
the only one she coqid adopts Yet €VCfi 
to effect this^ it was requisite to bav^ some 
asisistance ;_ and there was but one parson 
to whom she cou^ apply : that parson was 
Tfbeodoretbjs^pige. ' 
.; The iftptlesity of ber iiatufe, and ^ome 
degree of pride incident to her character, 
bad prevented her bitbcrfo from noticing 
%hp page by the legst familiarity : she 
thought their situations assimilated too 
closdy to adpDit of thfe isbadow of freedom 
on ber part; and the occasional noodest 
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galTantries of the young page rendered her 
still more diffident Qf admitting any on hi^»^ 
Their only intercourse, for two years that 
they had beea beneath* the same roof toge-^ 
ther, had been a repeated offfer of little 
services, or oblique encomiums on his side^ 
and of grateful refusals or modest rejec- 
tions on her's* A sense o( the discovery' 
^e was about to make, and the services 
she was about to demand, overwhelmed her 
with confusion, a» she entered the apart- 
ment where! Theodqre, who bad read aii 
the romances of the age, sat absorbed in a 
book. On Imogen's entrance he flung it' 
down, and rose respectfully- , " I fear/* 
i^id Imogen^ *^ I have interrupted youi" 
*f studies?" — " *Tis true, mademoiselle; 
** you have ; but how much more delight- 
^^ fill i& such interruption, than any pur- 
^^ suit it could interfere with l'* . ** 

" Perhaps,** said Imogen, *^ thou wcrt 
^ quarrelling with thy author, and glad of 
^ an opportunity to fling him aside/* 
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- ^ 

^ Pardon .rae, I wat much mterested in 
'^ tbe story: 'tia of a brave aad noble 
^' jknigbt, who rescued by bis single arm 
*' a beaotiful and amiable kdy from tbe 
^ power of two gnardians^ who would 
^^ have forced ber into a coHveDt^ to pos* 
^' sess themseltes of ber fortdnc. Ob^ 
" how happy arc such knights V* 

<^ Dost tbott think sc^ Th«ydore i and 
** wouldst thou too Tolontecr in' tbe ser- 
** vice o£ the suffering aisd oppreased^ did 
*• an opportunity occur V* 
. «« Would 1? wotild I? obGodi but 
*^ jan do doc^-wiil not, knovir^my heart*** 

*." I think I do, Theodore; for I beUere 
*^ it noble, generous, and bepevoleot ; else 
M would I not repose that confidence in 
*^ thee I am now on the point of doing.** 

^* A confidence, and in me, holy Mo« 
** ther ! you cannot meatl it ¥* 

^ Not if yon refuse to receive it, Theo- 
^^dore/' 
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^ I r^uge! I swear by all I hold' dear to 
^ coQsecrate my life to your service/' 

" Nay, my kind friend, I demand no 
« protestations^'^ Kie then ndentioned het 
determit^atioD of avc^ding a mode of Ufe, 
tt> which 1^ bad objections, which neither 
ber reason or conscience could get overj 
licr expectation of an asylum with madame 
^' Roaemoait; with pvery other circum^ 
atence fdrttve to the intention she had 
formed^ 

Theodore listened to ber in amazement- 
«0Q^gr€iait4briittoranbe« *< What, made- 
^ tMki^le^ y&u who have' been aliu^yft 
^ teoked up- to as it Mint ; yoa who have 
^ baen:alwaya Jntended for a nuni 'tid 
*^ most strange, and yet most natural t 
^ besides, whatever you think best muw be 
^ SO; an^ ob, wer^ yfKi ^ rdnkki heroi 
^ h<m doKghtetf shoirid I be (lyoar deley^ 
^mit^ation! and wbei^ you Ie«fo'll« 
<' chateau, who will care to remain ki M 
H Ob, (Ud you4)Qt kkinr ho# ycMnr idoa 
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>* cheered its soHtwde, how often the sight 
** of you passing thnough the antiehamber 
^* has revived my spirits for a whole' day ! 
^^ When I looked on you Ss a sacred being 
" consecrated to God, I believed, it aknost 
"a sin to think of you, but as one does 
?' of their patron saini : and then, holy 
" Mother! what pains did I take to stifle 
^' even— But your pardon, jnademoiselle, 
•* I would not offend.ycHi for. the world.-»^ 
'* You were speaking of your escape irom 

:*^ the chateau. I do believe the liidy>Mdg- 

^^ delaine has it much at h^atit to-mate 
^*. you a nun, whether ypur vpcatiooiJies 
^< that way of no ; and it will nc^ b^ieasy 
5* jtq get clear of her vigilauce : Kbere 
*^ does the lady Rosemont reside ?'' ^z ^ 
Imogen drew from bi^r bowm the ietter 
^re98ie4 to ia^d9iRe de S^o^emopt* ^lieo^ 
dore, reading in thesQp^^ripttiM that. her 

. dbateao lay on tk$ skirts of Picardy, and 
tritbin three JeagiK^ of the city of Soissons^ 
iuddenly ei^ol&ii»«jJ; /! j^othing can be 
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^ more^-propos. You niHSt know, made* 
«* moisclk, there lives about two leagues 
'^ from the cbateatty^a widow and two sons^ 
^ who deal- largdy^ in the frieze' cloths for 
** whicb this province i» so famous;, their 
<^ chief market is at Soicsons, and sinca 
^ this part of the country has been so dis^ 
** turbedythejf cany their merchandize by 
^ water^ and coast along the Aisne. Of 
^. a fine evening you could almo^ see thm 
f* smoke of their chimney across the river 
** from your window r they are plain, sim* 
<^^ pie,, and credulous, and^dif&r in no re*^ 
^ spect from the peasantry,, except in h&* 
^ iog somewhat mwe ppul^Qt You know,, 
^4iiademoisel]e, I have some skill in phar<* 
^ iliai^, having culled similes andattend- 
*^ ed the bbordtory of the Cii^^^ian bro« 
^ thers at St. Menboulm,. uh^ recom* 
<* mended to the ladyvMag4elaiiie byfa-^ 
f^ tber Anselm. The poor ppople think 
^ meahil&il; and having had. the good 
^ fortuae to aure one of the widow's sons 
k5. ^ 
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** of a disorder in bis leg, tbey fancy 
* themselves beholden to serve me to thd 
** utmost extent of their power. Snnday 
•* is the day appointed for you to enter 
** yoar holy profession ; Saturday is the 
•* market of Soissons ; these good people 
^ Ytitt set out with their merchandize early 
•* on Friday morning : T wUl recommend 
** you to their protection as a young relA- 
** tion of my own, going into the^s^vrce <Sf 
^ a lady in Picardy ; wheQ you are once at 
^^ Soissons, they will easily find a mode of 
*^ conveyance for you to the ehateau at 
^ Rosemont.** 

The sanguine Imogen eagerly caught af 
this project, and thanked Theodore with 
tears and smiles of gratitude. " Buf aft 
' ** thoti sure, ' my kind friend,* said ^e, 
^ that these people will afford me the pro^ 
•* tection you suppose ? Snd how will you 
^ be able to see them betwt^n this aadto^ 
♦• morrow morning, when you say tbey aCt 
*• out OB their journey V^ 
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^^ die Jto 1i&I(t pl^ra^Khbcttt ac^s« tfa» 
^^ AiMie^ intrteaiof going the bigb rmd i 
^^ fagr w^ioh mMO»l.»bfiU le^ob tbeir qoU 
f^ tMgoim le* tbMt mi hmr Md fi bal^ ^nd 
^^ shdll be back by tbc time my U4j gpet 
^^ to w^f ; meaewbU^ pwk up wbat* 
^^ever you may think ntces^y to tfik« 
^< wUk ]^;; god Ihrc? bMi^ after nrid* 
^^ ttigbt^iw|)^ tbe modn wiU risi^ tbt 
*^ f|>Mwpg of tbe «wl bQ96fitb yovr win- 
1^ dftwi ^iU be (be^iia} of d«parturt/* 
; ♦* 8»pppsc,^ ♦>id Jw^gw, aft^r a ipo* 
iBWtl^.pftiweB ai|i}in:fa9mw>flf(lsi9B^ '' I 
^^ were to disguise myself as a mioft^l % 
^ nigbt wii.%vmi*i gnrb biO umt praieo 

^^ to in«ire your safety in an' $dfWtom 
f^,fufalta9:y^ er^ »pW qh^ ptointcf en-^ 
** tering ; and a minstrel's gatb ia a ftass^ 
^.^porfc.eTerjTwh^ t yrt tboidd you 'as<^ 
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^« stame !t^ I see no necefibkjr fw ybyr'do-. 
*i in^ 80 Bntil yoo arrive at ScSsft>d8» The 
^^ most dang eroM part of ^ur jotirney 
*^ will be the three IdigMslbetwebiiSois^ 
f^ sons and De Re4€fixieiit : tko war Fag« 
^^ in Picardy; the king has invested Laon; 
'< and the two armies aite scattered in every 
** direction/* , : i ,; 

' ^« Is tte ittrnstrei's role^tillJytog inr his 
•^ apertmcM?" asked Imogen/ coldaring^; 
' ^ Itid^mademotse^': I will i^l^eitirf 
•* your Tbom with ^* doublet and- hose cjf 
^ my dwn ; tWe at^^ I thinly touch of a 
«« sia«r the minttrel was of » lofty^ jstft^ 
** te^ft.** '" V ^ '■ '-'^ "'^ ^'^ •■'■'»'< -^ 
- #« He was ^^' ^aid Imegtn^ ai^Hmgi ' 
*^ Do you think you will meet thin miri'^ 
^ ^ strei^ madenicMelte/^ BsAd H^ pa^ with 
41 pettetwftirig arnile,' *^ when yo« ebtivtl£6 

'-^^-Good heavens (no^^whysboold ycm 
^* think Wr*'* '" •...'::-.!-■: . r^^ 

^-; ^^cMajr t-eiike&t yow{iaid^? laitiiitfL 
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*^ Ikoow hot Why I think so ; biit tsrA 
** certmn that were it so^ the ' miii$tni 
^ would not regr^ tlie Giri£iun>9taiice ; ye^ 
** hb never fetlij*ni%4ierc, with^och in*- 
** duicementd,— except indeed he — ** . 

** Theodore," intcrhipted Imogen, *' it 
f^ were well ^t now parted, our long oon- 
*' fei^nce may^e excite suspicion.** 
< ** True, maddflttoiselle:- iCinselfisbin vsm 
^ to Wish t6 prolong my own bappiDeat> 
'" at the ekpece of endaiigeriog yooca; but 
*•* a conversation with yotf is so-;— -WeHi 
^ I am gone, mademoisellcni if you Icvte^ 
^ here about nine o^clook this evetving, I 
^ shall have returhiid fi^om the cottage ctf 
^ dame Marguer^lta, and will mo^etyov 

«-hclre/*- '-'-' - ^''' ■ ; ' •' . 

' Thedddre then det Oiit bn h^ littte 
ftiei^y expedition; and fe>Dgefl^at te iidAA 
lady IVkgdelaine, as. ^be believed aod^ 
Jioped^ &r the last time, in her study. ^ 

At the hour Theodore had appointed, 
Jm9gai'&«uad bisv io>the ai^ 
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hadiooly tkntf to tdll h^ thai h^ bad ar- 
IftOgcd every ,tbing wHfc tl» 4aim Mar- 
gneiMtet when the Ii^jf Mag4<AaW« beH. 
anmmoMi) Ucg^ W t^ R^per-rpQif^ wbere 
Imogeiva)i0a4io«imQdi.mui tfx^ Wieat 
us oauft) at the tabW« 

What a lieiurt ib.roVtH»4 in h«r bospm^ 
during tbe moat t€4io»9> aopp^r ab^ tiad 
aver sal doitn. tat Tbe frwrj wtro was 
diing all poMit4e justice ta a very ijtm 
fi^KMit w»B fileiHly bwy tUi tbe ciolb waa 
iM^ciVed : wb«ni;be imply made up Ipr hia 
tacHuraity» by:ex{^ti«tiflg pii tjieait of 
epokefy^ it# risg, pr^e49» ,ftftd , 4e$*pe 
Mat»««.tbe«»cWi»ta>iMid^i|afeWi^ uvtba 
jKABoniday ; vinwwgliwg^ flg^^at the f»o of 
intemperance^ and on tbe benefit r^^tfng 
^ioai 9p4re 'diets tepesti^ aomi). lifvei of 
HaaaM, deaoriptivei^f ; 

• A noble pair pf brothcrp^ wha ' ^ - 
On nightingales of monstrous plirchase diii^d ;^ 

iiitb^aa jfqarxqniatd^eiilQguiiii itt. tbft SptD 
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tan hramk br^d mtid blick brotbi m4 
ex^^bumnigaginBStitbe luximesof tbe taUe 
With the absteiBioiis ydiemeoce of aii I^i^ 
dkn hnuiiiD^ after btnng featted with tim 
volnplxsims delicacy of an AjHcknu At 
last having finished a bottle of vm d$ptffp, 
hewD^ to retire; the lad/ Magddmne 
arose at the same time. 

The hearty when pl^^cfd in a new titmir 
ttoQv betrays emotions of whkh it beUeye4 
HacSf iiuapable, until tailed tfito exiatenct 
by the pressure cf circumstatlcos bitherti» 
ttkxpermnced« Inlogen . reedved tbe £|^ 
therms benediction with . an en^ioo tba|t 
almost tempted in^r te press the haod that 
m9sr^ ewer her bendsag head s and wham 
sbe wishedtheladyM^elaiiiegood-oighil^ 
ahe did tt in ai tone so fuQ of tendemeM^ 
4iNit the lady Magdelaine seeincd> to catc^ 
tbe infection of kindness^ and, tnate^of 
ber usual formal salute^ returoed^ 1* GoA 
^ bless you, daaMV- HctGr had her sharp* 
4»t 8€¥t«ity gone aoilcsely to the hcaiiaf 
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tmogeo. ^ It is prbbsble^'^ said ttaogttr, 
M she looked after them as tbc^ [m>ceeded 
by diflTerertt waya to their reapec^ivei apart* 
iiii^a^, ^^^l afaatt nevo* tee you moiie.'' In 
that reflection all their fonper unkindness 
^aa forgotten; Iniogen could recolleet 
lK>lhing but tl^e pains the fmr bad taken 
vitb her in her studies^ and -the conde* 
aMnsioh with which lady M^gdelaine had: 
lately asked her ojrinion upon several occa^ 
rions. Imogen returned to her chanEibe]) 
and found the mimtrd's robe, with partrf 
tbe page's dfCK^ on her bed :: these At 
:packed op withaamall parcel of linen ^ 
then^ seating herself at tbe casement^passed 
(he remainder of the night, so. pregnant 
with event, in a variety of conflicting and 
4>ppo6tte reflections. ^ The hope of ^naoci^ 
pation from impending ^evila; the fears niiK 
4:ural in an attompt^so hazaixlous to a. imind 
^ually igfx>rant of enterprise and. vicissi- 
tude ; the sanguine x^pectation of success, 
4md ^(he disad of £iilttce ; all cootribuKd 
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td agitate the mind of Imogtoi and at in-s 
tfervab iiearfy loverthrew every intdrttioD, 
i^tid st^gcred every revive. Al la^Jt tlm 
clock^tfuck'tbree^ tEe moon arose frofii be* 
bind the spires of Saint Etominick^ and 
Imogen beard the sphtshingof the oar 
beneath her casement : sht Mto9t, wiiif>t a 
large dloak rocind her, took' her tiiUe par^ 
e6l in one hand, a smalt lute in the otbev", 
as a subMitutb for a faaVpiti her pirscmtfU 
cdtron of the mlnsltreh and ppoceeded wttii 
a noiseless step and beating heart to the 
gallery, w)iich^ opened by a gk^ ^ioorrmk 
tite terrace, Whar« ^Theodore niet her. He 
t6bk^her parcel and lute ; and drawing faer 
arm through his, they proceeded in silence 
till they d^cended a flight of marble steps^^ 
jibth&ibcrt of which the boat was moored^ 
^eodore placed ' his , Ilrembling charge , ia 
it; and seating' Wtiiscif opposite to/*her, 
pKed theoar, which jSparkled with thebril* 
liant drops of the moonlight wave. As 
tfaeyiglided from the shore, the daHpscone* 
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xy of the chatettt and fbe U>rei% de Moni^ 
idqkU assumed an a«^ and imprastvQ 
aspect The .tboiigbta i^ Innofeo wief^ 
whoUy absorbed m tbeir oteitfempbtioo ; 
fhoao htcal attaabneots inhtoli a^ wmialmd 
affiictionatsBi l^act witi totm ' tw^A for iim* 
Bidspter/ol^ect^ tdiv^iiiolrtjt baa be<» knig 
l»aib|tdbta(]ji nuatmA qui. b^ JK^d ;. f^^ ift 
t^.0ftowl3n*;<rf jtet^ partiBg ^b«i> fer ^Ws 
aasuaMd an inttrcat b«r. he^.b^^ b^ 
tfstercQnfest. Emc^j ^F^t -^ )tKei^«4l4 
ftoaaber^azie^ leGoUecilu^a^iisia^jM^ tQ 
temeoDidMrd^aefaradnj «Msii^i:^4)orn,ide0t 
aiiiie .developed tbooght |; ^attd ti^e «Qf| Hh 
gixt whicb attead^ a linftl stfpatat^QO fpm 
things gratefbl fircdo^ bitbit^ but in tkwi* 
^lyea ihconseqttebtial, milled wttb tbo 
joyoos cmotloQ of liberty regamoil>:, and 
bo[»9 almost ratified^ wbh^ tbriltod witi 
ardent ^ pulmtioo^ oh eirtry fkm Of hesi 
beatt. Then apostropkiiing ^he aomfaro 
pUe oa wbicb ber gaae ms fasten^, abe 
saentalljr; d&elma)ed» <> A3mI bsm umf 
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^^ weary hours ai^d readess da js bibee I 
'' passed witbin the confinesof tby glopmy 
^ wails! There niy « hearty has vfifilf 
^^ throbbed, to disclose the lively €ynK>tiom 
^f it cherished ; th^e have my eyes vaiply 
^^ cast roiii)d t^eir fao|)ele^i glaace, sor 
*^ cpet tibe look of sytppethy they aought 9 
^'. there re^^t^ejtioa shed her light pa %99 
^* mixvi Qfil^vtO! tBakeine^c^dnseiow 9<^ th» 
'^ wretchedness of luy df^^y^ an4,\eTery 
« new^KMrn thwght ^wafceoed but tp 
^ sjumber !" Then castid^ her eyes tot 
wards a^easemeQt briUiaQtly UlnmnaMi 
With the fn0Qa-rb#attiS| sbe<re0olIeetQd.thafe 
it was there she last beheld the ii»i|$itirelt 
that ft was there she b^d reeeived those 
vows, which in her young heart awakened 
a blids beyond all the joys she believed the 
aode c^ human felk^ity comprised ! Bveir 
the recoUeettoQ of that sweet» thoiigh illu"- 
siTemoment^ was * a ^y past joy ;* "and 
^ though/' said Imogen^ " e^po^eaee baa 
H taught me it was but a rapturotts dreaf% 
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* I woold not part with the etnotions Ihr 
^ remembrance of that dream excites, for 
^* all the sober contentment and unalloyed 
*^ satisfaction that I may yet, that I have^ 
^ hitherto enjoyed. Alas I that the hap-^ 
*• piest moment of Kfe should have been 
*^ the most deceitful.** Her hal^arttcu- 
Idted exdeaiation was accompanied by tears 
which eoursed'each other down her checks 
** Ah, madcncMselle !** said the page^ 
who had long and wlentJy observed the 
yaiyhig emotions of her expressive and 
^oquent countenastce^ *^k is for those only 
^ to weep whom you have kit behind yom 
^ *Tis certain I always knew you were to 
** leave us some time or other: but stilt 
^ you would have remained in- the neigh* 
** bourhood ; and on a festival day, when I 
^ attended the church of St, Do^inick,. 
"* I shoirfd • hear your sweet vmce, and 
*.* kriow I was ijind^r^ the same roof with 
^ yott: butnow^eUow ycki are ftee, and it 
y is DO sin to tbi^k of you. But pardoA 
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*? jOm^ I would not for. tbe wdrtd swy any 
*^ thiwg to offciid yoii : I always 1ielio?ed 
*^ you were intended for soroetbing gi^at t 
*^ I siiall nei^er forget tbp b(^x>scQpe cast 
f* for you by the; old astrologer^ the last 
5^ day be visited the (^teau^ ,.YetI ppce 
^ read ina romance^ of a p£^ who fell in 
** love with the very lady be served .: it was 
^Vin4^d Bu4acjous> but tben, tbere is«no 
^f dictating to the heart i; do, you think 
** theifeis, mademoiselle?'* \;. ,: , ; r. 
, , " I, sbowjd Ijopc Bo^ XNodons/'vSMd 
Ijooog^ with a sigh; ^^el^ w)iere£pDe 
^^ was reaspn bestowed oo u^2 Tt)e best 
i^ )je^tt is liable to become the iEfK>rt of its 
^^ own impulse: and evenjtkougbjits pro- 
^', penalties indipuJuaUy con^idQfec^ > may b^ 
** consonant to virtue; yet rshth^tb^y 
** may l>e iqimical to prudence, justice, 
^ and the happiness of others, as well as 
^' our own." 

. . ^V *Tis iTery true, mademoiseUe ; you al- 
V f^y^ speak, think, and look, like, an 
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'< angdl Wcflbould not attach ouffldte^ 
^ to an object ive cam Mver possess t oot 
f* tket It 18 wran^ to love what is most 
'* wOrHiy of fedhg loved ; oh not hot to 
^ ^neoorage an inclination detrin^ietital to 
^ our peaee, wfthoot even a kSpe oJF grati- 
•'* fying it, ia at once rfnful and cbildisb : 
^ feit not so, madeinoiseHe ?"" ' 

*^ I feae sO, Theodore,** aigh^ Imogen ; 
and ihif hdtfa rtmained silent tall the boat 
put into a little hai^6dr,^hata1nK)6t bathed 
«he'' Walla of dame !Vfiifgiiei*ette'« cottage. 
The dawn was already breaking in the 
east, a £iinft1«igeof yellow gleanaed on the 
bemon, and t1)e morning planet stIH sur« 
irived the lesser lights of • the firttiament ; 
^^e, opposed to the flowing Hush of 
ttwngtliiemng day, ^he mOon appeared but 
6s a lutfrinous i^pour. Moored to tfie 
imHk lay a padkfige-boat ; dud l[l)eodore, 
steering clear of it, anchored hts little 
bark to \tiie ^ump of a decaying willow, 
^hose drooping boughs flung t^eir jsfaade 
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tendfils It i ihfen jaifttp^ o*r the tidrnk^ atni 
r^rpped fit the eottd^ door. A4igiit sooti 
li^pewed in Jehe casement, tind Ae next 
momeflt he u^s adfloitted : ^w4i«to he re- 
t«ned1(^fm€^en'h©'tras aecompaftiied by 
i^^diMdlg^»^d%6lnMyMb$ted' ki the pea- 
sant dressi of the country, -and ipvfco ^el- 
eefl^ed ber fh a palkfisi dialdet to'brokl and 
titrfntcfHt^iWii^, ttfk Imogen only Under- 
stood' her courteous reception by ih€ aif of 
ifaWvefehdftfe^'WhfeliWoinpBi)!^^^ She 
eewducte* W'^y6iing aal^timM pt&i/f^k 
to a 'small fofom, Where tWo <k)iwdy yotrtlii 
-were at trealtfast. Imegeit and 't?>e page 
grateftflly partbok df tiie nmil fere,*pteS6ed 
on ^cm 'by their hostH v/Ml'dfl tbe "eager- 
ness of unp6lf*hed hospitMJty, vgrtiemed 
being 'fiifisfbed, 'the tiro young B*en and 
their me<§icr wtfnt otrt to the twwt ; and as 
Imogen dbserved ttem stowrng in tne lart 
, parcel 'rf^HSr frie^ merchandifJe,*fS>e twn- 
cd to Theodore, and having »thatfkedlJ4tff 
in a^voicescaiferfy irfietilate from enaction. 
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sI^.^ddcK) : .!! A94)0ov> rny jun4 friemi, il 
<^ .woirfd ie»5e ipy b^rt of its fear$:Pn your 
f< a^count^ lest y<>ur absence 6hipuld be 
'^ .^isco^ered, did I .«5e you row back to- 
^.^: wards the chateauj 'whosie 1;ai;jff^f.^e 
f^ moriiiqg lighit;:r€n(}fi|*4J9c^?ub^^ 
5* ^Wdjpt^ncp." . , , ; 
: ^^ Ah V\ said the, page, bf ushipg a te^ 
fiom biscbe^^ ^^ I shall be there top 
<' soon.'' i .. , . ... .y:,^ -, -i . . 
:j : ^* Jtjgw thy 4^io4p(?a?^ jaffi^ impj V said 
lOK^Di 9{)p)yipg herbaodkefcl^j^rto hec 
pypa ; *^ yet bow I envy thee thy feelings ! 
^^ for defir to a heart like thine must be 
^< the consciousness of a benevolent ac- 
i^, tioo |>erfDrraed for anpther at the risk of 
<^ injuring ourselves. ' ]Pure disinterested 
?^ humanity! this is thy blessed attribute; 
^^ and while the heart of Icnogen shall 
f* throb with Kfe, the generosity of Theo* 
i*:49r^.!shall live^mdpg it?: moBjt grateful 
^f irecjpjlj^ctimis/'; ; : ^ 
. ". Oh, teavpns, bow you qvprppwer me I 
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^^ To succour the oppressed is an impulse 
** of the heart, not an effort of the mind ; 
*^ it is a gratification, not a duty. I re- 
•* member it was thus you spoke, when I 
^^ would have thanked you for clearing my 
^* character to lady Magdelaine,.afterthe en« 
*^ vious Bernardine had so grossly aspersed 
" it. I remember too, when I was on the 
** point of being discharged, and you 
*^ pleaded for me with tears, and offered 
*^ me all the money you had to send my^ 
*^ mother, for that Bernardine had de- 
'* prived me of, and — '* 

'* Nay, no more, I entreat no more ;'* in- 
terrupted Imogen, and at that moment the 
wonian entered to tell her all was ready for 
their departure. 

Imogen presented her hand toTheodore : 
he led her out in silence, placed her in 
the boat, fixed Her parcel and lute beside 
her, and held the hand she presented him 
for more than a minute to his lips, and 
then, unable even to utter an adieu, leapt 
VOL. I. o 
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on shore. The little bark glided swiftly 
away. Theodore, with folded arms and 
watery eyes, pursued it with his gaze. 

Imogen kissed the end of her veil, and 
waved it in the air. Theodore returned th« 
salute with his hat; and the next moment 
the serpentine course of the river stole her 
from his view. The page then entered 
his little boat with a weary and desponding 
hearty and reached the chateau de Mont* 
morell ere its inhabitants had awakened 
to the dull round of their accustomed avo- 
cations. 
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CHAP. XI. 



One out of sorts with fortune. 

Shakspeari* 
lo vado— 

Fuggitiva Taminga— e chi sa dove 
Puo guidatmi il destin ? 

' Metastasio. 



SWIFTER than the course of the rapid 
stream oyer which she glided, flowed the 
thoughts of Imogen as she pursued her 
voyage along the delicious shores of the 
Aisne. " Some natural tears she dropt, 
** but dried them soon;" and the timid 
apprehensions, the sombre doubts, that had 
sigitated her mind, vanished before the 
cheering beams of hope. As the mists of 
twilight gradually disappeared to her eye 
before the rising refulgence of the sun, all 
** the melodies of morn'* burst on her ear,' 
o 2 
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all the awakened beauties of nature blushed 
. on her view; and while the lowing of the 
:/ herds, the wild tone of the huntsman's 
horn, or thei warlike blast of the trumpet's 
shriller notes, died away among the echoes 
of the hills, the boat glided through a 
changeful scenery, over which the enthu- 
siast fancy of the young Imogen roved 
with unsated delight. Mean time her fe- 
male compaivion seemed lost in silent cal- 
culation of her expected profits, which ap- 
peared by her reckoning on her fingers: 
while the two boys alternately sung a hymn 
to the Virgin, or a ballad of Rollo ; and 
sometimes raised their sparkling oars to 
point^out a straggling party of the military, 
who held their outposts on the summit of 
. a distant eminence, and^ who had . come 
down to the skirts of an extensive orchard 
to regale themselves with the delicious fruit 
it afforded. 

Inr)ogen's fellow-travellers having pro- 
vided themselves, with refreshments, about 
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ney, whic^ his wishes kd him to believe 
was now at an end. 

" The family are retired to rest, I fear/* 
said Imogen. ' ^ 

" We shall soon a>^aken them/' said. 
Kobicbon, taking hold of a horn that hun^ 
by a brass chain from the outer gate, and 
sounding a blast that seemed to shake the 
whole building, and was repeatedly rever- 
berated among the surrounding hills. In 
a few minutes a light appeared in an upper 
casement of one of the towers, which was 
cautiously opened ; and a man, holding out- 
a lanthorn, demanded, *^ Who sounded at 
/^ the horn ?" 

•^ A friend, who wants admittance," said 
Robichon. 

*' Hiat is more easily asked than grant- 
" ed," returned the man. 

" I pray you, good friend, inform us,"- 
said Imogen, " if this is the chateau de 
^' Rosemoat?" 

^^ Why, here are two friends instead' of 
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^ one," said the man, *^ who want admit- 
*' tance,*' holding down his lanthorn; 
^ but what boots it to thee to know, young 
*^ sir? These are no times to admit nightly 
" wanderers Thou h^dst better not lose 
** thy time porleytng here, so good mght !** 

^f We are no wanderers/* said Imogea 
eagerly, " This youth is my guide, who 
•^ returns when he sees me safely lodged 
^^ within the gateau of the chateau de Rose* 
** mont;' 

" Marry, then it will be long ere he re- 
^^ turns; but what is thy business here i" 

" To deliver a letter and a packet of 
*^ some consequence to the lady de Rose* 
^' mont." 

** O ho! a packet of consequence! 
*^ Welt, tarry there a moment, and I Trill 
" be with thee presently/* 

The casement was then closed, and the 
light retired. 

It was near a quarter of an hour before 
the window was again opened, *^^The 
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" lady de Roscmont is retired to rest/* 
said the same voice ; " but hie Ihee to the 
" ppstern-gate to the left of this tower, and 
^* thou shalt obtain admittance/' 

" Thank h«aven then !" said Imogen, 
•' this is the chateau dc Rosemont." 

'^ Aye, aye, I could not be mistaken,*' 
said Robichon, Icadipg round the horse; 
wd by- the time he bad lifted her off the 
gate was unbarred, and a man, appeared 
with a lanthorn. By his voice Imogen 
knew it was the same she h^d already 
spoken tow 

Robichon gave her little parcel into the 
bands of the man ; who, wrapped in a long 
dark cloak,, scowled a penetrating glance 
at the two young strangers, and exclaimed 
in a surly tone to Robichon, " I have re- 
*^ ceived no orders to admit you." 

^^ Nay,*' said Robichon, " and though 
'^ thou hadst it would matter nought, for 
" 1 could not tarry if I would ; so spare 
^* thy excuses, good master churl." 
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Imogen drew her purse froni her pocket, 
put a gold piece into Roblchon's hand, 
and thanked him for bis protection. Ro- 
bichon would have spoken, but the man 
rudely pushed him out, and said, as be 
barred the gate, " By the masa, that fellow 
^^ has as much jabber as an old woman/* 

fle then proceeded, followed by Imogen, 
through a spacious court surrounded by a 
parapet wall, and entered a large folding 
gate, which he barred after him, as he had 
done the former. Imogen fouftd herself 
in a large Gothic hall, at the further end 
of which an expiring fire sent forth a 
transitory flame. Her conductor (whom 
she supposed to be the porter) raked up 
the dying embers, and drew a stool for her 
to be seated. While he was thus employed 
she stole a timid glance at his countenance, 
whose natural expression of ferocity was 
only tempered by the lines of cunning and 
duplicity which marked it; and as the 
brightening embers cast a red tint on his 
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off in a path which lay to the west of 
Soissons, 

Although the sun had set some minutes 
before they left the door of the cabaret,, 
a flood of crimson light bathed the hori- 
zon, reflected on every object a deep red 
tint, and gave to scenes of changeful va- 
riety, through which the travellers passed, 
that warm glow of colouring which so 
eminently characterrzes the animated land- 
scapes of Claude Loraine, until the last 
sweet solemn hour of 

** Grey-hooded even, 
•* Like a sad vot^^rist in palmer's weeds, 
*• Rose from the hindmost wheek of Phoebus* car;'* 

and as the obscurity of twilight veiled in 
gradual oblivion those picturesque and, 
varying objects which had interested her 
taste or given play to her imagination, 
Imogen's thoughts revolved wholly on her- 
self, and the reception she would meet with 
5 
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from the lady de Roaemont ; and a thou- 
sand timid fears insinuated themselves into 
a heart too anxious to please tK>t to be 
dbubtful of success, and which *had sketched 
the reception of her new protectress under, 
a thousand aspects that alternately animated 
her hopes or strengthened her apprehen- 
Sfions. " How much," thought Imogen, 
** will the good madame de Roeemont be 
^ shocked, when at the same moment she 
** will receive her friend's letter and an 
'V account of her death ! Surely the sense 
" of affliction in ourselves can be scarcely 
" more dreadful than that of awakening 
^ it in another; It is entering a family 
*^ under very gloomy auspices, to b^ first 
** known to it as the bearer of melan* 
•^ choly tidings/* 

" I hope, mademoiselle," said Robichon, 
«s he jogged on with undeviating pacc^ 
•* that you are not afraid." 

*^ Afraid, good Robichon ! of what?" 
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said Imogen ; who now first observed the 
loneliness of their path, which lay through 
a wild and desolate heath. 

** Of what ! nay, I know not, made- 
*' moiselle ; but one would as soon not 
" travel at this dead hour of the night if 
** one could help it Somehow, although 
" I defy the devil and all his works, I never 
" care to go the length of myself when 
*^ once the sun sets behind our mountains : 
** albeit our father Francisco gave me a 
*' charm against evil spirits; see, made- 
" moistelle, here it is, enclosed \n this little 
*^ reliquary, which was my great-grand- 
" father's; 'tis but a little of the sand 
" scraped off the golden cockle-shell of 
" St. Michael, yet I warrant of nuirvelous 
** great power.'* 

^* I fear no evil spirits,*' said InKjgen, 
casting round a timid glance ; *^ and 
*^ heaven, I trust, will protect us from 
*^ mortal enemies.** 

** Now I'll be sworn, mademoiselle, an* 
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" I would rather meet a troop of arque-r 
*^ busiers, with their short fusees, long 
" rapiers, and murdering faces, than one 
" single spirit. Holy St. Michael ! what 
" is that standing near the ruins of yon- 
" der watch-tower? The whole army of 
** blessed martyrs take us into their care!** 

" In good sooth," said Imogen, reco- 
vering from momentary horror, ^^ thou 
*^ frightenest me : I see nothing near the 
^' watch-tower but a withered tree. Come, 
" banish thy fears, and I will tell thee a 
" pleasant tale for* thy amusement ; *tis 
" the wondrous tragedy of the Green Lady 
" and the Dw^f of the Hills.'* 

** Do so, mademoiselle ; it gladdens my 
** very heart to hear a marvelous pleasant 
^^ t3le,and never did I hear a story of adwarf 
" that was not full of cunning device.*' 

" Well then, first tell me how far may 
" we be from de Rosemont ?" 

" A league from tbe watch-tower,- 
'** which in foimer times belonged to the 



by Google 



ST. DOMINICK. 301 

^' seigneurie of de Rosemont. I know 
*^ every step of the road as well as my 
*^ beads. Before the troubles broke out 
** in Picardy we carried our -merchandize 
^^ into the neighbourhood of the chateau, 
" But I prithee, demoiselle, let us have 
^* thy pleasant story." 

" Well then, Robichon, mend thy pace, 
*^ and thus we begin : It was about the 
" reign of Louis the Twelfth,—'' 

^^ He was a saint, mademoiselle, was he 
" not ?'' said Robichon, crossing himself 
devoutly. 

^^ Not by the calendar,'* said Imogen 
smiling ; " but he was the father of his 
" people. It was in his reign that an an- 
" cient castle stood at the foot of mount 
'' Cenis." 

<* My grand- dam has a story that begins 
^^ just so," said Robichon ; *^ only that in- 
" stead of mount Cenis 'tis the Vauge 
" mountains. But I cry you mercy; pro- 
{"[ ceed, madetooiselle/' 
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*^ This castle was the residence of a 
" lady, who— Do you not hear the distant 
" sound of horses' feet ?" 

" Metbinks I do/' said Robichoh ; 
*^ yet I see nothing. We are not very far 
*^ from the forest of Folambray, of which 
** there is a dreadful story of a white steed. 
** The story runs thus : It was — ** 

*^ Merciful God!" said Imogen; " if 
*' the forest should be a shelter for ban* 
« ditti!'* 

*^ Lord help the lady! the whole king- 
*^ dom is a shelter for them ; for go which 
" way you will, you are sure of being 
" murdered and plundered into the bar- 
" gain/' 

At that moment, by the light of the 
coruscations which flashed in the atmo- 
sphere, Imogen perceived a band of horse- 
men descend from the opposite hill. She 
eould scarcely articulate, ** Fly, or we are 
** lost!" while Robiohon, equally intimi- 
* dated, turned off the high road, and gal- 
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loped with the utmost speed down a nar- 
row alley, impenetrable from the gloom of 
the trees which shaded it. They had gone 
more than half a league before Robichon 
checked his horse ; then listening for a 
moment, and hearing no sound but the 
melancholy groans of the forest agitated 
by the gusts of rising wind, he exclaimed, 
breathlessly and still trembling, " Well, 
** mademoiselle, I believe we have dis- 
*^ tanced them for this time ; and by the 
** length of way we have gone, I wot wc 
** cannot be far from the chateau/*-— 
** But you seem to forget, Robichon," 
said the still agitated Imogen, " that, 
** though we have gone a considerable 
** distance, we have taken a road directly 
** opposite to that which led to de Rose* 
'' jnont;* 

" Ventre Dim I I never thought of that ^ 
*^ but there are so many little zig-zag ways 
*^ about these forests, which the peasants 
^^ cut for themselves, that I doubt not this 
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" same path will lead to the chateau ; and 
*^ I am much mistaken if those are not its 
" turrets rising to the left." 

*' We are certainly near a chateau," 
said Imogen, whose heart bounded at the 
conviclion ; " but whether it be the cha- 
" teau de Rosemont, — " 

** It can be no other," said Robichon. 

Less than a quarter of an hour's ride 
brought them before the portals of the 
chateau. It was a vast and frowning edi- 
fice, flanked on all sides by lofty jound 
towers, and involved in anairof nielancholy 
gloom, which the solehinity and darkness 
of midnight heightened almost to deso- 
lation« 

" Are you certain that this is the chateau 
" deRosemont?*' demanded Imogen, while 
a chillness crept through her veins as she 
contemplated this great and sombre struc- 
ture of feudal power. 

'^ Morally certain," replied Robichon, 
alighting, and heartily weary of his jour- 
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noon they landed, and spread their simple 
repast beneath the .shfelter of a rock, whose 
high and overhanging points were shaded 
with pine and elder, amidst whose inter- 
woven branches the vertical beams of the 
noeridian sun played without incommoding " 
the travellers. Over the hours of social 
enjoyment care holds no jurisdiction. The 
old woman ceased to calculate, and was 
loquaciously gay ; while the young men, 
more alivfe to the beauties of a face a large 
hat (now thrown on one side) no longer 
concealed, collected the choicest wild 
flowers the spot afforded, and presented 
them as a tribute of homage to thexharms 
of their lovely fellow-traveller: while the 
young heart of Imogen, ever ready to ex. ' 
pand its affectionate powers to the least in- 
fluence of kindness, entered with interest 
into the village politics and domestic tales 
of the dame and her sons, though with 
difficulty understood; and catching up 
their dialect, with all the most happy 
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powers of imitation which she so pre-emi- 
nently possessed, repeated (as they eon* 
tinued their voyage) several legends, and 
sung some provincial ballads, which she 
accompanied on her lute. 

That witchcraft which lurked in ihe 
manners of their fair companion stole in- 
sensibly on the hearts of* the simple pea^ 
sants; the evening unobserved fled on with 
hasty strides, and the last gleam of the 
setting sun illuminated the higfi tops of 
Uie forest of Folambray. which appeared, 
at the distance it was observed, like a dark 
cloud tinged with living gold, as the spires 
of Soissons rose on their view. Within 
half a league of the city they landed at a 
little caharety where they were to put up 
for the night. 

It was a matter of some debate with 
Imogen and her new friends, whether she 
would set off that evening to the chateau 
de Rosemont, with Robichon, the younger 
of the boys, on horseback, or wait till the 
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following morning, and hire a guide at the 
cabaret; for Robichon would be under the ' 
necessity of attending the market with his ~ 
mother by dawn the next day. Extreme 
impatfence to arrive at the end of her jour- 
fiey, and her reluctance to trust herself to 
a strange guide, or remain longer at the 
cabaret, now thronged with rude and riot- 
ous people, who put up with their mer- 
chandrse for the night, induced her to 
adopt the former plan, to which Theodore 
had strortgly advised her; and though her 
host of the cabaret assured her the road 
to the chateau de Rosemoilt was neither 
darrgerous nor frequented, yet she thought 
it advisable to adopt the disguise with ^ 
which she had furnished herself, as more 
appropriate to her expedition than the 
light and singular habit of a novice of St. 
Dominick. * 

Having expressed her intention to her 
female protectress, who highly approved of 
it, while Rpbichon got the horse ready, 
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Imogen exchanged her dress for that of a 
minstrel ; while modesty trembled at the 
mandate necessity imposed, and blushed 
" celestial rosy red" in contemplating a 
transformation which was to secure the 
sensitive feelings of delicacy from a still 
greater violation. 

As soon as she was dressed, she present-* 
ed two pieces of gold to the dame Margue* 
rette, influenced rather by the suggestion of 
her generosity than her prudence in the do- 
nation : for amidst the thanks with which 
the dame overwhelmed her lurked surprise^ 
curiosity, and suspicion; and she now for 
the first time became importunate in her 
enquiries and hints, which Imogen to avoid 
iseemed not to understand. Robichon now 
led a horse to the door, for the • hire of 
which Imogen had paid., Imogen flung 
the string of her lute over her shoulder; 
and, teing placed on horseback behind 
Robichon, she bid adieu to dame Mar- 
guerette and hcvr eldest son, and struck 
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olive eotrtpleKion^ and his scowling eye 
rolled on the young ptranger in silent but 
penetrating observation, awed even into 
horror, she timidly withdrew hers; then 
cast a trembling look round the vast gloom 
that surrounded her, and sunk almost life- 
less on the stool. 

" And is your business with the lady 
'^ de Rosemont so pressing that you must 
" see her to-night?" asked her companion, 
looking keenly under her hat. 

^> I should md^ed wish it," said Imo- 
gen, whose heart revived from its transitory 
terrors at the sound of madame de Bose- 
mont*s name; " yet I should be sorry to 
^^ disturb her if she has. retired to rest." 

" Oh,, for that, she has been in bed 
*^ th^e three hours; but give me your 
" packets, and I will have them delivered 
*^ to her." 

" Pardon me," said Imogen ; ^^ I was 
«^ desired to. deliver them into no, hands 
*^ butmadame de Ro^emontV^ 
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" Is that the case? well, madame shall 
** be informed of your arrival." He then 
took his lanthorn and walked away. 

Imogen, who followed with her eye his 
tall lean figure as it glided along the pas* 
sages, saw him ascend a flight of stairs; 
and, when he disappeared, heard two doors, 
one tnc^rc distant than the other, clap afler 
him. A thousand vague fears and suspi- 
cions took possession of her imagination ; 
which, alive to every impression, was but 
4oo liabi!e to exaggerate every evil, as^ it 
exalted every good. Yet when after a few 
minutes absence the man returned, and 
informed her the lady de Rosemont was 
ready to receive her, her fears dissipated, 
and she arose to follow him, with all the 
sanguine ardour of lively expectation 
springing from the bosom of gloomy doubt. 
Having ascended the stairs, passed along a 
condor, and entered a suite of rooms, 
which, vast, gloomy, and cold, betrayed 
every vestige of decay and desolation, they 
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reached a door which terminated the suite. 
Her guide then looked round, and, with 
a smile of indescribable expression, said, 
" Come, young sir, prepare your creden* 
" tials;*' and opening the door, desired 
her to walk in. Imogen had. scarcely en* 
tered the threshold, when, observing the 
impenetrable darkness v( the apartment, 
she started back ; but the guide, pushing 
her forward, with a savage laugh, closed 
the door, and locked it on the outside^ 
Imogen, actuated onjy by the impuke of 
terror, shrieked, and attempted to force the 
bolt; but, overcome by her fruitless en» 
deavours, sunk to the earth ; while the 
footsteps of her conductor echoed on 
her ear till they at last died away into 
distance. 

It was now {he conviction fully flashed 
on her trmd that she w^s not in the chateau 
deTRosemont; but that the simple Robi- 
choa had been deceived by the darkness of 
th^ ni^t and his owb impatience to re* 
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turn ; and that it was probable she was 
now in the power of a band of outlaws or 
midnight murderers, who had found an asy- 
lum amidst the ruins of this vast and de- 
solated edifice. The emotions which this 
belief awakened were indescribable. 

As soon as her ey« was ^familiarized in 
some degree to the obscurity in which she 
was involved, she observed the. apartment, 
like the rest through which she had passed, 
^as Ipfty and spacious ; and though the 
moon had not risen, the misty light of a 
cloudless firmament was admitted by a 
high spiral casement, and reflected on a 
range of black marble pillars which ran 
along one side of the apartment. Though 
without even a hope of escaping, Imogen 
arpse, and, as well as her trembling limbs 
could support her, examined the walls of 
her prison ; when her hand fell on a lock, 
which without much exertion turned, a 
door opened, and she found herself in what 
she supposed was. an armoury, by the war- 
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like accoutVcments which hung round it, 
and on which the rising moon now cast 
her beamsr From this observation her eye 
was attracted by a glimmering light which 
shone at a distance. Faint with terror, 
yet emboldened by despair, she advanced, ' 
and found it "was a fracture in the floor, 
which admitted a light from some apart- 
ment beneath; She bent down her eye, 
and plainly perceived through the aperture 
the rufBan who had admitted her into the 
chateau dozing over a blazing fire, with a 
tankard and a pair of pi^ols on a table 
beside him. At that moment a horn 
sounded ; he^t^irced^ and, taking up a light, 
hurried out, - 

' In a few minutes be returned, followed 
by a party of men armed with cutlasses 
and pistols ; and amidst the general con- 
fusion of their voices, Imogen could only 
at intervals hoar enough of theii- conver- 
sation to lead her to sup[>ose they were the 
party she and Robichon had escaped, and 
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that they had returned- unsuccesafol after' I 
the expedition of the night. i 

** Wbat/riQ booty!" said her ferocious | 
acquaintance ; ^* mass ! an^ I would not 
^* do more sitting over noy tankard here 
" than the whole of you put together on 
^* the king's high to^d m the darkest 
** night, why let me nev<?r tcb a rich priest- 
'^ or proud financier while my name ia 
'' Bertrand;' 

Here the party all spo):e togietberj and 
Inx)gen could only distinguish the voice of 
Bertrand, in reply, §ay : *' Why^ I caijght 
** the bird just at tfee doqr of mv cage-" 

" Is he wortji mwr^.*Rg^' ' -^Ked the 
gloomiest villain of the tribe. , ^ i 

" Nay, as be s«ett>s a rigi>t xielicate 
'* dainty youth, we will do. th^ matter 
** genteely; invite him tp supper, and 
,^* poison him,*' said Bertr^ud.. ** He wears 
^* the di^ujse of a mins^reliapd iscbarged 
*' with a packet of imjXQrtaope. to tbe fady 
^* de Ro^mont,, wl>o r€;si4§4 P ^ B^gfa- 
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" bourhood ; which I would have forced 
*^ from him, hut I could not r6ad them; 
*^ and he has a purse of gold.'* 

*^ Which thou wouldst have taken, but 
^^ that thou darest not oppose thyself singly 
** to a stripling," said the gloomy villain, 
snatching up a pistol in one hand, and a 
light in the other; adding, " but you know 
•* me of old to be less tenacious. Where 
^* is the stranger ? if he escape the cha- 
** teau we are lost : dead men tell no 
'' tales." \ 

** Nay, start fair,'* cried the whole ]!)arty 
vociferously; and beaded by Bertrand they 
til rushed out. 

Imogen heard no more: the pangs of 
death were already.on her, yet total insen- 
sibility was denied her. The murmur of 
voices again resounded through tho vault-^ 
ed apartments she had herself passed 
through; the faint echo of steps became 
gradually louder ; she heard the lock orff 
the outer apartnoent ttirn ; and a sudden^ 
p 2 
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oproar of voices assailed her ears. Terror was 
wound up to its hast strained |)itch of agony 
and distraction. Nature could not sustain 
the conflict, and Imogen sunk lifeless to 
the earth. 

From a state of^emporary death she re- 
covered, under all the horrors that luid 
produced it, shaken almost to dissolufion. 
She raised her ejcs in the dreadful belief 
of meeting those of the "murderers, and 
scarcely credited the testimony of her senses 
when she found herself still alone ; while 
the confused murmur of a distant uproar 
poured like the noise of a raging torrent 
on her ear, and the light which flashed 
through the casements shed a brilliant lU 
kimination in the apartment. The con- 
fiision of her senses rendered her doubtful 
of their fidelity; and, after a successful 
attempt to^cdllect her scattered thoughts, 
she arose and approached the casements, 
from whence she beheld the court below 
filled with armed men, sofDe bearing 
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torches, others struggling with the ruffian 
inhabitants of the chateau, and others 
binding them in n>anacles, tying them on 
horseback, or dragging them to light frpm 
the secret coverts whither they had fled.- 
Several shots were fired, and the groans ^f 
the wounded were not the Jeast audible 
among tho various and terrifying sounds 
which reached the car of the trembling 
and amazed spectatress. It was during 
the contemplation of this scene of univer- 
sal confusion and horror that a thought of 
emancipation insinuated itself into the beat- 
ing heart of the trembling captive. Hope 
flattered her in the belief that the contest* 
which continued with unabating fury in the 
front of the chateau, woultf favour her 
escape by the reaf; ami she recollected 
that the windows of the apartment in which 
she had been first confined had a diflferent 
aspect from those of the armoury. She - 
returned thither; and to her inexpres^ble 
deligl\t found that the door was open. 
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Without encumbering herself with her 
lute, which lay on the ground from her 
first entering the room, she was hurrying 
away ; when the gigantic form of a fierce 
arqucbusicr, holding a drawn sword in one 
hand, a torch in the (rtber, appeared at 
the door. Imogen shrieked and reeled i 
the stranger let fall his sword and grasped 
her by the shoulder. Imogen fell at his 
fctt^ and could only faintly utter, " Mercy !'* 

•' Mercy!" repeated the soldier; " yes, 
** as much mercy as your companions will 
^^ find, you shall have: as much njercy as 
** they have lately shewn to some of our 
** officer?, you may expect.** 

*^ Alas !" said Imogen, ^' f am npt their 
** companion, but their prisoner. I have 
** not been two hours within the walls of 
*' the chateau, and have reason to believe 
** that I owe my life to the arrival of those 
** strangers whom I beheld in the court 
*' be^ow engaged in contest with those 
<^ vho meditated my death,** ' 
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'The soldier looked at her^for some time, 
then at her lute, which lay beside her, and 
exclaimed: ** What then, you are one' of 
*' those ciitlning musicians, who get into 
^* our camps and cau«e desertion amongst 
** our tnen ? Mass ! it would be a good 
** deed to—*' He paused^ and looked fe- 
rociously at her, as if more bent on revenge 
than tenacious of its object. Imogen, al- 
most wholly overcome, could only faintly 
say, *^ Save me, enable me to escape, and 
*^ all I possess shall be yours." 
" ** All you possess!*' said the soldier with 
a loud laugh. ^ What, you will give me 
*^ that instrument there I suppose ? well, 
** that is generous! Why, what the plague, 
" did the villains throw away powder and 
" shot upon such a poor little unfledged 
** bird as thou ? Ventre Dieu! thou art 
•* Tibt worth the plucking r* 

Imogen then drew her purse from het? 
pocket; and, taking out the'dianiond ring 
given her by Pasiphac, she pi^escnted all 



d by Google 



320 THE KOVICB OF 

the purse contained to the soldier, who 
looked for a moment in utter astO(Ushment 
at the purse, then at the ring, and then at 
her. ** What/' said he, *' only this for 
•* saving your life ! Oh, you narrow-heart- 
*^ ed unconscionable little villain! And 
•* what am I to have for procuring you 
*• your liberty into the bargain ?** 

"I have nothing more," said Imogen 
despondingly. 

" By St. Catherine, then if you count 
" that ring noihingy you may as well give 
"it me"* 

•*v Impossible!'* said Imogen ; " 'tis the 
** gift of a deceased friend.** 

** Yes, yes,** said the man, " a deceased 
*• one, I warrant ; you took care of that. 
** But I have no tinoe to spare; my com- 
** rades will be up directly : this ring and 
** pursewill condemn you, notwithstanding 
** yourdisguise and your fine story ; andyou 
" will have the pleasure of accompany- 
** ing your confederates to the wheel to^ 
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* * morrow. Aye, here they are, and 
" now—'* 

, Imogen, trembling and dismayed, gaver 
her ring; and the man, who feared lest his^ 
rk:h booty shojjld be discpvered and claimed 
by his associates, made -her take her lute^ 
hurried along the gallery, and, descending 
a flight of steps,, opened a postern g^ate 
and pushed her out. 

Life preserved and liberty regained left 
on the heart of Imogen but two predomi-^ 
nant sentiments: joy for her unexpected 
deliverance, and gratitude to Provideqco 
for the protection it bad afforded her. The* 
world was now all before h^r^ but not 
«« where to choose;^'' for the darkness which^ 
hovers on the atmosphere between the flight 
of night and the dawn of morning pre- 
vented her the power of election. Guided- 
rather by her ear than her eye, she pnly 
avoided that direction where the still exiat- 
ing uproar marked the place of action, and 
fled from positive, danger without an^ 
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thought ^of finding even probable safety. 
By degrees, as she walked on with as nvoch 
rapidity as the fatigue and emotioti $he had 
endured would permit, the murmur of sa- 
vage contest and brutal ferocity died away; 
and a silence, profound as the darkness 
which accompanied it, reigned on every 
side. So favourable is the heart to every 
species of social impresjrion, that Imogen, 
as she proceeded alone in silence end in 
darkness, scarcely able to discern the path 
}n which she wandered, almost regretted 
those terrifying but human sounds which 
had broken on the deathlike stilloess of 
solitude even to 'desolation; for after she 
had passed the woodland which skirted the 
chateau, no tree, qo shrub, fking its dark 
Outline on the unvaried gloom of the heath 
she traversed. Weak, trembling, and cheers 
Jess, she glided on for near half a leiague: 
till, weary beyond the power of proceeding, 
she seated herself on a bank beneath the 
umbrage of the first tree sh« met ; and. 
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hying her lute by her side^ determined to 
tvait till the morning dawn should discover 
some human habitation^ whose inhabifantd 
could guide her to the chateau de Rose-' 
Rionf. 

The veil of night seemed at last gra-^ 
dirally withdrawn, und the landscape, 
though imperfect to the view, slowly un-^ 
* folded its boldest features, and betrayed it» 
minnter charms. The sober impression of 
dawn still diffused its chaste and reserved^ 
tmts on the horizon ; and the (X)louring' of 
the east, as yet doubtfii}, by degrees as- 
sinned a richer and more determinate- 
glow : the last shadow of darkness fadeA 
on the west; and dawn, awakening from* 
repose, shed her deep blushes on every ob* 
jiect: nature reflected back the rosy influ- 
ence, and^ invigorated for action, pourect 
forth' with genial liberality tears that nou;- 
.]4shed, sighs that inspired, and beams tha% 
gave a new existence to creation^ 

The retioviited soiU of the yoiMig wao*^ 



d by Google 



324 THE NOViCE OF 

dcrer sent up its effusions to heaven, with 
the mists which arose from the bosom of 
nature^ like a fragrant incense from the 
altar of grateful piety; and appeared (as, 
refreshed and inspirited, she gazed from bet^ 
solitary seat on the rising sun) like the 
violet which sprung wild and forlorn at bcr 
feet, scenting every gale with its odour, 
and raising its drooping head bathed in 
dew to the genial influence of every sun- 
beam. Imoged could not help assimilating 
herself to the flower; and, placing the mo- 
dest blossom in her bosom, whose state of 
solitary desolation so strongly resembled 
her o\vw, she arose, threw, the string of her 
lute over her shoulder, and ascended an 
eminence whieh commanded an extensive 
\icw. The breeze, as it lifted the clouds 
from the valleys, discovered a scen6 rich 
and beautiful beyond the powers of deli- 
neation. On one side, the turrets of the 
chateau she had so recently left rose on the 
bazy mists of distance; while on the other 
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the high road wound round the base of a 
bill, on wboee summit the purple vapours 
of the morning dawn still hovered. 

To the road Imogen descended, as the 
safest and most direct she cOuld take; and 
having 'refreshed herself at a clear stream 
which murmured near the pathway, she 
continued to wander on, til!, observing a 
small column of smoke staining the atmo* 
sphere, and something rising through the 
trees like a chimney, she quickened her 
pace, and soon arrived before a cottage 
which partly lay in ashes, while the smoke 
still ascended from its ruins, and evident 
traces of desolatbn (the grass burnt up and 
the pasturage destroyed) were visible on 
every side. Imogen paused in silent and 
pitying contemplation of the scene before 
her, when something like a -human form 
crept from among the ruins: it Wore a fe* 
male habit, and bent beneath the burthen 
of a few dried sticks. Without appearing 
much surprised at the fair stranger's ap* 
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pearance, who gazed on her with homn? 
ilnd. compassion, she said, with an air of 
affliction, pointing to the mins, " That h 
^[ a sorry sight !" 

'* Sorry indeed!** said In^ogen. 

*^ This is all the benefit we derive from 
** civil war/' added the woman, 

" This wa3 not then an accidental fire?'* 
demanded Imogen. 

•^ No, no!*' said the woman wirdlyj 
** I had one son fighting for the king and 
•* the other for the League? two fine 
** youths ! What business had they to 
** meddle with party ? They were happy 
•• and laborious, and dear to each other ; 
** but their brotherly love tnmed to deadly 
** hatredj'and — see, stranger! th^t wither- 
•* ed spot is stained with the blood of my 
** yournger son, drawn by his elder brother, 
" because he refused to change his reli- 
^ gioh and his party P* 

An expression of agony evtn beyond 
distraction invested the haggard coBfite- 
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nance of the narrator ; and then $he add- 
. ed^ " The fellow-soldiers of my deceased 
" son murdered my first-born ; in my arms 
" murdered him ; and consumed his corse 
" with this dwelling. But hush! be secret, 
" and I will shew you the spot where I 
" have collected bis precious ashes apart 
" from those of the ruins: oh, trust the 
" mother's heart for that! Come, come!" 
.she cried in a deep tone, and offering her 
band to Imogen with an impatient air; 
then with 4he wild, heart-piercing shriek 
of distraction, she exclaimed: ** See! see ! 
** 'tis my boy!" and plunged amidst the 
ruins, pursuing the phantom of her own 
disordered imagination and broken heart. 

Imogen now first perceived that she had 
been conversing .with a maniac. Struck 
with horror by the discovery, and filled 
with the tenderest compassion for the suf- 
ferings of the unhappy and distracted mo- 
ther, she fled the spot where the still sen- 
sible heart of the lunatic bled over the 
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aish^s of her miirdcred child ; and pursued 
her way, lost in those reflccltions her me- 
lancholy adventure had given rise to. 

" In tracing," said she, ** the historic 
" register of calamities which in every age 
** warfare, whether foreign, or domestic, 
" has brought upon the human species, 
**^ the eye dwells only upon general and 
" pubic facts; for the historian is but the 
'^ recorder of battles and tjicges, of victory 
" or defeat : but the lale of woe with which 
** the privete sufferings of the individual 
" could wring the heart, steals into eternal 
^* oblivion with the cruellies and oppression 
*^ that caused thenu" 

As Imogen proceeded, every step pre-' 
sented some vestige of recent desolation ; 
and the road she had taken seemed totally 
unfrequented, although she observed the 
glittering of arms on the summit of a dis- 
tant hill. While the timid traveller was 
ost in doubt whether to proceed or turn 
down a lOad that presenred itself^ a peasant 
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overtook her. Though almost bending be- 
neath a load he carried on his shoulder, he 
addressed her with a smiling countenance 
and a courteous air. Imogen*s heart bound- 
ed to the grateful accents of courtesy* and 
she returned his salute with all the kind- 
ness it was made. 

*♦ It is a charming morning/* said the 
peasant, ** and tmri de ma vie^ the sun 
*^ looks so gay, and the air is so sweet, and 
u every thing so smiling, that it must be 
*' a heart diahlemetU lugubre that does not 
** smile too* For my part, when the sun 
^* shines, I cannot choose but be happy:' 
** yet, marry, with no great reason either; 
** *tis but a week since my Jitile cottage 
*^ was first plundered by one party of the 
^' soldiery and then . burnt by the other. 
** But then our grand manarque won a 
" battle the same day, so my wife and I 
*^ made a feu de joie with the ruins of our 
" cpttage. The next day we removed a 
" little lower down the country, built a 
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** hut on the banks of the clearest stream 
" in the world, and with some little mat- 
*^* ter we saved from the ruin of our farm, 
*' have not as yet wanted the tie quoi lAvr^. 
** And yqu, monsieur, I suppose, are going 
** to try your luck at the i^amp, which lie$ 
" before Laon, some leagues off. I once 
** played a little on the viol and tabor my- 
*^ self, until the steward of our seigneur 
^* caught me one day playing when I 
*^ should have been at WOrk^ and broke 
•' the viol over my l^ead ; and so 1 never 
^' had the heart to play agaiti." 

Imogen, delighted with the ndiveti of 
her companion, and pleasfcd with the gay 
philosophy of his character, so truly French^ 
felt that his voluntary detail -of his domes- 
tic circumstances called for reciprocity of 
eonfidence: and enterecj, thoitgh with re- 
servation, iqto the adventures of the late 
eventful night; throwing as much of" the 
** doublet and hose into her disposition** 
as might enable her to fill up, without 
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awakening suspicion, the cbaractet* she bad 
assumed^ and from which she believed she 
bgd' already derived more protection than 
.the babitof the timid novice could have 
insured. 

" So/' said the peasant, " I suppose you 
" were going to look for a situation in the 
" chateau de Rosemont, and had the good 
*V fortune to get admittance into the cha- 
^* teau Noitf the most noted nest for ban- 
" ditti in the province? It was but two 
" days back they fell upon ;two officers of 
^* the royal army, and murdered them in 
** the forest of Tolambray, A party of 
*^ the soldiers have been lying in wait for 
*^ them ever since, and surprised them 
^\ last night just as they had returned from 
^' an expedition. This morning before 
" dawn I met, the whole party.** 

♦* Then the soldiers were victorious?'* 
said Imogen. 

^* They took the villains, to a man,'*, 
said the peasant. 
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Imogen, who dared not voientlon the 
money which she had been plundered of 
by the soldier, lest it should excite the sus- 
picion of her companion, was now deter- 
mined to pursue her way to the chateau dc 
Rosemont, and enquired from the peasant 
the nearest road. 

" Lord help thee!'* said he; " why 
•* thbu art going from it as fast as thou 
** canst. But thou seemest weary, poor 
*• soul ! and, marry, thou dost not look as 
** if thou couldst bear much fatigue; 
" therefore thou hadst better tarry at our 
" hut and refresh thyself awhile, and then 
•* thou wilt be better able to continue thy 
'* journey/* 

^* I^m indeed young at the profession,'* 
said Imogen colouring, *** and as yet little 
** inured to fatigue; besides, I have suf- 
•'•fered much arrxiety since yestereven: I 
^* will therefore accept thy hospitable offer 
**- with gratitude.'* 

•* Why, that is well said/' exclaijned the 
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peasant: *^and look! yonder rises the smoke 
'^ of our hut, just ajjjjve the liftle cop- 
** pice to the left. You must know, I have 
** been on theskirtsof the forestall night,. 

' *' cutting wood, which I selLat the next 
" market town ; there is sog^e hazard in 
" doing it, but necessity has nolaw^andone 
" ^iannot stand by and see their children 
*^ starve: aye, here they are, dear litllc 
** souls! many a long look-out they have 
" had sincedawnfor ipe, I warrant/' While 
be spoke, two lovely boys and a little girl ran 
towards him ; he laid down his burthen- to 
kiss and give then\ his blessing, which he 
did with an air of patriarchal tenderness 
and piety, Tht two boys then dragged 

•the parcel' of wood after them by the lea- 
ther thong which bound it ; while the little 
girl, gazing ^timidly on the stranger, fast- 
ened round her father's neck, who carried 
her home in his arras. 

At the door of the hut they were met 
by ^ young woman, whose sun- burnt but 
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expressive face was lit up with joy and af^ 
feclion, as she toojj^her daughter from her 
husband's arms to fill them with herself: 
*/ Dearest Baptiste,^ said she, wiping away 
the tear witjj which she had bedewed his 
cheek, as she^ pressed it to her own ; ** t 
** am so happy you fU'e returned ! I have 
** not closed an eye all night, for how 
** could I sleep and know you were ex- 
** posed to danger ?. The dame Jacinthe 
** too was here just after you left me, and 
" told me such a tale of the robbers of 
** Chateau Noir 1" 

** Plague take the^ame and her croak- 
" ing !" said Baptiste: ** had I not your 
** prayers, and 4hc prayers of my little 
** oncs» my sweet Josephine ? that is the 
*^ husband's and the father's shield: but 
** see ! I have brought thee a guest/* 

Josephine now first beheld the young 
and timid stranger; who, modestly retreat- 
ing behind T)er kind host, contemplated in 
^ent rapture, the first scene of social an4 
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Asme^fQ fcljcity she had ever beheW. It 
was to Imogen a festival of the feelings ; 
ax\d the tear that glittered in her e)e, the 
smile that difl^pled her cheek, betrayed a 
faeart formed to feel and to enjcf^ that bliss 
it throbbed with delight only to okserve. 

Josephine, with blushing courtesy, wel- 
comed her interesting guest: while the 
children, with playful surprize, touched 
the strings of her lute, then retreated ; 
then, lured back by the stranger's suppli- 
cating smiles, hung on her dress, or sport- 
ed in her arms. The grateful mother 
checked their familiarity with a look of 
t^der reprehen^ton : while Imogen, de- 
lighted with their little freedoms, loaded' 
them with caresses j and, gay and innocent 
as thfiiuj^lves, displayed a pla) fulness in* 
fantiu© as their own. 

When Josephine had prepared their 
ooontide repast, the little groupe circled 
round a table laid beneath the spreading 
branches of an elder oo che banks of the 
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Stream Baptiste had boasted of, and spread. 
witlr such coarse and simple fare as the 
unviciated palate of nature, stimulated by 
a long-unsatisfied appetite, only could re- 
lish. When it was concluded, grace was 

" pronounced by the master of the simple 
feast with a devotional energy, which 
shewed it not the result of habitual cere- 
mony, but the pious effusion of existing 
and grateful feelings. The young minstrel 
then tuned her lute, and repayed the hos- 
pitable courtesies of her hosts with several 
popular ballads and tender vaudevilles :* 
many of them the impulsive effusion of 
genius, appropriate to the scene 'of rural 

•and domestic felicity the songstress then 
witnessed ; and all calculated to harmonize 
with the simple. taste of her auditors, and 
the native gaiety of the French heart. At 



. * La vaudeville appartient excli^sivemcnt aux Fran- 
cois; et lis en ontdetres plquantes,ct de tres plaisantes^ 
Dictlmna'ue aYMusique^ par J. J, Rouucau, 
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last, at thie request of her delighted hosts, 
she struck up a villaoelJe, the then prevail- 
ing rustic dance of the French pepspnt ; 
and Baptist e> unable to resist the magic in- 
^uenccof the sportive strain, sprung on his 
feet,and,with aboyin each haindypcrfoi'med 
a spontaneous ballet^ with a de&terous and 
spirited hilarity, that might alnlost com- 
pensate for the deficiency of grace iand me- 
thod with which" it was executed ; 'while 
Josephine took her reel, gazed with pleased 
satisfaction at the performance^ and sung 
at intervals a couplet adapted to the air. 
Every pulse in the gay heart of Imogen 
throbbed in sweet vibration to the vivacious 
strain her flying fingers produced; and when 
she cast round her eyes., and beheld the fru- 
jjal remnants of the coarse meal industry had 
pfK^vided for the necessaries of nature ; the 
day-built hut, which scarcely excluded *Hhe 
** penialtiesof Adam, the season's/changes;" 
an4 the ragged drapery of wxctchedness, 
tvhich; scarcely veiled -tbo weather-in- 
vol-. I. a 
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rjiired fbr«is of iaborious pot^^ty ; yet be*- 
-fcefd itt 6vei*y countenartce that sarroimded 
bcr, those beams of joy the heart only 
emanated, whose bright it^mdiation dispelfed 
the pensive gloom adversity bangs opon 
the brew of its victitn^ the glowing tiBtS 
of pleasure flushing tb^ cheek rec&nt op- 
.|)ressi6n had stained with a tear, and gaiety 
«tin restrained animating those limbs to fro^ 
jic exercise, Mrhich bat a moment before 
bent beneath the hard-earned burthen la- 
bour had procured for the snppliance of 
indigence and distress. 

** Such is thy power, oh sweet afFection 
*^ of the heart!" sighed Imogen : " op*. 
" preteed by tyranny^ despoiled by the li- 
*^ ,ccfntious rapine of warfare, driven to the 
** last ontHne of misery, to herd with tbg ^ 
^ beast of the fi 
« still while the \ 
** itssBfferingsii 
** endearments o 
*' comfijTts to th( 
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N <^ cvery'tic o£ tetideraes* and love twined 
*• reond jtkc.soul, admsDisterd an ameliQrat*- 
*« iag charm i to sooth it sorrows; the ar- 
.** row of adversity drops stingless, and des* 
*' pondency smiles away her woes on the 
*^ bosom of dome&tie felicity/* 

The thoughts of Imogen then reverted 
to the eon vent of St. Doia^inick ; she shud- 
dered, and bkdsed the liberty ehe had 
regained, though every step of its .progr es- 
aice attainment had been marked by the 
tradk of dangein 

The children, now weary with theii; 
sportive plaj', threw tbemsclves iftto their 
rndther^s arms ; and Bapttste, taking up 
iiis hatobet, advised Ms you^ guest to take 
some repose, an^^lvait tiU the sun declined 
before be^ recoaMntnaaed his jottrney^ went 
Ibo work ilimsdf ; ^ile Josephine, grate- 
inlly tharhking bion for the amutement he 
fiiadaifForded her little &mily, spread wit& 
her xmn bandi some dried leaves freshly 
gatlnered w»ithiDi tiieir hut, an which Imogen 
a 2 
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flung herself with a sensation more grate- 
ful than she had ever felt befi3re : for she 
had taken no rest for the two preoeding 
nights, and soon fell into a profound arid 
tranquil sleep. 

On the pillow of innocence the spirit of 
repose loves to prolong his'balofiy influence, 
and struggles with nature to protract his 
empire ; and the eye which anxiety has 
sullied with a tear, gladly closes the heavy 
lid, and shuts out the intrusive beani that 
wakes it to new care. The sun bad al- 
ready passed the meridional line, andfaintly 
sketched the shadow of the hills on the 
plain below; when the children of Baptiste, 
thrumming on her lute, roused her from her 
leafy bed. Sweet had been the dream of 
her rest, for it was a dream of love ; and 
the busy agency of imagination had lured 
her to the banks of the Durance,' where 
fancy twined the flowery band with, which 
affection wreathed the polished brow of 
the minstrel of Provence ; the dew which 
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bathed its leaves was a tear of the soul, and 
the gale that perfumed th^m a sigh from 
the heart: the visioned minstrer touched 
a shadowy lyre, and while the soul of pas* 
sion floated on every dying note, the blue 
dissolving eye-beam, of Imogen mingled 
with the minstrel's burning glance. 

.The strain of lovis still faded ox) her ear, 
.wheji she awoke and recognized the tones 
of her own lute : her dream's soft trance * 
had diffused a deliciovis emotion through 
her whole frame ; and while memory 
dwelt on the fanciful rapture, a tear hung 
>upon the languishing smile which played 
f round herjip, that it was indeed but, fan* 
ciful, and haply never, never to be rea- 
lized ! . 

At the door of the hut, while the chil- 
dren fondled round her, she was met by 
Josephine and Baptistej they were both 
anxious she should remain with them that 
night, but having learnt that the chateau 
,de Rosemont.was.but/j«r hours walk from 
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their hut, and hoping to reach it by sun* 
set, she gratefully declined their offer: and 
havmg thanked them in all the warm effu*. 
sions pf a heart alive to every delicate 
miraitia of 'the most refined gratitude, she 
promised they should hear shortly from 
her 5 and that as soon as she shduld have 
obtained any interest with the lady of the 
castle, it should be exerted in their favour, 
while she blushed . to confess she could 
make thorn mo other return for their kind*- 
ness. For Imogen, despoiled of bcr Irttte 
treasures by the arquebusierj possessed no- 
• thing but the picture of tfce chevalier en- 
closed in the letter of Pasiphae, and tte 
small flgatc cross which had never left her 
bosom since the day she had been received 
at the convent of St. Dominick: then 
having embraced the children, and kissed^ 
the hand of Josephine with tli« well-af- 
fected gallantry of a young cavalier, she 
proceeded on her little jxHirney, accompa^ 
tiicd for at>out half a league by Baptiste, 
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wji.o^ pointing to ;he fpre?,t pf Fplarpl^ra^^, 
4e?ir<jcl her to take tb^ path which wound 
rpund its s^irtsi, apd that from an emi- 
ne^cj? to the lefrof thp rpad sbp would 
see the turrets of the eha.tipaij cle Rqse* 
mont, which would guide her for the rest 
of h^r journey. He then shook her kindly 
by the han4, ancj wishing that they oiight 
shprtly meet again, left her to pursue her 
8plitary joqr^n^y. 

The mind gf Imogw ha4 b^en ^s mvieli 
cheered by lbs 8weet yieit^it of ber bliW"- 
ful dream, as her frame was refreshed ancl 
invigorated by reppsp. The sun rode high 
^9 t^ie hori^pn, and spread the rich influ- 
ence pf his mellow tints on the landscape. 
The mountain breeze cooled the sultry 
glow of ^he bouc, and gave spirit to health, 
strength to niotion, and fragrance to the sense 
of the traveller ; wno, supported by a long , 
white staff presented to her by Baptiste, ,ap4 
with her lute flung over her shoul^er^ lightly, 
"bo^r\de^ on. Lo(?omo^tiQn is ever ;|^YOurT. 
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able to the reflective powers ; air, exercise, 
and diversity of objects, awaken the pulse 
of thought to its livelTest throb ; and many 
a weary step is sweetly beguiled of its te- 
dious length, by those blossoms.the finger 
of fancy strews over it. 

Imogen wandered on in that sweet "ine- 
briety of the feelings and the senses, which 
the freshness, the variety, and splendid beau- 
ty of every thing around her contributed 
to awaken. Sometimes, as reflection led, 
she opposed the childless misery of the ma- 
niac mother, from whose bosom the hor- 
rors of fariaticism and party had torn every 
human comfort, to the domestic felicity of 
Baptiste's charming family ; who, though 
suffering from the same baleful cause, had 
still rescued from the rifling hand of cruel 
and licentious rapacity, those sweet blos- 
soms of affection's growth, without which 
the heart is but a desert and desolate void. 
" Alas \*\ thought Inibgen-, ** that the in- 
*' genuity of mdri, wantoning* in the va- 
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*^ riety and extent of its powers, sbouW 
** so frequently, and so successfully, exert 
" its influence to pervert the best blessings 
** of Providence I Was it for this the God 
" of goodness gave us hearts to love^ 
** minds to feel,* and sympathy to attract 
'* the tencter aflfections of the soul to its 
" kindred soul ?*' Then the gay caprice 
of imaginatbn stole on the sober disquisi- 
tion- of the little moralist, and the soft re- 
collection of her dream gave to her con- 
tenfipfation " 

** The vision'd picture 

« Of Fancy 'trancM in bliss/' 

From these gay luxuriant dreams of ar 
stiH enamoured heart, Imogen awoke to 
the recollection of the object of her jour- 
lacy ; and now first discovered that, lost in 
%he^ indulgeoc^ of " the idle vi^ons:of her 
" brain,^' she had wandered from the beaten 
track pointed out to her by Baptiste, and 
bad left the eminence she should have as^ 
a 5 
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I 

cetidcd a consideraibk cKstanoe to the left : 
vexed at her ioaitention, aad already some- 
thing weary,^e tomcd buck, and after a 
^elk of near iialf an hour, fouiad lidtseH* 
at the foot of the ennrnence, i;vhieb, steq) 
nnd rugged, she with* K)Oie diffiicolty 
ascended. Thestm was settmg, and Irra- 
diated with its co'itnaon beams the sceac 
which expanded in gayiincttnaocy beneath; 
the extensive forest of Folambray spread to 
(he north-west to. a considJerable distance; 
the sumiDit of its lofty trees, tiiiged with 
gold, and waving to the evening breeze, 
appeared like the undulating waves of the 
ocean, receivmg on their dark green heads 
the fading beams of the west; whilp the 
casementsoftbechateair; which ^vose^on the 
left, were brilliantly iHuminated with the i^e* 
flection of the setting sun, that simk in the 
horizon as Imogen descended the eminence, 
and struck into the pathdescribedbyBaptiste 
as winding, round the skirts <»f the forest, 
find leading to the chateau de RosenMBt. 
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The impa*ie»e^ oifjthe.wwry Aravelkr 
increased with eyerry step, jas the shadows 
lengthened oa her paih,: tod the ^ber 
drapca^y of eveo-ipg hung iife imsty wcieatfas 
on ew^ry objeej :,. thjB»:dufiky deaijmpaiii+ 
^aentg of twiligfbt ajneady iiwested i&e 
llMiely glowing. sjQCDe; the lifttr* of mture 
was veiled, and the leye df tAiie wanderer 
dwelled on the ricposeof her cbai^nis \^ach. 
breiilbed ^silence and solemmty. A\tb&ag^ 
this was the hour Ihat efer sjiofee a soft 
and if^f>adsioned language |t) her faeaitv yet 
th*t heart no longpr acsknowledged the' 
Siweet impre^sipn.; svibjieiher fe^rs imcreaaed 
with .every deepeqif^g «bmto^ of darkness. 
J^er istep ^m ;no longer Jtoe loitering f^t 
of f^ag^ng i^tusreor'deJofivetbotightyiMit 
ra^id, ftlt3Tft)st to flight, slod interrupted 
offitly iby htmAh\^^&iigno :! it m^ peMh^ 
this fiiingubar rapdity jwhicik attitadtc4:the 
nortice of a>bofly of hiso^mony mko strbck^ 
into the pa;tii >she ;bad >ta3cbn, ai^ v^sl^leTid 
ifl^recatton. sOLMf^d tp b^t Koritf op. Imogeiv 
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whose iftiagiiMffyifeir^Avere wound up to 
real terror that .banished all presence of 
mind, plunged ipto the forest, instead of 
obviating suspicion by voluntarily exposing 
herself to the scrutiny of x)bs€r?ation. 
' Bui Imogen, who fled, not from the 
hope that flight could ensure safety, but 
from, the ifnpulse of apprehen_sion, soon 
found herself overtaken by two of the 
horsemdii : one of them alighting seized 
her roughly by the shoulder, and Ipoking 
earnestly at her, exclaimed, *' Fintre St. 
•^ Gris ! a right dainty youth, a raremu- 
*f fiician tooy I warrant : but you seem a 
^5 Kttle weary, i»onsieur ; I will therefore 
". spare f you the trouble of another race, 
*f and i^rovide you with a more expedi* 
" tious moidd of travelling." Then rais- 
ing the faint and unresisttng Inu>gen in his 
mths, whom fear ami amazement de(H*ived 
^ of the- power of j^icech,^ he plaoed hcF on 
Horsiibatk behiod.bis cbmpanion, a Spanish 
arquebusier ^ imd strapping hec on to the 
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warst of hia surly associate, who cast round 
a terrific glance, be mounted his horse and 
they joined the rest of the party. 

*^ Well, Guy," exclain^ed one of them, 
" what have ybu shot flying ?" 

" A dainty nightingale," said Guy, as 
they rode on, ^^ who would have found his 
** way to out* camp to delight our men 
" with his minstrelsy; like the other gen- 
** tleman musician who slipt through our 
** fingers at the siege of Rouen ne, a trusty 
•* spy, or I am no soldier.'* 

*• Nay, then,'* replied the other, ** he 
^ stands acquitted ; for if be is no more 
*^ a spy, than thou art a soldier, ■ " 

€f Why,how now,Arrt)ande?"s»idGuy': 
•* why dost thou ever come over me thu^ 
« with thy jests ?" 

** Morf de ma vie! if it were vas easy to 

^ CKHne over thee in jest, ' as to overcome 

%^ thee in earnest, monsieur bUaster, thou 

■ ** woaldest not be worth the breaking a 

•* gibe on,'* said Armapde. 
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^^ Comer oonw/ A«rfaxi49/* pripd^liT 
Oiter, ♦' latnuoe^witb your jfwpe->shpt wit; 
" and let iis Mve the.story ypu *pld iiSy on 
" ^tte fiwjagiag-parity 4?is* nj^; ofthq king 
" who came,;ia ^bp 4i^u|8(e.^ ft-PfMlrel, 
« ta^bf dneflfiy'siqwap: maf?y, U ^eased 
*'ime hugely!?'^ - 

<^ Eerb^p^^'^^id Armaode^ '* thtsyowng 
'* eavalijer woiiW rather biear -the plps^ot 
^* and , tragical tJiUy 'Of the young oian 
^* whom wq hanged fqr a spy, 4^l^S ^^^ 
** campaign in N^rmdndy/* 

•" Hii«h 1 biti$h !" c%f:MtmA Guy, *• I 
V hear Abe neigbir^giof a ^ed, and siwp f 
*^- see4udUta«ft Hgbt j blessed rosary I th^^re 
^^ gOe& a 'dreadful aterjr o£ a ghost in ar- 
^ UDoqr, motonied on^ ivhttft steed, mccU 
** ing one of our ki'ngs in this same foisest^ 
4^ and— r-" 

^\ Tq :thiok : hpW >. ihafli!sj feart vtil jcuit 
^ jifcway Wfith his . wrtsd" :aaid iAnraaadc t 
^ im^j, DDowiietir Guy, tkou art a rare 
^' fellow, with tby gbost ib mitiqm^ sm^ tfr 
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f^ soc that wc are withia a Gem paces of 
<< tbe vidctte gaanl.** . 
' ffere they came up witt 4he Videtie, and 
hsLvihg stopped for a icwmomtuta to br^k 
•some coarse jokes wU^ their fellow-BaldmrB, 
i»bo were going to tbeir out-posts for the 
night, tfeej continued their route until the 
(liglits of the camp broken the darkoess 
of the night, and they .arrived at t!)e piquet 
^uard. 

** Qui vive?^ demanded the sentineL 
** Vive ia lign€ T replied the foremost; 
**^ advance and give the parole." ** Louisg 
*' (k Guise '^ The soldier then advanced,^ 
and whispered the counter.^ign ; and the 
whole party were suffered to pass on to the 
camp, whose mtdwght stillness was only 
interrupted by the clanking of the armour- 
ers, the neighing of steeds, th& fnequenfc 
• Quivhef* of the sentinels, and the Aiat 
borst of conviviality wb'ieh procce^od from 
the t'^nts of tbe officers^ near vrhicblhey 
passed* 
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Those scenes, 60 novel and so striking, 
would have interested the mind, and pleased 
the picturesque fancy of Imogen, bad she 
been a spectatress utider any other circum- 
Mances; but ili^ holly overcome by the situa- 
tion in which she found herself, the danger 
to which she was exposed, and the fatigue 
she had undergone • every faculty was 
blunted,' and her mind acknowledged no 
sentiment, no emotion, but what terror 
and amazement awakened ; while amidst 
the confusion of her ideas she with diffi- 
culty learnt, by the conversation of her 
guards, that she was brought a prisoner to 
the rebel camp. 

The party stopped before the tent where 
the first quarter-guard of the night was 
stationed. ** What hast thou got here ?"^ 
said the sentinel, who paraded before the 
tent. ** A swan,** said Berlrand, " whose 
'* dying notes you may hear at the provot 
" to-morrow, if you please.: Who is the. 
*' captain of the guard for the night?" 
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'\ The count St. Dorval/' 

'* U strikes me/* said Bertrand in a low 
voice, " we have picked up a prisoner of 
** consequence : I will deliver him intoth^ 
" count's hands ; my back still smarts for 
* the escape of the young baron whom^ 
" we picked up in the same way. Where 
^* is the count ?*' 

**- Within the tent, at supper with ^omc 
*^ few of his officers.** - 

Bertrand, who fcad the command of the 
Jmrty, alighted, and entered the tent: ip ar 
few minutes he returned, ordered twaof 
the ^Idiers to unbind the prisoner and as- 
sist him to dismount. Guarded on eitheir 
side, and preceded by Bertrand, the tremb- 
ling Imogen was led, or rather dragged, 
into the guard-room ; while round a table, 
well furnished wHh lights and wine, cir- 
cled a groupe bf officers, who all turned 
round to gaze at the prisoner, as, drooping 
disconsolately timid, she endeavoured to 
collect her thoughts, 9n4 enable herself to 
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clear up the mystery of her appeflrawce, 
without discovering njorq of her story than 
might lead to her TiberatiQiu 

^ Where dkli^t; thou pick up this yoiing 
" musician, seijeant?" demanded the 
youDges* of the groups • 
, '^ On iho stirts of this forest of Foj^jm- 
** bray, so please you, where it i^ sai4 the' 
^ iiBg regaied hiBf^sftlf ^ U^lk yprt^rday 
•* with some of his officers. I thojugbt 
^ thb minetfetd might h^?fe bjaw ^f the 
^ party I mA 93 h» m^f4 \m\wp4 feft 
^ tek^ th^ tmd tQwardft mr cft^HB. J ^^ 
** biro the kindpe^ to s^yi^ hjm th^ tjro»r 
•^ ble Qf wSalkio|5> mon^tewr." 
. ^f A lUtlQ UBore m^ttQr i?f f4<>t, and j^sis 



•* Henvj IV« dorkig the siege af i<aQn, weat tflk 
cfia^ in t4ie fere,Rt of FoUmbi^y, whew be,Ua4 often 
Ijeen r€o;a!cd, \vhep a b^y, >yiUi fruit and i^iilk atul 
new trheesc, an4 in visiting which he promised him- 
Alf great pleasure. 

M^m, du Due ^ Sulljf^ ii. 5^1. 
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*^ jocularity ;" md the cooamanding of- 
ficer. ^ 

*' Nay, nionscigneur,'* saixj Bertraiid, 
". I Have nothing more to relate ; vvelmve 
•* not laid a hand on the. prisoner, except 
** indeed to dUcncunr>ber hinn of this in* 
^^ atrument, and under favour ^ust i^e^foif 
^ yott'tp binjsqlf for further anformatioi?." 

Skbch s variety q( .interrogation from 
every side followed this apserdon* ^tt^ired 
by «Hhe. with aU the ruder^a?^ of inqbri^tyj 
and by iOithera witb a spirit ^ WVftg^ rail- 
lery tiwt aported wantwily vUb Xh^ (^U 
ings ^f its object;, that Irnogen, URAblfJ to 
articulate, and overwhelmQd by the ia^tu 
ence 6f her atrong and various c^3floti«fls^ 
involtitttaryy qlung to th^ shouJd^r of q;>^ 
of her guards, ajid treBohlcd l^vjth a vior 
JoQce that Mtmc^ifid the e^wp^s^ioi^ii^tc^re'r 
garda of the o<>unt St. Pprva), . Rising 
<ftwn the bead of: the tablfl, .he Mvaqc^ 
'lowarda thfi pmoxi^i? 5 and faaving imH^y 
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checked the unmeaning curiosity of the 
young officers, he addressed her. 

'** Whoe'er thou art/* said he, " or 
" whatever thy intentions, young stranger, 
** the silence you seem obstinately to ob- 
*^ serve, wiH avail thee nought; the lawJ 
** of war are sacred, and you are doubtless 
^* no stranger to the penalty annexed to 
** their violation.- Our cause has already 
^* suffered from the successful artifice of 
•* the enemy*8 vigilant spies ; and though 
** that delicate and trembling frame seims 
** ill calculated for perilous advetiture, it 
^* is evident that that disguise veils no 
•^ common wearer." 

** Nor shall it avail thee ought," said 
a young ensign, throwing off the hat which, 
concealed her face, and confined a profu- 
sion of long tresses, that now fell luxu- 
riantly round a neckj whose dazzling white- 
ness was nb longer veiled ; for aitother, 
more inhumanly daring than the first, rude- 
ly tore open the collar of her Tobe> in at- 
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tempting to dag her (orw^td to the light, 
aqd the rufF which shaded hef neck fell 
with it. It wag at that moment the wo- 
man's delicacy surmounted .the won)an*s 
weakness : Imogen cast round an eager 
look, that seemed to demand a glance of 
sympathy, of protection. The eye of the 
count de St. Dorval only answered it; 
and the treipbling prisoner, with a sudden 
effort of strength, sprung from her guard's 
rude grasp, and fell at the feet of one^ 
in whose venerable . countenance shone 
the protecting benignity of heaven itself. 
-•* Save me," exclaimed Imogen, " and — " 
what she would have added died on her 
trembling lip; but the uplifted, supplicat- 
ing eye of distress, wept tears that spoke. 

A moment of general amazement and , 
consternation ensued ; all crowded round 
the prostrate prisoner, and every eye 
beamed admiration and surprize ; admira- 
tion at her charms, surprize that she was 
still prostrate : for while with hands folded 
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on her tli^bbitig bosom^ slue knelt fkiat 
and apeetehless «t the fecjt of the protector 
t{)e intuition of sympathy bad elected ; tbd 
eoont de St Dorval. h»ng over her in 
ftiknce : his tttfis, out^mtched to tb^ift 
the suppliant, were stiffened iti the attitude 
of wonder, surpassing the transitory emo- 
tion of common*place swpri^ ; the eye 
that shed a mild compassion on the ftgi* 
tive, suddenly changed ite expression to the 
ardent gaze, whose thril ling gfances beamed 
Urith soul, and swam in tears j and a faint 
ejaculation escaped the ijuivering lip that - 
would have uttered the accents of benefi- 
cence and encouragement. Theft, w4th t, 
long-di-awn sigh, he seemed to shake off 
the strong influence Of emotion, and betid^ 
ing over Imogen, raised her tenderly in 
his arms ; and, placing her on a chair, held 
Nvith a trambhng h^i^d a glass of water to 
her lips. Mdte revived by the affectkwat^ 
though silent benevolence of his manner, 
than the reffesKing beverage be iadminis* 
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pres^vely in his fa<?e ; an<l, replying te the 
^loqu^rtce of th^t look, he ^5d : " Cheer 
*^ Ibee, checrthee, m^^ l^y ; whatever 
^ tniay have been the mD^ive which led 
•* thee to adopt this disgti?dfe, afid to iilfcUf' 
^*. the perils of adventure, in times them- 
** selves so perilous, thou hast nothing 
*^ now to fear from the ifldignant ittsnltS 
^^ of unfeeling ignora:nce, invested tritR 
** temporary power to be^r down upon the 
^« unfortunate: 'tis the ooutit St. Dorval, 
** who pledges *inaself to be true to the 
" voluntary confidence ybu have honour- 
^ ed him with^'* 

^^ Well said, oouttt 1" exd^rmed owe ^ 
thfe officers, ui^reproved iit his cottinoat^der's 
obliijue repfoadi* 

** Ventre DUr^ m$nseigniury you are a 
** 6>rtCHiate inan!" added aiwDth^r: ^ a^d 
^* I would ratbet be invested with such, a 
^^ comnri^and, than be made geiieralissfmo 
" to tbe ivbole amy^V 
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360 THE NOVICE OP 

" G^entlemen/* said the count firmly, 
*^ these are idle insinuations. To the 
" commander in chief I stand account- 
" able for the prisoner ; to GojJ and my 
*^ own conscience for feer safety in tb« 
ff most unlimited sense: what' right we 
** have to detain her must be a matter of 
** future investigation ^ but while that de* 
" tention exists, the gallantry of knight* 
** hood forbid we should not all consider 
" ourselves as bound to render her every 
** succour ! Come, lady, suffer me to con- 
*^* duct you to ray tent, where you can re- 
-** pose at least in safety.'* 

The count, with an air'pf paternal free- 
tJom, drew the arm of the still bewildered 
Imogen through his own : and, while the 
officers drew back abashed, led her to his 
tent, which lay but a few paces from tbat 
of the (juartcr^guard. It was a spacious 
and elegant pavilion, .and divided into 
three apartments, in the first of which the 
count's squire and page were playing at 
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chess ; to the last the count, followed by, 
a page with lights, conducted his guest. 

*' This aparttnent,'* said the count, with 
a faint Joiile^ /* is to be your prison for 
*^ to-night : I myself will be at once your 
^^ servant and your guard. Meanwhile 
^* reckon, on the exertions of a friend in 
** your favour, who trusts be will not prove 
*' himself unwojrthy of your election : 
*^ with enemies, who wear such looks as 
" thine, we wage no war ; and whatever 
^' motive may have lured thee to the dan* 
" gerous precincts of a camp, that protec- 
"^.tion thy yo^h and sex der»ands, shall 
*' attend tbf^ hf;nce and guard thee there." 
The count th^^ without waiting to receive* 
the acknowledgments which hovered on 
the lips of Imc|;en, recommended to her to 
take that repose her evident weariniossde-^ 
manded, and retired. . ^ 

The. count ha^ left the apartmj^nt b^^ta 
few mjnutes, and Imogen was indulging 
the copious flow of Uiose sweet tears vtdiicb, 

vol*. 1. ja 
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362 TftB HorrcE cp 

Btream fiom the lieart ia the mcyment of 
safety received from the grasp of peril ; of 
gratitude av^akenib^; to the touch of un- 
ekpefcted benevolence*; when a*pagfe en- 
tered the apartment with those necessary 
refreshments her exhausted iiattire required li. 
Hating swallowed some bfcad and wrne, 
she dismissed the attenddnf,and' her full 
heart made It^ offfcyingto hcavert for the 
eomparatite safety she enjoyed ; and all its 
grateful emotions pointed towards the 
friend it had raised for her in the hour of 
dan^ ' and distress. If the benevolea t, 
though nielancholy e3^cs^on oflSt. Dor- 
vai's couilten4tt<!jb^ his viinti^abte' awd in- 
^ tcrcstiog aspccit, had^^ort' iftf^-icbtifidencc 
in the first momerit Aat^hei* 6ye^hai|-mct 
Ws, every word he utttofed; 'weiy ghinee he 
ertiarfated?:^ iahd eveii ilifcf ioff ^niwthat 
hung upon his fiiint smile;' tbnfiriBtsd the 
intctftivte dictates t>f iter ^^ytii^ihy ;-^ atid 
she ifcarceiy Vegrfttda^^lliJ^lptera^ 
ttire which had ni^*^ feoH Ifttdwfr lb due, ' 
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in whose locks of benignhy and sweetness 
her . hopes faintly trwed fcittite acts of 
kindness and friendship. 

From the cbaraeter of Vsf^, a sopposi* 
tion which excited a smile tb his cool and* 
unbiassed apprehentJon-, shfe could eaJiIy^ 
Vipdicate herself; and to ^his protecting 
kindness she should at last owe her safe* 
arrival at the chateau He Rosemont. - The 
sanguine expectations of linpractised youth 
receive with eager susceptibility .the warm 
impression of its wishes; thci faintest beam 
of sympathy is adequate tp illume the fad- 
ing lamp of hope ; and fancy darts athwart 
those probable obstacles, prudence shrinks 
from encountering. 

At last, overcome by the bodily and 
mental fatigue she had endured^ Imo- 
gendeposited on the table the packet she 
had so successfully concealed in her bo- 
som ; and, without divesting herself of 
an article of her dress, threw herself on a 
couch that filled a corner 6f the apartment. 



d by Google 



364 TH£ KOVIOB O^ 

A deep sleep spon stole on the perturba^on: 
of her semes ; it was the profound repose 
of innocence long torn from its *^ calm 
" mood," by anxiety and fetigue ; and the 
dream of her rest still gave to her imagtna- 
tion the image of him^ to whose benevo* 
lence and compassion she owed its eujoy- 
ment. 



BKD OF VOL. I. 



T. GiUfC) Fnnur, SalUbury Square. 



by Google 



i 



dbyGoogk 



' I 



by Google 



d by Google 



d by Google 



by Google 



by Google 



by Google 



by Google 



